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Men moveat cimex Pantilius? Aut crucier, qudd 
Vellicat abſentem Demetrius? Aut quod ineptus 
Fannius Hermogenis ladat conviva Tigelli ? 
Plotius, & Varius, Macenas, Virgiliuſque, a 
Valgins, & probet hac Octavius optimus ! Hon. 
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ae er I Ie der 
The ARGUMENT. 


T he ch battle continued, in which 
Neptune aſſiſts the Greeks : The 
acts of Idomencus. 


Eptune, concern d for the lofs of the Grecians, upon 
| Nez" 2 the fortification l Hector (who Jas 
| 3 = gate near the ſtation of the Ajaxes) aſſumes the 

42 | of Calchas, and inſpires thoſe. heroes to oppoſe him : 
Then in the form of one of the generals, encourages t 
other Greeks who had retir d to their veſſels. The Ajaxes 
orm their * in a cloſe phalanx, and put a ſtop to 
Hedtor and t Ban Several deeds of valour are 
perform d; Meriones leſing his ſpear in the encounter, re- 
Pairs to ſeek another at the tent of Idomeneus: This oc- 
| 0 * a converſation between theſe two warriors, who re- 
her to the battle. Idomeneus ſignalixes his cou- 
the reſt ; he kills Othryoneus8, Afius, and Al- 
. Deiphobus and ÆEneas march againſt him, and 
a length Idomeneus retires. Menelaus wounds Helenus 
2 kills Piſander. The Trojans are repuls'd in the left 
wing. Hector ſtill keeps his ground againſt the Ajaxes + 
till being gaul d by the Locrian ſlingers and archers, Po- 
| lydamus adviſes to call à council of war: Hector approves 
is advice, but goes firſt to rally the Trojans ; upbraids Pa- 
Tis, * Polydamas, meets Ajax again, and renems the 
attac a 
The eight and twentieth day ſtill continues. The * i 
berwern the Grecian wall and the ſea-ſhore. 


THE 


THIRTEENTH BOOK 


OF. THE... 


1 L IAB | 
| HEN now the Thund' rer on the ſea-beat 

Had fix d great Hector and his conqu' ring 
„ hoſt; | | 
He left them to the fates, in bloody fray 

To toil and ſtruggle thro the well-fought day. ; 
5 Then turn'd to Thracia from the field of fight 
Thoſe eyes, that ſhed inſufferable light, 


70 


V. 5. Then turn'd to Thracia from the field of fiebt.] One 
might fancy at the firſt reading of this pailage, that Hamer 
here turn'd aſide from the main view of his poem, in a vain 
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; 
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2  HOMER's ILI4D. Book XIII. 


| And hardy Thyacians tame the ſavage horſe; 


preſerr d to this day by th 


x 


To where the Myſzans prove their martial rf force, 


And where the fir. fam d Hippemolgian ſtrays, 


IO Renown'd for juſtice and for length of days, 


Thrice happy race ! that, innocent of blood, 
From milk, innoxious, ſeek their ſimple food: 


oftentation of learning, to amuſe himfelf with a foreign and 
unneceſſary deſcription of the manners and cuſtoms of theſe 
nations. But we thall find, upon better conſideration, that 
Fupiter's turning aſide his eyes was neceſſary to the conduct 
ot the work, as it gives opportunity to Neptune to aſſiſt the 
Greeks, and thereby cauſes all the adventures of this book. 


Madam Dacier is too refining on this occaſion; when ſhe 


would Rave it, that Fupiter's averting bis eyes _—_ his a- 
bangoning the Trojans ; in the ſame manner, as the ſcripture 
repreſents the Almighty turning his face from thoſe whom he 
deſerts. - But at this rate Jupiter turning his eyes from the 


battle, muſt deſert both the Trojans and the Greeks; and it is 


evident from the context, that Fupiter intended nothing leſs 
than to let the Trojans ſuffer. ©. * N. oe; 


V. 9. And where the far fam'd Hippemolgian ſtrays. J There 


is much diſpute among the Criticks, which arg rhe proper 
names, and which the epithets, in theſe verſes? Some ma- 
king &yzvo} the epithet to {rrquaye?, others iarmymoaya? 
the epithet to &yauo;'; and 437, which by the common in- 
terpreters is thought only an epither, is by Straba and Am- 
miauns Marcellinus made the hay x name of a- people. In 
this diverſity of opinions, I havec 
would make the beſt ure in poetry. It is a beautiful and 


It is obſervable that the ſame cuſtom of living on milk is 
e Tartars, who inhabit the ſame 


country. 


. 


Jove 


oſen that which I thought 


moral imagination. to ſnppoſe that the long life of the Hippe- 
molgians was an effect of their fimple diet, and a reward of 
their juſtice : And that the Supreme Being, diſpleas'd at the 
continued ſcenes of human violence and diflention, as it 
were recreated his eyes in contemplating the ſimplicity of. 
| Xheſe people. 


* 
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Fove ſees delighted; and avoids the ſcene 
Of guilty Troy , of arms, and dying men: 
15 No aid, he deems, to eicher hoſt is giu n, 
While his high law ſuſpends the powers of heav'n. 
Meantime the . Monarch of the wat ry main 
Obſery'd the Thund' rer, nor obſery'din vain. | 
In Samothracia, on a mountain's brow, | 
20 Whoſe waving woods o erhung the deeps below, 
He fat; and round him caſt hisazure eyes, 
Where 1da's miſty tops confusdly riſe; | | 
Below, fair ior's/glitt'ring ſpires were ſeen;. 
The crouded ſhips, and fable ſeas between. 
25 There, from the cryſtal chambers of the main . 
Emerg'd, he fate; and mourn'd his gives ſlain. 
At Fove incens d, with grief and fury flung, 
Prone down the rocky ſteep he ruſh'dalong; 


V. 27. At Jove incens'd, with grief and fury ſtung; 

8 525 Prone dows the rocky fieep be ruſh'd EET 2 
Monf. de la Motte has play'd the Critick upon this paſſage a 
little unadviſedly. Ne ſays he, is impatient to aſſiſt 
4 the Greeks. Homer tells us that this God goes firſt to ſeek 
< his chariot in a certain place; next he arrives at another 
place nearer the camp; there he takes off his horſes, and 
« then he locks them faſt, to ſecure them at his return. 
The detail of fo many particularities no way ſuits the ma- 
« jeſty of a God, or the impatience in which he is deſcribed.” 
Another French writer makes anſwer, that however impatient 
Neptune is repreſented to none of the Gods ever go to the 
| | | 44 | War 
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Fierce as he paſt, the lofty mountains nod,” 


30 The foreſts ſhake ! earth trembled as he trod, 


And fekt the footſteps of th immortal God. 


war without their arms; and the arms, chgriot and horſes of 

Neptune were at Mge. He makes but four ſteps to get thi- 
ther; ſo that what M. de la Motte calls being flow, Is ſwift. 
neſs itſelf. The God puts on his arms, mounts his chariot, 
and departs: nothing is more rapid than his courſe ; he flies 
over the waters: The verſes of Homer in that place run 
ſwifter than the God himſelf, It is ſuffigient to have ears, 
to perceive the rapidity of Neptune's chariot in the very 
ound of thoſe three lines, each of which is entirely com- 
pos'd of dactyles, excepting that one ſpondee which mutt 
neceflarily terminate the verſe: „ „ 


Bg d dab E“ utpar”, dra d ard or ad 
Tylootmy B biauoon Ng lb, ol & irerovlo e | 
Piucper pada”, d vaeverle IicivsTo yarueog AE. 


V. 29. The lofty mountains nod. 

The forefts ſhake! earth trembled as he tod, 

And felt the footſteps of th' immortal God.] 
Longinus confeſſes himſelf wonderfully truck with the ſubli- 
mity of this paſlage. That Critick, after having blam'd the 
defects with which Homer draws the manners of his-Gods, 
adds, that he has much better ſucceeded in deſcribing their 
figure and perſons. He owns that he often paints a God ſuch | 
as he is, in all his majeſty and grandeur, and without any 
mixture of mean and terreſtrial images; of which he produ- 
ces this paſlage as,a remarkable — and one that had 


cChalleng d the admiration of all antiquit 


The book of Pſalms affords us a defeaiprivg of the like 
ſublime manner of imagery, which is parallel to this. 
God, when than went ft forth before thy people, when thou didſt march 
through the wilderneſs, the earth ſhook, the heavens dropped at the 
Preſence of God, even Sinai itſelf was moved at the preſeuce of God, 
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From realm to realm three ample ſtrides he took: 


And, at the fourth, the diſtant ga ſhoocc. 
Far in the bay his ſhining palace Rands; 1011 ri 
35 Eternal frame! not rais d by mortal hands? 
This having reached, his braſs-hoof'd ſteeds hereins;;- 
Fleet as the winds, and deck d with golden manes. 
Refulgent arms his mighty limbs infold, du. 
Immortal arms, of adamant and: gold. o ba, 0 
V. 32. ----- Three ample rides be took · J. This is a very grand 


imagination, and cquals, if“ not tranſcends, what he has 
feign d before of the paſſage of this God. We are told, that. 
at four ſteps he reach'd Age, which (ſuppoſing it meant of 
the town of that name in. Eubæa, which lay the nigheit to 
"Thracs) is hardly lefs than a degree at each ſtep. One may, 
from a view of. the map, imagine him ſtriding from promon- 
tory to promontory, his firſt ſtep on mount Athos, his ſecond 
on Pallene, his third upon Pelien, and his fourth in Eubœa. 
Dacter is not to be forgiven for omitting this miraculous Cir- 
eumiſtance,, which ſo perfectly agrees with the marvyellous- 
air of the whole paſlage, and without which the ſublime: 
image of Homer is not compleat. 
V. 33. The diſtant Rgæ ſhoak.] There were three places 
of this name which were all ſacred to Neptune; an iſland in 
the AÆAgæan ſea, mentioned by Nicoſtratus, a town in Pelopon- 
neſus, and another in Eubæa Homer is ſuppoſed in this paſ- 
ſage to ſpeak of the laſt; but the queſtion is put, why Nep- 
tune who ſtood upon a hill in Samochrace, inſtead of 'going'on 
the left to Trey, turns to the right, and takes a way contrar) 
to that which leads to the army? This difficulty is ingeni- 
ouſly ſolv'd by the old Scholiaſt; who ſays, that Fupiter be- 
ing now on mount Ida, with his eyes turnd towards Thrace, » 
Neptune could not take the direct way from Samothrace to Troy 
without being diſcover'& by him; and therefore: fetches this 
compaſs to conceal. himſelf. Exftathins is contented to ſay, 
thar the ?oet made Neptune go far about, for the opportunity 
of thoſe fine deſcriptions of the palace, the chariot, and the- 
pallage of this Gods ©, 0h (5 17 [p62 7 hn LAG 6 FAITE 
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40 He m | . th car; the golden ſcor ge applies, 5 
He fits ſuperior, and the chariot flies: W 
His whirling wheels the glaſſy ſurface fvreep; 
Th' enormous monſters rolling oer the deep, | 
Gambol around him on the watry way; 

45 And heavy Whales inaukward meaſures play: 
The ſea ſubſiding ſpreads a level plain, 

* The parting waves before his courſers fly ; | 

| bis The wond'ri ring waters leave his axle dry. 

[| . $9 Deep in the liquid regions licsacave? 

{| Between where Tmedes the ſurgeslave, 

8 And rocky Imbrus breaks the rolling wave: 

There the great ruler of the azureround 5 

Sen d his ſwife chariot, and his ſteeds unbound, 


* 


; ä 
— Sv wn wn pF . 
1 y TEEN win = — < — — * $i. 4 yg as VI 
— * * ö rc - . — * 1 

er Hopes is. e ee ee e eee eee * ' . 5 , 

: : . \ x F 
? 

14 4 ; | f 


enen wonfters relli — ae! This de- 
1 a ſcription of Neptune riſes upon us; Nis aſſage by water is yer | 
ö i more pompous than that by land. e God driving thro” 


il the ſeas, the whales acknowledging him, and the waves re- \ 
1 Joicing and making way for their monarch, are full of that | 
r ſo natural to the imagination of our Author. And 


1 I cannot but think the verſes of Virgil in the fifth Eueid are | 
4 | | ſhorr of his original : . 
1 . Crnleo-pe ſumma "ER e ber, cre . 
wrt: £1 i Dae * tumi dumque |, tbonanti 
* er is: 7 — vaſto athere nimbi. 
. Tan varis e immania cete, &c. 


* 


J | . | 11 122 himſelf was ſenſible of this, by his paſſing in 
Wi. e which * ſo obvious to compariſon. 
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55 Fed with ambroſial herbage from his hand; 
Ad link their fetlocks with a golden band, 
Infrangible, immortal: There they ſtay. 

The father of the floods purſues his vayʒ 
Where, like a tempeſt dark'ning heav'n e 
60001 fiery deluge that devours the ground, 
Th'i impatient Daa, in a gloomy aeg, 
Embattel'd rolb d, as Hector ruſh'd along, 
To the loud tumult and the barb ' rous cry, 
The keav't ns re-ecchs, and the ſhores reply; ; 
65 They vow deſtruction to the Grecian name, 
And, in their hopes; the fleets already flame. 
But Neptune, rifing from the ſeas profound. 
The God whole earthquakes rock the ſolid grounds, 
Now wears a mortal form-; like Calchas ſeen, 

70 Such his loud voice, and ſuch his manly mien; 5 
His ſhouts inceſſint ev ry Greek inſpire, 
But moſt th aus, adding fire to fire. 

_* *Tis yours, O Warriors, all our . to niſẽʒ 
oh recolle& your ancient worth and praiſe!l. 

75 "Tis yours to ave us, if you ceaſe to fear; 
Flight, more than ſhameful, is deſtructire Ws. 
a other works tho. Troy with fury fall, 

And pour her armĩes o wer aturdally* 


* 


* 
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There, Greece has ſtrength.; but this, this part o erthrown- 
80 Her ſtrength were vain; J dread for you alone. 

Here Hedor rages like the force of fire, 

Vaunts of his Gods, and calls high Fove his fire. -' - 

If yet ſome heay'nly power your breaſt N 
Breathe in your hearts, and ſtring your arms to fight, ts 
| Bo Greece yet may live, her threatned flect maintain, | | . | 
And Hecters force, and Fave's own aid * be vain, | | | 15 | : 
Then with his ſcepter that the deep controuls, i 
Hetouch'd the chiefs, and ſteeld their manly ſouls - 


V. 79. ---- This part o'ertbrown, .  , . . _ 
| Her ftrength were vain, I dread for you alone. 
What addreſs, and at the ſame time, . what ftrength is 
there in theſe words ? Neptune tells the two Aja ces, that he 
is only afraid for their poſt, and that the Greeks will. periſh. | 
by that gate, ſince it is Hector who aflaults it: at every other 
quarter, the Trojans will be repulsd It may therefore be 
Properly ſaid, that the Ajaces only are vanquiſh'd, and that 
their defeat draws deſtruction upon all the Greeks. I don't 
think that any thing better could be invented to animate 
courageous Men, and make them attempt even impoſſibili-- \ 
le pot fn inane gone lee-t;, Hato: evans, c09-" 
| ” 83. yet one 42 d | * 1 E: 4 Kne, Con- 
fidering how the Greeks were diſcourag'd by the Knowledge 
that Jupiter aſſiſted Hector, infinuates, that notwithſtanding. 
Hector S confidence in that aſſiſtance, yet the power of ſome 
other God might countervail it on their part; wherein he 
alludes to his own aiding them, and ſeems not to doubt his 
ability of conteſting the point with Feve himſelf, Tis with 
the ſame confidence he afterwards ſpeaks to T-7s, of himſelf 
and his power, when he refuſes to ſubmit. to the order of 
Fupiter in the fifteenth book. Euſtathius remarks, what an 
Incentive it muſt be to the Ajaces, to hear thoſe who cold 
ſtand againſt Hector equall'd, in this oblique manner, to the 
— .. „ 


a 
— 


Strength; 


þ, 
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Strength, not their own,. the touch divine imparts 

99 Prompts their light limbs,. and {wells their ig han: 

Then, asa falcon from therocky height, rf I Ox 

Her quarry (cen, impetuous at the ſight,” on ei find 

Forth-ſpringing inſtant, darts herſelf from high, 

Shoots on the wing, and skims along the sky: 

95 Such, and ſoſwitt, the] Paw rof Ocean flew ; 3, 5. 

 Thewide horizon ſhut bim from their view... | 8 
Th inſpiring God, Oilens active ſon 98 

Perceiy'd the firſt, and thust to Telamon.. 


Some God, | my friend, ſome Godi in human forms : 
100 Fav'ring deſcends, and wills to ſtand the lo. : : : : 
Not Calchas this, the venerable ſeerz 5 1 


Short as he turn d. 1 faw the Pow appear: - 0 ” | | "RN 


0 
1 


7 * 
8 * 7 
27 ” 


V. 97. TV inſpiring God, ' Ofleus? active fon ---- Perceiv'd the: 

« rſt. ] The reaton Ho, been ask d, why the lefler Ajax is the 
rſt to. perceive the aſſiſtance of the God? And the ancient 

ſolution of this queſtion was very ingegious : They ſaid that 
the greater iAjax, being New of apprehenfion, and naturally 
valiant, jew" not be ſenſible ſo ſoon of this acceſſion of 
ftrengrh as the other, who immediately. perceivd it; as not 
owing fo much to his natural courage. 

V. 102. Ahork as he turn d, I faw'the bow. This opinion, 
that the majeſty of the Gods was ſuch that they could not be 
feen face to face by men, ſeems to have been generally re- 
ceiv'd in moſt nations. Spondanus obſerves, that it might be 
derived from ſacred truth, and founded upon what God: ſays 
to Moſes in Exodus, Ch. 33. v. 20, 23. Man ſhall not ſee me and 
live: Thon ſtalt ſee my back parts, but my face thou ſhalt not be» 
bold. For the farther particulars of this notion among the 
Heathens, TRE. notes on Bb, 1. v. 268. and on the sth. 
*. 871. 
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 Tmark'@ hisparting, andthe fteps he tod; 


His own bright evidence reveals a God, | RL i 


105 Evanow ſome energy divine T ſhare, 
| And ſeem to walk on wings, and tread in ar: Fer” 
With equal ardour (Zlamonretarns) | 
My foul is kindled, and my boſom bum, 
New riſing ſpirits all my force alarm, 
110 Lift each impatient limb, andbrace my arm. © 
This ready arm, unthinking, ſhakes the darts: 
The blood pours back, and fortifies my heart; 
| Singly methinks, yon” tow'ring chief 1 meet. : 
And ſtretch the dreadful Hedor at my feet. I 
+15 Fullofthe God that urg'd their burning breaſt, 

The heroes thus their mutual warmth expreſe'd. 
Neptune meanwhile the routed Greeks inſpir d; 
Who breathleſs, pale, with length of labours tird, | 

Pant in the ſhips ; while Troy to conqueſt calls, 

120 And ſivarms victorious o'er their yielding walls: 
Trembling before tk impending ſtorm they lie, 
While tears of rage ſtand burning i in their eye. 

Greece ſank they thought, and this their fatal hour; 
| Bat breathenevrcoummge-asthey feel the pow ir. 

125 Mum and Leitus firſt his words excite; 


Then ſtern Penelens riſes to the fight; Cites 
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And Merionnext, th impulfive fury found ; 

Laſt Neſtor's ſon the ſame bold ardour takes, 
130 While thus the God the martial fire awakes. 

Oh laſting infamy, oh dirediſgrace 

To chiefs of vig'rous youth, and manly race? 

I truſted in the Gods, and you, to fee 

Brave Greece victorious, and her navy free: : + 
135 Ahno-— the glorious combat you diſclaim, 

And one black day clouds all her former fame. 

Heav'ns! what a prodigy theſe eyes ſurvey, 

Unſeen, unthought, till this amazing ; day! 9 


11 


—4 


24 


V. 131. hy, rank ab may; to the Greeks.) After Neptune 
in his former diicourſe to the Ajaces, who yet maintain'd a re- 
treating fight, had encquraged them to withſtand the attack 

of the Trojans ; he now addreſſes himſelf to thoſe, who ha- 

ving fled out of the battle, and retired to the ſhips, had gi- 
ven up all for loſt. Theſe he endeavours to bring again to 
the engagement, by one of the moſt noble an itited 
ae in the whole Iliad. He repreſents that, their pr 
ent 


* 
t miſerable condition was not to be imputed to their want 
of power, but to their want of reſolution to withſtand the 
enemy, whom by experience they had often found unable to 
reſiſt them. But what is particularly artful, white be is en- 
deavouring to 2 upon them, is, that he does not attri- 
bute their preſent dejection of mind to a cowardly fpirit, but 
to a reſentment and indignation of their General's ufage of 
their favourite hero Achilles. With the ſame ſoftning art, he 
tells them, he ſcorns to ſpeak thus to cowards, but is only 
concern'd for their misbehaviour as they are the braveſt of 
the army. He then exhorts them for their own fake to avoid 
deſtruction, which would certainly be inevitable, if for a mo- 
ment lenger they delay d to oppoſe ſo imminent a danger. 


Fly 


- 


= 


- 
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lx ve at length from Trays oft. conquer d bands? 
Aroutundiſciplin'd, afiraggling uin. 
Not born to glories on the duſty plain; 
Like frighted fawns from hill to hill purſu d, 
A prey to every forage of the wood; 775 
x45 Shall theſe, ſo late who. crembled at your name, 
Invade your camps, involve your ſhips in flame? 


A change ſo. ſhameful, ſay what cauſe has wrought D 


The ſoldiers baſeneſß, or the general's fault? 
Fools! will ye periſh for your leader's vice? 


x50 Thepurchaſe infamy, and life tb Pricel.,./!1,.. ST 


FTis not your cauſe; Achilles injur'd fame: 
Another's sis the crime, but your's the ſhame; 
Grant that our chief offend thro” rage or luſt, 
Muſt you becowards, if your King's anjuſe?: 15 
| 255 Prevent this evil. and your country ſave: 16 % 
ee retrieves. We of. the brave: 297 


"Av; MAbα. Aα , & 8 im) xdppn, 


with alluſion to the want of military diſcipline among the | 


+ . 


904 FO ue Kc. I tranſlate chis live, 12 Ee 


— ſo oſten hinted at in Homer. He is always oppo- 
8 the exact and regular diſpoſition of his Greeks, 
accordingly a: few lines after, we are told that the Greci- 

ho phalanxes were ſuch, that: Mars or Minerva conld not 


* found a defect in them. 


ane this evil, cc. The verſe in theoriginaly' 


i 


160 


16 
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Think, and ſubdue f on daſtards dead to fame 1 
I waſte no anger, for they feel no ſn ame 
But you, the pride, the flow'r of all our hoſ t... 


| 160 My heart weeps blood to ſe your glory loft! 


Nor deem this day, this battle, all you loſe; 

A day more black, a fate more vile, enſues. 

Let each reflect, who prizes fame or breath, | 
On endleſs infamy, on inftant death. 5 : 
165 For lo! the fated time, th appointed more; 
Hark! the gates burſt, the brazen barriers roar! 
Impetuous Hector thunders at the wall; | 

The hour, the ſpot, to conquer or to fall. 

| Theſe words the Grecians fainting hearts inſpire, 1 
170 And liſt ning armies catch the godlike fire. 


5 


A' dnewueda dtodov, Nusa Tor Optves d e, 


may be capable of receiving another ſenſe to this effect. If 
c jt be your reſentment of Agamemnon's uſage of 2 
« that withholds you from the — that evil (viz. the diſ- 
ſention of thoſe two chiefs) may - ſoon be remedy'd, for the minds 
of good mon are eaſily calm d and com pos d. I had once tranſla- 
ted it, 1 i 


Their faturs Heife with (peed we Ahull.redroſs, 
For noble minds are ſoon ctr hey to peace. 
But upon conſidering the whole context more attentively, | 
the other explanation (which is that of Didymus) appeared to 


me the more natural and untorc'd, and I have accordingly 


Fixd 


f 


Fix'd at his poſt was each bold Ajax found. 
With well-rang'd ſquadrons ſtrongly circledround :: | 

So doſe their order, ſo diſpord their Fight, - | 
As Pallas ſelf might view with fixt delight; | 


V. 171. Fixd at his paſt was each bold Ajax found, &c.) We 


malt here take notice ot an old ſtory, which however ground - 


leſs and idle it ſeems, is related by Plutzreb, Philoſtratus and 


others. Ganidctor the fon of 1 King of Eubœa, ce- 
« lebrating with all ſolemnity t 

claimed according to cuſtom ſeveral publick games, among. 
« which was the prize for poetry. Homer and Heſiod came to 
< difpate for it. After they had produced ſeveral pieces on 
* either fide, in all which the audience declar'd for Homer, 


&« Panides, the brother of the deceaſed, who ſate as one of the 


« judges, order'd each of the contending Poets to recite that 
4 part of his works which he efteem'd the beſt. Hzfiod re- 
„ ee lines which make the beginning of his ſecond: 


RLB, dH A Ti lenomerder, ” 
„Apx eo dura pion Tr? Juocopurvdey, KC 


4 Homer anſwer'd with the verſes which follow here: Bit the 


E Prince preferring the peacetul ſubject of Hæſiod to the mar- 
t tial one of Homer; contrary to the expectation of all, ad- 


« judg d the prize to Hefiod.” The Commentators upon this 


occaſion are very rhetorical, and univerſally exclaim againſt 


fo crying a piece of injuſtice: All the hardeſt names which 


tearning can furniſh; are very liberally beſtow'd poor 
Panides. Spondanus is mighty ſmart, calls him Midas, takes 
him by the ear, and asks the dead Prince as many inſulting. 
neſtions, as any of his Author's own Heroes could have 
done. Dacier with all gravity tells us, that poſterity prov'd 
a more equitable judge than Panides. And if T had not told 
this tale in my turn, I muſt have incurred the cenſure of all 
the Schoolmaſters in the nation. 
V. 173. So cloſe their order, &c.] When Homer retouches the 
fame ſubject, he has always the art to riſe in his ideas above 


what he ſaid before, We ſhall find an inſtance of it in this 


place; if we compare this manner of commending the exact 
diſcipline 
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funeral of his father, pro- 
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175 Or had the God of warinelin'd his eyes, 
The God of warhadown'd a juſt ſurprize. - 
A choſen Phalanx, firm, reſoly'd as Fate, 
Deſcending Hecłor and his battle wait. 
An iron ſcene gleams dreadful o'er the fields, 
180 Armour in armour'dlock'd, and ſhields in ſhields, 


Spears lean on ſpears, or targets targets throng, 
Helms ſtuck to helms, and man drove man along. 


diſciptine of an army, with what he had made uſe of on the 
ſame occaſion at the end of the tourth Iliad. There it is 
faid, that the moſt experienc'd warrior could not have repre- 
hended any —_ had he been led by Pallas through the 
battle; but here he carries it farther, in affirming that Pallas 
and the God of War themſelves muſt have admir'd this diſ- 
poſition of the Grecian forces. Enftatbius. Aces . 
V. . 4 * Phalanx, firm, &c.] Homer in theſe lines 
has given us a deſcription of the ancient Phalanx, which con- 
ſiſted of ſeveral ranks of men cloſely ranged in this order. 
The firſt line ſtood with their ſpears levell'd directly for- 
ward; the ſecond rank being armed with ſpears two cubits 
longer, levell'd them likewiſe forward through the interſtices 
of the firſt; and the third in the ſame manner held forth 
their ſpears yet longer, through the two former ranks; fo 
that the points of the ſpears of three ranks rerminated in 
one line. All the other ranks ſtood with their ſpears erect - 
ed, in a readineſs to advance, and fill the vacant places of 
fuch as felt. This is the account Euſtathius gives of the Pha · 
lanx, which he obſerves was only fit for a body of men aCt- 
ing on the defenfive, but improper for the atrack : And ac - 
cordingly Homer here only deſcribes the Greeks ordering their 
battle in this manner, when they had no other view but to 
_ ſtand their ground againſt the furious aſſault of the Trojans. 
The ſame Commentator obferves from Hermolytus, an ancient 
writer of Tacticks, that this manner of ordering the Phalanx 
was afterwards introduc'd among the Spartans by Lycurgus, 
among the Argives by Lyſznder, among the Thebans by E a- 
minondas, and among the Macedani ans by Charidemus. 
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The floating plumes unnumber'd wave above, 
As when an earthquake ſtirs the nodding grove; a 
185 And levelldat the skies with pointing ray cs | 19. 
Their brandiſn d lances at each motion ble. 
Thus breathingdeath, in terrible array, 
The cloſe· compacted legions urg d their way Rt 
Fierce they drove on, impatient to deſtroy ; A 
190 Troy charg'd the firſt, and Hedor firſt of Troy. 1 
As from ſome mountain's craggy forchead torn, 
A rock's round fragment flies with fury born, 


V 191. As from ſome mountain's craggy forehead torn, &c. 
This is one of the nobleſt ſimile's in all Homer, and the moſt 
ny correſponding in its circumſtances to the thing deſcri- 

The furious deſcent of Hector from the wall repreſent- 
ed by a ſtone that flies from the top of a rock, the hero puſh'd _ 
on by the ſuperior force of Jupiter, as the ſtone driven by a 
torrent; the rains of the wall falling after him, all things 
yielding before him, the clamour and tumult around him, all 
mmag'd in the violent bounding and leaping of the ſtone, the 
crackling of the woods, the thock, the noiſe, ' the rapidity, 
the irrefiſtibility, and the augmentation of force in its pro- 
greſs: All theſe points of likenefs-make but the firſt part of 
this admirable ſimile. Then the ſudden ftop of the ſtone 
when it comes to the plain, as if Hector at the phalanx of 
the Ajaces (alluding alſo to the natural fituation of the 
ground; Hector ruſhing down the declivity of the ſhore, and 

- being ſtopp'd on the level of the fea :) And laſtly, the im- 
mobility of both when fo ſtopp'd, the enemy being as unable 

_ to move him back, as he to get forward: This laſt branch 
of the compariſon is the happieſt in the world, and though 
not hitherto obſery'd, is what methinks makes the principal 
beauty and force of it. The ſimile is copied by Virgil, Ain. 
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(Which from the ſtubborn ſtone a torrent rends)' 
| Precipitate the pond'rous maſsdeſcends: | 
195 From ſteep to ſteep the rolling ruin bound 


At ev ry ſhock the crackling xy ood reſoundʒ . 


Ac veluti montis ſaxum de vertice præceps, 
Cum ruit avnlſum vento, ſeu 64 Y Sb — . 
Proluit, aut annis ſolvit ſublapſa veituftas : 
Fertur in abruptum magno mons improbus attu 
Exultatque ſolo; ſylvas, armenta, piroſgue | 
In volvens ſecum. Disjecta per agmina Turnus 
Sic urbis ruit ad muros - 


And Taſſo has again copied it from Virgil in his 28th bock. 


Qual gran ſaſſo tal hor, che o la vecchiexx a 

Solve da un monte, o ſvelle ira de "vent: © 
Ruionoſa dirupa, e porta, e ſpexza _ 

Le ſelve, e con le caſe anco gli armenti 

Tal gin trahea de la ſublime altexæ xa 3 
L'borribil tra ve e merli, e arme, e gente, . 
Die la torre a quel moto une, o duo crolli ; 

Tremar le mura, e rimbombaro i colli. 


It is but juſtice to Homer to take notice how infinitely infe- 


rior both theſe ſimiles are to their original. They have ta- 


ken the image without the likeneſs, and loft thoſe corre- 
ſponding circumſtances which raiſe the jnſtneſs and ſublimi- 
ty of Homer's. In Virgil it is only the voilence of Turnus in 
which the whole application conſiſts: And in Taſſo it has 
no other alluſion than to the fall of a tower in general. 
There is yet another beauty in the numbers of this part. 
As the verſes themſelves make us ſee, the ſound of them 
makes us hear, what they repreſent; in the noble roughneſs, 
rapidity, and ſonorous cadence that diſtinguiſhes them. 


Pe tac, dome Tp 3ju 8:9 dvuidto; ul TETPHC, &c. 
The tranſlation. however ſhort it falls of theſe beauties, may 


ſerve to ſhew the reader, that there was at leaſt an endea- 
vour to imitate them, | | | 


Still 


— >... 


Still gath'riog force, it ſmoaks; and, urg'd amain, 


200 Reſi ſtleſ when he rag d, and when he ftop'd, unmov'd. | 
On him the war is bent, the darts are ſhed, 
And all their faulchions waye around his head: 
| Repuls'd he ſtands, nor from his ſtand retires; 
But with repeated ſhouts hisarmy fires. 
205 Trojans ! be firm; this arm ſhall make your way 
Thro' yon” ſquare body, and that black array: 
Stand, and my ſpear ſhall rout their ſcattering „ 
Strong as they ſeem, embattel d like a tow r. 
For he that Funds heav'nly boſom warms, 
210 The firſt of Gods, this day inſpires our arms. 
Hle ſaid, and rous d the ſoul in ev ry breaſt; 
Urg d withdefire of fame, beyond the reſt, 
Forth march d Deiphobus; but marching, held = 
| Before his wary ſteps, his ample ſhield. = 
215 Bold Merion aim'd a ſtroke (nor aim d it wide) 
The git ring ja lin pierc d the tough bull-hide; 
But pierc'd notthro': Unfaithful to his hand. 
The point broke ſhort, and ſparkled in the fand, 
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| Whirls, leaps, and thunders down, impetuous to the plain. 
There ſtops —So Hector. Their whole force he prov'd- 
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The Trojan warior, touch d with timely W 
20 On the rais'd orb to diſtance bore the ſpear: 

The Greek retreating mourn d his fruſtrate . 
And curs d the treach rous lance that ſpar d a foe; | 
Then to the ſhips with ſurly ſpeed he went, © 
To ſeek a ſurer jay'lia in his tent. ohne he ens 

By Mezarhile wih genesen irc 
The tumult thickens, and the clamour grows. 

BY Teucer's arm the warlike Imbrixs bleeds, 

F E're yet to Troy the ins of Greece were led, 

30 In fair Pedaus verdant paſtures bred, 

The youth had dwelt; remote from war's alarms, - 
And bleſs'd in bright Modeſieafte's arms: 

| (This nymph, the fruit of Priam's raviſſird joy, | 

| Allydthe warrior to the houſe of Troy.) 

35 To Troy, when glory call'd his arms, he came; 

| Andmatch'd the braveſt of her chiefs in fame: 
With Friam s ſons, a guardian of the throne, 
Heliv'd, below d and honour'd as his .õ num. 
Him Tucer pierc d betwyeen the throat and ear 
40 He groans beneath the Telamonian ſpear. 

As from ſome far-ſeen mountain's airy crown, 
Subdu d by fied, atallaſh tumbles down, 
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Hle ſaw, andſhun'd the death; the forceful dart 


* - 


250 Vain was his courage, and his race divine! 


8 
j 


Imbrins remains the fietee Aace prize. 
257 As two grim lions bear acroſs the lawn, 4 97016 | 
natch'd from 9 a ſlau gher d fawn; 
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And foils its verdant treſſes on the ground! 


so flls the youth; his arms the fall reſounl c. 
245 Then Tꝛucer ruſhing to deſpoil the dead. 


From He&#or*s hand a ſhining jaw lin fle: 


1 


Sung on, and pierc'd Amphimachus his heart. 
Cteatus ſon, of Neptune 's forceful line; d ; | 


Proſtrate he falls; his clanging een 25 
And his broad buckler abe Rn E 10 204 97D 
To ſeize his beamy helm the victor flies; "= 

And juſt had faſtned on the dazling prize, 8 


255 When 4jax' manly arm a jav lin flung; . Z * 


ap 


Full on the ſhield's round boſs the weapon rung; Mt * 2 
He felt the ſhock, nor more was doom d to * 8 
Secure in mail, and ſheath' d in ſhining ſteel. AA 
Repuls d he yields * the victor mn Ave 234 3 * 


260 The ſpoils conteſted, and bear off the ſlainn. 


Between the leaders of ih Athenian line, 25 6 ATE E IC | 
(Stichius the brave, Meneſtheus the divine?) 
Deplor'd Amphimachas, {ad object! oy” i wean cal 


4 
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13 their fell jaws high-lifting thro' the wood. 
And ſprinkling all the ſhrubs with drops of Blood; | © 
So theſe the chief: Great 4jax from the dead © | 

270 Strips his bright arms, Oileus lops his head: 
Toſs'd like a ball, and whirld in air away, 
At Heckor's feet the goary viſage iy. 

The God of Ocean fir'd with ftern diſdain; | 
And pierc'd with forrow for his * grandſon ſlain, 4. 
275 Inſpires the Grecian hearts, confirms their hands = 
And breathes deſtruction to the Trojan bands. 
Swift as a whirlwind ruſhing to the fleet, 
He finds the ance-fam'd Tdomen of Ce; . 


| | / | 
V. 278. Idomen of Crete.) Idomeneus appears at large in 
this book, whoſe character (if I take it right) is ſuch as we 
ſee pretty ofren in common. life : A perſon of the firſt rank, 
ſufficient enongh of his high birth, growing into years, con- 
ſcious of his decline of ſtrength and active qualities; and 
there lore endeavouring to make it up tohimſelf in dignity,” 
and to preſerve the veneration of others. The true picture 
of a ſtiff old ſoldier, not willing to loſe any of the reputation 
he has acꝗquir'd; yet not inconſiderate in danger; butt by the 
ſenſe of his age, and by his experience in battle, become too 
Ccautious to engage with any great odds againſt him: Very 
careful and tender of his foidiers, whom he had commanded 
ſd long that they were become old acquaintance ; (ſo that it 
was. with great judgment Homer choſe to introduce him here, 
ig performing a kind office to one of em who was wounded. } 
Tal kative upon ſubje&s of war, as afraid that others might” 
loſe the memory of, what he had done in better days, of Which 
the long converſation. wich Meriones, and Ajax s reproach to 
him in II. 23. v. 478. of the original are ſufficient proofs One 
may obſerve ſome ſtrokes of IorMlinels and fate in his cha- 
Vor. IV. 1 racter: 


——— — 
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His penſive brow the gen rous care expreſt 
280 With whicha wounded ſoldier touch'd his breaſt, 
Whom in the chance of war a jav lin tore, 
And his faid comrades from the battle bore; 


_ raſter: That reſpect Agamemnon ſeems careful to treat him 
with, and the particular diſtinctions ſhewn him at table, are 
mention'd in a manner that inſinuates they were points upon 
which this Prince not a little inſiſted. II. 4. v. 296, Sec. The 

vaunting of his family in this book, together with his ſar- 

Caſms and contemptuous railleries on his dead enemies, ſa- 

vour of the ſame turn of mind. And it ſeems there was a- 

mong the ancients a tradition of Idomeneus, which ſtrengthens 
this conjecture of his pride: For we find in the Heroicks of | 

Phzloſtratus, that before he would come to the Trojan war, 8 
he demanded a ſhare in the ſovereign command with Aga- 

memnon himſelf, | | uh 

I muſt, upon this occafion, make an obſervat ion once for 
all, which will be applicable to many paſſages in Homer, and 
afford a ſolution of many difficulties. It is, that our Author 
drew ſeveral of his characters with an eye to the hiſtories 
then known of famous perſons, or the traditions that paſt in 

thoſe times. One cannot believe otherwiſe of a Poet, who ap- 
ars ſo nicely exact in obſerving all the cuſtoms of the age 

| Be deſcribed; nor can we imagine the infinite number of mi- 
nute circumſtances relating to particular perſons, which we 
meet with every where in his poem, could poſſibly have been 
invented purely as ornaments to it. This reflection will ac- 
count for a hundred ſeeming Oddneſſes not only in the cha- 

racters, but in the ſpeeches of the Iliad: For as no author is 
more true than Homer to the character of the perſon he in- 
troduces ſpeaking, ſo no one more often ſuits his oratory to 
the character of the perſon ſpoken to. Many of theſe beau- 

ties mult needs be loſt to us, yet this ſuppoſition will give a 
new light to ſeveral particulars. For inftance, the ſpeech I 
have been mentioning of Azamemnon to Idomeneus in the 4th 
book, wherein he puts this hero in mind of the magnificent 
entertainments he had given him, becomes in this view much 
leſs odd and ſurprizing Or who can tell but it had ſome al- 

 Jufion to the manners of the Cyetans whom he commanded, 
whoſe character was ſo well known, as to become a proverb: 
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Book XIII. HOMER's ILTAD. 23 
Him to the Surgeons of the camp he ſent; J 
That office paid, he ifuid from his tent: 
Fierce for the fight: To him the God begun, 8 
In Thoas' voice, Andremor's valient ſun 
$5 Who rul'd where Cahydon's white rocks ariſe,” 
And Pleurons chalky cliffs emblaze the skies. 
Where's now th imperious vaunt, the daring boaſt 
Of Greece victorious, and proud Nion loſt? 


To whom the King. On Greece no blame be thrown, 


90 Arms are her trade, and wat is all her on. 

Her hardy heroes from the well-fought plains 

Nor fear with-holds, nor ſhameful ſloth detains. 
Tris Heav'n, alas! and Fove'sall-pow'rful doom, 
That far, far diſtant from our native home 


s Wills us to fall, inglorious! Oh my friend! 


Once foremoſt in the fight, ſtill prone to lend 
Orarms, or counſels; now perform thy beſt, 

And what thou can't not ſingly, urge the reſt. 
Thus he ; and thus the God, whoſe force can make 
00 The ſolid globe's eternal baſis ſhake. 


V. 28 1. The Surgeons of the camp.) Podalirius and Machaon 
were not the only phyficians in the army; it appears from 
ſome paſſages in this poem, that each body of troops had ones 
peculiar to themſelves. It may not be improper to adver- 


tiſe, thats the ancient Phyſicians were all Surgeons. Eu- 


Nt athius, 
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Ah! never may be ſee his native hand. nd 90 0) tn 

But feed the vulturs-on this hateful rand, ig zie 184 D - 

305 Who ſeeks ignobly in his ſhips to fr... 
Nor dares to combat on this igual da! "obo Snake ol 

For this, beholc l in horrid arms I ſhine, + | 
And urge thy ſoul torivalats ich mine bat 
Together let us battle on the plain; en e e en 
310 Two, not the worſt; ner ein this ſueooum wain: 

Not vaig the weakeſt, if their force unitm 
But ours, the braveſt have conſeſs d infigiilt. 
This ſaid, hexuſhes wherethe combat burns 
Swift to his tent the Cretan King returs. 

315 From thevee, two jw las glittringin his hand, - 
Andclad in arms that lighten d all the ſtrand, 1 p 
Fierce on the foe th impetuous hero drove; 
Like light ning burſting from che arm of Jr, 

Weck to pale manthewrath of heay'n declares,” Is 

320 Or terrifies th® offending world with wars; ge m_ 
In ſtreamy ſparkles, Kindlingallthe Kies. 
From pole to pole the trail of glory flies. 1 borate 

Thus his bright armour O er the dazled throng = 
Cleam d dreadful, as the Monarch flaſh'd along. 
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325 Him, near his tent, .Meriones attends 


Whom thus he queſtions: Ever beſt of friends! 
O fay, in ev'ry art of battle killd, 

What holds thy courage from ſo bravea field? 

On ſome important meſſage art thou bound, | 


330 Or bleeds my friend by fome unhappy wound ? 


V. 328. ----- Meriones attendi, Whom thus be, queſtions .- 
This converſation between Idemeneus and Meriones is gene- 
rally cenſured as highly improper and out of place, and as 


ſuch is given up even by M. Dacier, the moſt zealous of our 


Poet's defenders. ' However, if we look clofely inte the oc- 
caſion and drift of this diſcourſe, the accuſation will, 1 be- 
lieve, er not ſo well grounded. Two perſons of diſtinc- 
tion, juſt when the enemy is put to a ſtop by the Ajaces, 
meet behind the army : Having each on important occaſions 
retired out of the fight, the one to help a, wounded ſoldier, 


the other to ſeek a new weapon. Idome nens, who is ſuperior - 


in years as well as authority, returning to the battle, is ſur- 

ized to meet Meriones out of it, who was one of his own of- 
ices (bedr, as Homer here calls him) and being jealous of 
his ſoldier's honour, demands the caufe of his quitting the 


fight. Meriones having told him it was the want of a ſpear, 


he yet ſeems unſatisfy'd with the excuſe ; adding, that he 
himſelf did not approve of that diſtant manner of fightin 

with a ſpear. Meriones being touch'd to the quick with this 
reproach, replies, that he of al! the Greeks, had the leaft rea- 


ſon to ſuſpect his courage: Whereupon Idmeneus perceiving 


him highly piqued, aſſüres him he entertains no ſuch hard 
thoughts of him, fince he had often known his courage provd 
on ſuch occaſions, where the danger being greater, and the 
number ſinaller, it was impoſſible for a coward to conceal his 
natural infirmity : But now recollecting that a malicious 
mind might give a ſiniſter interpretation to their inactivity 
during this diſcourſe, he immediately breaks it off upon that 
reflection. As therefore this converſation has its rife from a 


jealouſy in the moſt tender point of honour, I think the Poet 
cannot juſtly be blame for ſuffering a diſcourſe fo full of 


warm ſentiments to run on for about forty verſes; which at- 
ter all cannot be ſuppos d to take up more than two or three 
minutes from action. e e 

| 3 =: Inglo- 


— 
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Inglorious here, my ſoulabhors to ſtay, 
And glows with proſpects of th approaching day. 
O Prince! (Meriones replies) whoſe care 
Leads forth th embattel'd ſons of Crete to war; 
335 This ſpeaks my grief: this headleſs lance I wield ; 
The reſt lies rooted ina Trojan ſhicld : _ 
To whom the Creton: Enter, and receive 
The wanted weapons ; thoſe my tent cangive; 
Spears I have ſtore, (and Trojan lances all) 
g 340 That ſhed a luſtre round th illumin'd wall. | 
1 | Tho? 


} 


V. 335. This bexdleſs lance, &c.] We have often ſeen ſeve- 
ral of Homer's combatants loſe and break their ſpears, yet 
they do not therefore retire from the battle to ſcek other 
weapons, why therefore does Homer here ſend Meriones on 
this errand ? It may be faid, that in the kind of fight which 
the Greeks now maintain'd drawn up into the phalanx, Me- 
riones was uſeleſs without this weapon. : Ss 
V. 339. Spears I ha ve. ſtore, &c.] Idomeneus deſcribes his tent 
as a magazine, ſtored with variety of arms won from the ene- 
my, which were not only laid up as uſeleſs trophies of his 
victories, but kept there in order to ſupply his own, and his- 
friends occafions. And this conſideration ſhews us one rea- 
fon why theſe warriors contended with ſuch eagerneſs to car- ' 
ry off the arms of a vanquiſh'd enemy. | N 
This gives me an occaſion to animadvert upon a falſe re- 
mark of Exſtathizs, which is inſerted in the notes on the rith 
book, © that Homer, to ſhew us nothing is ſo unſeaſonable in 
4 a battle as to ſtay to deſpoil the flain, feigns that moſt of 
© the warriors who do it, are kill'd, wounded, or unſucceſs- 
ful.“ I am aſtoniſh'd how ſo great a miſtake ſhould fall 
from any man who had read Homer, much more from one who 
had read him ſo thoroughly, and even ſuperftitiouſly, as the 
old Archbiſhop of Theſſalonica. There is ſcarce a book in 
Homer that does not abound with'inftances to the . 
2 | | | | where 


1 


55 
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Tho I, diſdainful of the diſtant war, 

Nor truſt the dart, or aim th uncertain ſpear, 

Yet hand to hand I fight, and ſpoil the ſlain; 
And thence theſe trophies, and theſe arms l gain. 
45 Enter, and ſee on heaps the helmets roll'd, 
And high- hung ſpears, and ſhields that flame with gold. 

Nor vain (ſaid Merion) are our martial toils; | 

We too can boaſt of no ignoble ſpoils. : 


But thoſe m y ſhip contains, whence diſtant far, 
250 Ifight conſpicuous in the van of war. 
What need I more? Tf any Greek there be 
Who knows not Merion, I appeal to thee. 

To this, Llomeneus. The fields of fight - | 
Have prov'd thy valour, and unconquer'd might; 


whey the conquerors ſtrip their enemies, and bear off their 
poils in triumph. It was (as I have already ſaid in the Ef- 
ſay on Homer's battles) as honourable an exploit in thoſe days 
to carry off the arms, as it is now to gain a ſtandard. Bur it 
is a ſtrange conſequence, that becauſe our Author ſometimes 
repreſents a man unſucceſsful in a glorious attempt, he 
therefore diſcommends the attempt itſelf; and is as good an 
argument againſt encountring an enemy living, as againſt 
deſpoiling him dead. One ought not to confound this with 

_ plundering, betweeen which Homer has ſo well mark'd the 
diſtinction; when he conſtantly ſpeaks of the ſpoils as glo- 
rious, but makes Neftor in the 6th book, and Hector in the 
15th, directly forbid the pillage, as a practice that has often 
prov'd fatal in the midſt of a victory, and ſometimes even af- 
ter it. Es 
V. 353. To this, Idomeneus.] There is a great deal more 
dialogue in Homer than in Virgil. The Roman Poets are ge- 
| „ nerally 
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355 And where ſome Ambuſh for the foes defign'd, . 


_ 


365 And looks a bloodleſs image of deſpair! 


Ev'n there, thy courage would not lag behind, 5 8 
In chat ſharp ſervice, ſingled from the reſt, 

The fear of each, or valour ſtands confeſt, | 

No force, no firmneſs, the pale coward ſhows; * 
He ſhifts his place; his colour comes and goes; 

A dropping ſweat creeps cold on ev'ry part; 
Againſt his boſom beats his quiv ring heart; 
Terrour and death in his wild eye-balls ſtare; | 
With chattring teeth he ſtands, and tiPning hair, ; | 


nerally ſet ſpeeches, thoſe ot the Greeks more in converſation. 


What Virgil does by two words of a narration, Homer brings 
about by ſpeech ; he hardly raiſes one of his heroes our of _ 


Hed vithout feme talk concerning it. There are not only re- 
ies, but rejoinders in Homer, a thing ſcarce ever to be found 


In Virgil; the conſequence whereof is, that there muſt be 


in the Iliad many continued converſations (ſuch as this af 


our two heroes) a little reſembling common chit-chat. This 


renders the poem more natural and animated, bur leſs grave. 


and majeſtick. However, that ſuch was the way of writing 
generally practis d in thoſe ancient times, appears from the 


like manner uſed in moſt of the books of the Old Teſtament, 


and it particularly agreed with our Author's warm imagina- 


tion, which delighted in perpetual imagery, and in painting 
every circumſtance of what he deſcribed. | 


V. 357. In that ſharp ſervice, &c.] In a general battle cow 


ardice may be the more caſily conceal d, by reaſon of the 


number of the combatants; but in an ambuſcade, where the 


ſoldiers are few, each muſt be diſcover'd to be what he is: 


this is the reaſon why the ancients entertain'd ſo great an 


idea of this fort of war; the braveſt men were always cho- 
ſen to ſerve upon ſuch occaſions. Euſtathius. 
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Not ſo the brave ſtill dauntleſs, ſtill the ame, 
Unchang'd his colour, and unmov d his frame ; | 
Compos'd his thought, determin'd is hiseye, | 
| Andfix'd his foul to conquer or to die: 
370 If ought diſturb the tenour of his breaſt, 
Tis but the wiſh to ſtrike before the reſt. 
In ſuch aſſays thy blameleſs worth is known, 
And ev'ry art of dang rous war thy own. 
By chance of fight whatever wounds you bore, 
375 Thoſe wounds were glorious all, and all before; 
such as may teach, twwas ſtill thy brave delight 
T” oppoſe thy boſom where the foremoſt fight. 
But why, like infants, cold to honour's charms, 
Stand we to talk, when glory calls toarms? | 
380 Go from my conquer d ſpears, the choiceſt take, 
And to their owners ſend them nobly back. 
- Swiftas the word bold Merion ſaatch'd a ſpear, 
And breathing ſlaughter, follow'd to the war. 
So Mars armipotent invades the plain, 
385 (The wide deſtroyer of the race of man) 
V. 38% 56 Mars ormipotent, &c.) Humer varies his fimili- 
tudes with all imaginable art, ſometimes deriving them from 
the properties of animals, ſometimes from natural paſſions, 
ſometimes from the occurrences of life, and fometimes (as in 


the fimile before us) from hiſtory, The invention of Mars s 
LETT B 5 paſſage 
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 Twwrour, his beſt low d ſon, attends hiscourſe,  ., - 
Arm'd with ſtern boldneſs, and enormous force; 
The pride of haughty warriors to confound, 
And lay the ſtrength of tyrants on the ground: 


paſlage from Thrace (which was feign'd to be the country of 
that God) to the Phlegyans and Ephyrians, is a very beautiful 
and poetical manner ofcelebrating the martial genius of that 
people, who liv'd in perpetual wars. [2 SEL 
Methinks there is ſomething of a fine enthuſiaſm, in Ho- 
mers manner of fetching a compals, as it were to draw innew 
images, beſides thoſe in which the direct point of likeneſs 
conſiſts. Milton perfectly well ee the beauty of 
theſe digreſſire images, as we may ſee from the following, ſi- 
mile, which is in a manner made up of them. 


Thick as autumnal leaves that ſtrow the brooks 
© In Yallambroſa (where th' Etrurian ſhades 3 
High over - arch d embow'r.) Or ſcatter'd ſedge 
1 Afloat, when with fierde winds Orion arm'd 
38 © Hath vex'd the Red ſea coaſt, (whole wave o'ert 
© Bufiris and his Mempbian chivalry, 
, a © While with perfidious hatred they purſu'd 
| | _ © The ſojourners of Goſpex, who beheld hs Ho 
= 7 From the ſafe ſhore their floating carcaſſes, | 
1 And broken chariot- wheels) — So thick beſtrown 
1 Abject and loſt lay thſe - N 


99 


As for the general 22 of this compariſdn of Homer, it 
gives us a noble and majeſtick idea, at once of Idomeneus and 
Meriones, repreſented by Mars and his ſon Terrour; in 
which each of theſe heroes is greatly elevated, yet the juſt 
diſtinction between them | rags wag The beautiful fimile 
of Virgil in his 12th Æneid is drawn with an eye to this of 
our Author. | | we I'S 


Qua lis a bud 2 cùm flumina concitus Hebri 
Sanguineus Ma vors, clypes, inerepat, atque furentes 
Bella movens immittit equos; illi æquore aperto 
Ante Notos Zephyrumque volant : gemit ultima pulſu 
Thraca 3 circumque atre Formidinis ora, 
Jreque, Inſidiæ que, Dei comitatus, aguntur. 


Fron 
of 
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390 From Thrace they fly, calPd to the dire alam 
Of warring Phlegyans, and Ephyrian arms: 
Invok'd by both, relentleſs they diſpoſe 
To theſe glad conqueſt, murd'rous rout to thoſe. 
So march'd the leaders of the Cretan train, 
395 And their bright arms ſhot horrour o'er the plain. 


Then firſt ſpake Merion: Shall we join the right, 


Or combat in the centre of the fight ? 
Orto the left our wanted ſuccourlend ? 
Hazard and fame all parts alike attend. 

400 Not in the centre, (Idomen reply'd) 
Ourableſt chieftains the main battle guide; 


V. 396..----- Shall we join the-right,, © 

Or combat in the ms the fight, 

Or to the left our wanted ſuccour lend? 
The common interpreters- have to this queſtion of Me-- 
riones given a meaning which is highly impertinent, if not 
downright nonſenſe ; explaining it thus. Shall we fight on 
the right, or in the middle ; or on the left, for no where-elſe do the 
Greeks ſo much want aſſiſtance; which amounts to this: 
„Shall we engage where our aſſiſtance is moſt wanted, or: 
© where it is not wanted?“ The context, as well as the words 
of the original, oblige us. to underſtand it in this obvious: 
meaning; Shall we bring our aſſiſtance to the right, to the left, 


or to the centre? Since the Greeks being equally prefs d and en- 


gag d on all ſides, equally need our aid in all parts. 

U. 400. Not in the centre, &c.] There is in this anſwer 
of Idomeneus a. ſmall circumſtance which is ovyerlook d 
by the Commentators, but in which the whole ſpirit and 
reaſon of what is ſaid by him conſiſts. He ſays he is in 
no fear for the centre, ſince it is defended by Teucer and 
Ajax: Tencer being not only moſt famous for the uſe of Ln 

Wy- 
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Esch godlike Ajax makes that poſt higcare, 
And gallant Teucer deals deſtruction there: 
Skill'd, or with ſhafts to gallthe diſtant field, 

' 49F Or bear cloſe battle on the ſounding ſhield. 

I Theſe can therage of haughty Hector tame, 
Safe in theirarms, the navy fears no flame; 
Till Fove himſelt deſcends, his bolts to ſhed, 
And hurl the blazing ruin at our head. 
410 Great muſt he be, of more than human birth, 
Nor feed like mortals on the fruits of earth, 
Him neither rocks can cruſh, nor ſteel can wound, 
Whom Ajax fells not on th enſanguin'd ground. 
n landing fight he meets Achilles force, 
415 Excell d alone in ſwiftneſs in the courſe. 
Then to the left our ready arms apply, 
Aud live with glory, or with glory die. 
He ſaid; and Merion to th appointed place, 
Fierce as the God of battles, urg d his pace. 


bow, but likewiſe excllent 8» ca3/4 dun, in a'ctoſe landing. 
ebe: And as for Ajax, cho not ſo ſwift of foot as Achilles 
yet he was panel to him ev avroga3Ziy, in the ſame ſtedfaſi 
manner of fighting; hereby plainly intimating that he was 
ſecure for the centre, becauſe that poſt was defended by two 
perſons both accompliſh'd in that part of war, which was 
moſt neceflary for the ſervice they were then engaged in; 
the two expreſſions before mention'd peculiarly figifying a 
firm and Ready way of fighting, moſt uſeful in maintaining a 


Soon | 


20 Soon as the foe the ſhining chiefs bebeld 
Ruſh like a fiery torrent o er the field, 
Their force embody d ina tide they pour; 
The riſing combat ſounds ge ſhore, 
As warring winds, in Sirius ſultry reign, 


On ev' ry ſide the duſty whirlwinds riſe, © * 
And the dry fields are lifted to the skies: 
Thus by deſpair, hope, rage, dials bd driv'n, 
Met the black hoſts, and meeting, darken d N n. 
30 All dreadful glar d the iron face of war, g 
Briſtled withupright ſpears, that flaſh'd afar ; 
Dire was the gleam, of breaſt-plates, helms and ſhields 
And poliſh'darmsemblaz'd the flaming fields: 
Tremendous ſcene! that gen'ral horrour gave, 
435 But touch d with joy the boſoms of the brave. 1 | 
Saturd's great Sons in fierce contention wy a, 
And crouds of heroes in their anger dy d. | 
The Sire of earth and heav n, by Thetis won 
To crown with glory Peleus godlike ſon, | 
40 Will d not deſtruction to the Grecian powers, 
But ſpar d a while the deſtin'd Trojantow'rs; 
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25 From diff rent quarters ſweep the ſandy plain; 
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When Neptune riſing from hĩs azure main, | | 
Warr'd on the King of heav'n with ſtern diſdain, 
And breath'd revenge, and fi d the Grecian train. 


445 Gods of one ſource, of one etherial race, 


450 Neptune in human form conceal'd his aid. 


Alike divine, and heav'n their native place; 

But Fove's the greater; firſt- born of the skies, 

And more than Men, or Gods, ſupremely wiſe. 
For this, of Fove's ſuperior might afraid, 


Theſe pow'rs incloſe the Greek and Trojan traim 
In War and Diſcord's adamantine chain; N 
eee Indiſſo- 


V. 481. ] It will be neceſſary, for the better underſtanding 
the conduct of Homer in every battle he deſcribes, to reflect 
on the particular kind of fight, and the circumſtances that 

diſtinguiſh each. In this view therefore we ought to remem- 
ber thro? this whole book, that the battle deſcrib'd in it, is a 
fix'd cloſe fight; wherein the armies engage in a grots com- 
pact body, without any skirmiſhes or feats of activity ſo often 
mention d in the foregoing engagements. We ſee at the be- 
ginning of it the Grecians form a Phalanx, v. 177. which con- 
tinues unbroken at the very end, v. 1006. The chief wea- 
pon made ule of is a ſpear, being moſt proper for this manner 
of combat ; nor do we ſee any other uſe of a chariot, but to 
carry off the dead or wounded (as in the inſtance of Harpalion. 
and Dei phobus.) | e [= 
From hence we may obſerve with what judgment and pro- 
priety Homer introduces Idomeneus as the chief in action on 
this occaſion: For this hero being declined from his prime 
and ſomewhat: ſtiff with years, was only fit for this kind o 
engagement, as Homer expreſly lays in the 512th verſe of the. 
preſent book.. 


T Od yap ir zure d yu Tr A dune rt, 
Od Ag ral. web” £8v Berg, BT d cet. 
Ti 14 nad b gaBly wiv Apulvero marks S,. 

See the tranſlation, v. 643, S. „ V. 482. 
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Indi ſſolubly ſtrong, the fatal tye - * - | 
Is ſtretch on both, and heaps on heaps they die. 
55 Dreadful in arms, and grown in combats grey, 
The bold Idomeneus controuls the day. 
Firſt by his hand Othryoneus was ſlain, p 
Swell'd with falſe hopes, with mad ambition yain? 5 
Call'd by the voice of war to martial famm, 
460 From high Cabeſus diſtant walls he came; 3 i 
Caſſandra's love he ſought, with boaſts of power, 
And promis d conqueſt was the proffer d dow'r. | 


N 


V. 452. In War and Diſcord's adamantine chain.) This ſhort 
but comprehenſive allegory, is very proper to give us an idea 
of the preſent condition of the two contending armies, who 
being both powerfully ſuſtain'd by the aſſiſtance of ſupe- 
rior Deities, join and mix together in a cloſe and bloody en- 


gagement, without any remarkable advantage on either fide. 


To image to us this ſtate of things, the Poet repreſents Ju- 
piter and Neptune holding the two armies cloſe bound by a 
mighty chain, which he calls the knor of contention and 
war, and of which the two Gods draw the extremities, where- 
by the enclos'd armies are compell'd together, without any 
poſſibility on either ſide to ſeparate or conquer. There is 
not perhaps in Homer any image at once ſo exact and ſo bold. 
Madam Dacier acknowledges, that deſpairing to make this 
paſſage ſhine in her language, ſhe purpoſely omitted it in her 
_ tranſlation : But from what ſhe ſays in her annotations, it 
ſeems that ſhe did not rightly apprehend the propriety and 
beauty of it. Hobbes tov was not very ſenſible of it, when he 
tranſlated it fo oddly - r | * 


Warn mate ivethip :- 


Of cruel war was drawn alternately, a ty 


And many ſlain on one fide and the others 
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The King conſented, by his vaunts abus d; 
The King conſented, but the Fates refusd. 
465 Proud of himſelf, and of th imagin'd bride, 
The field he meaſur d, with a larger ſtride. 
Him, as he ſtalk*d, the Cretan jav'lin found; 
Vain was his breaſt-plate to repel the wound. 
His dream of glory loft, heplung'd to hell: 
470 The plains reſounded as the boaſter fell. 
The great Ilomeneus beſtrides the dead ; 
And thus (he cries) behold the promiſe ſped! © - 
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an heroick poem, is of roo ſerious. a nature to admit of rail- 


hat are in a manner incompatible. For this piece of raille- 
ry is ſo far from raiſing laughter, that it becomes a hero, and 
is capable to enflame the courage of all who hear it. It alſo 
elevates the character of Idomeners, who notwithſtanding 


Courage. | | 
© confeſs Fam of an opinion very different from this of Eu- 
Rathins, which is alſo adopted by M. Dacier. So ſevere and 
bloody an.jrony to a dying Perſon is a fault in morals, if not 
in poetry itſelf. It ſhould not have place at all, or if it 
ſhould, is ill placed here. Idomeneus is repreſented a brave 
man, nay a man of a compaſſionate nature, in the circum- 
ſtance he was introduc'd in, of aſſiſting a wounded ſoldier. 
What provocation could fuch an one have, to inſult ſo barba- 
rouſly an unfortunate Prince, being neither His rival nor par- 
ticular enemy ? True courage is inſeparable from humanity, 


when 


1 


471. The great Idomeneus beſtrides the dad: 
n And thus (be cries) -o--] N 4 | 
Tt fe ems (ſays Euſtathius on this place) that the Iliad being 
jery: Yet Homer has found the ſecret of joining two things 


js in the midſt of imminent dangers, preſerves his uſual gaie- 
ty of temper, which is the greateſt evidence of an uncommon 


and all generous warriors regret the very victories they gain, 
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Such is the help thy arms to Ilion bring, 


And ſuch the contract of the Phrygian King! 


Our- 


when they reflect what a price of blood they coſt. I know 
it may be anſwer'd, that theſe were not the manners of Ho- 
mer's time, a ſpirit of violence and devaſtation then reigned, 
even among the choſen people of God, as may be ſeen from 
the actions of Jeſhua, Se. However, if one would forgive the 
cruelty, one cannot forgive the gazety on ſuch an occaſion. 
Theſe inhuman jeſts the Poet was fo tar from being oblig'd to 
make, that he was on the contrary forced to break thro 

the general ſerious air of his poem to introduce them. Would 
it not raiſe a ſuſpicion, that (whatever we ſee of his ſuperior. 
genius in other reſpets} his own views of morality were not 
elevated above the barbarity of his age? I think indeed the 


thing by far the moſt ſhocking in this Author, is that fpirit x 


cruelty which appears too manifeſtly in the Iliad. ; 

Virgil was too judicious to imitate Heowey in thefe licenc 
and is much more referv'd in his ſarcaſms and inſults. There 
are not above four or five in the whole T. That of Ppr- 
rhus to Priam in the ſecond hock, tho! barbarous in itſelf, 
may be accounted for as intended tõ raſſe a character of -hor-! 
ror, and render the action of Pyyrhus odious ; whereas Homer 
ſtains his moſt favourite characters with theſe barbarities. 
That of Aſcanius over Numanus in the ninth, was a fair op- 
portunity where Virgil might have indulg'd the humour of a 
cruel raittery, and have been excus'd by the youth and gaie- 
ty of the ſpeaker yet it is no more than a very moderate 
anſwer to the inſolences with which he had uſt been pro- 
very by his enemy, only retorting two of his own words up- 
on him, | ea) | 


8 T, * virtutem il lude ſuperbis ? 3 
Bis capti Phryges hac Rutulis reſponſa remittunt. 


He never ſuffers his A£xeas to fall into this practice, but 

while he is on fire with indignation after the death of his 

friend Pallas: That ſhort one to Mezentius is the leaſt that 

could be ſaid to ſuch a tyrant. | | 
----- Ubi nunc Mexentius acer, & ills © : 
Effera vis anmimi? ---=- | 
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475 Our offers now, illuſtrious Prince x TART Fs ; l 8 | 1 1 
For ſuch anaid what will not Argos give? | oer 
To conquer Troy, with ours thy forces join, 5 B 


And count Atrides faireſt daughter thine. 


480 


485 


To vengeance riſing with a ſudden ſpring, 


Meantime, on farther methods to adviſe, 
Come, follow to the fleet thy new allies ; 
There hear what Greece has on her part to ſay. 
He ſpoke, and dragg'd the goary corſe away. 
This Aſſus view d, unable to contain, 
Before his chariot warring on the plain; 
(His valu'd courſers, to his ſquire conſign'd, Fi 
Impatient panted on his neck behind 


He hop d the conqueſt of the Cretan King. 


The worſt-natur'd one I remember (which yet is more exc | 
fable than Homer's) is that of Turnus to Eumedes in the 12th 


En, agros, & quan bello, Trojane, petiſti 
2 2 Jacens : hes 3 qui me 
Ferro auſi tentare, ferunt : fic ani condunt. 


V. 474. And ſuch the contract of the Phrygian King, &c.] It 
was but natural to raiſe a queſtion, on occaſion ot theſe and 
other ＋ in Homer, how it comes to paſs that the he- 
roes of different nations are ſo well acquainted with the $1 


ſtories and circumſtances of each other? athius's ſoluti- 


on is no ill one, that the warriors on both fides might learn 
the ſtory of their enemies from the captives they took, du- 
ring the courle of ſo long a war. | | 


— 


The 
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The wary Cretan, as his foe drew near, | 
9© Full on his throat diſcharg'd the forceful ſpear : 
Beneath the chin the point was ſeen to glide, 
And glitter d, extant at the farther fide. 

As when the mountain oak, or poplar tall, 
Or pine, fit maſt for ſome great Admiral, 


95 Groans to the oft-heav'd ax, with many a wound, 4 
Then ſpread a length of ruin o'er the ground: : 
8o ſunk proud A ſus in that dreadfal day, 
And ftretch'd before his much-loy'd courſers lay. 
He grinds the duſt diſtain'd with ſtreaming gore, 
500 And, fierce in death, lies foaming on the ſhore. 
Depriv'd of motion, {ſtiff with ſtupid fear, 
Stands all aghaſt his trembling charoteer, 
Nor ſhuns the foe, nor turns the ſtceds away, 
But falls transfix'd, an unreſiſting prey: 
05 Pierc d by Autilochus, he pants beneath 
The ſtately car, and labours out his breath. 
Thus Aſius ſteeds, (their mighty maſter gone) 
Remain the prize of Neſtor's youthful ſon. 
Stabb'd at the ſight, Deiphobus drew nigh, 
510 And made, with force, the vengeful weapon fly : 


i 
; 
= 

1 

f — 

ö | | 
| 

9 

3 
** 

4 
Hy 
5 
3x) 


4 no., Ala. Book XIV 


The Cretan ſaw ; and ſtooping, caus'd toglance , | 

From his ſlope ſhield, the diſappointed hace. 
Beneath the ſpacious targe (a blazing round, s ent ; 
Thick with bull-hides, and brazen orbits bound, ? ; 
51; On his rais d arm by two ſtrong braces ſtay d) Ae *. 
He lay collected in defenſive ſhade. 5 
Oer his fafe head the jaylinidly ung | 


And on the tinkling verge more faintly rung. 
Ev'n then, the ſpear the vig rous arm confeſt, 
$20 And piere d, obliquely, King Hypſenor's breaſt: 
Warm ' d in his liver, to the ground it bore 
ME chief, his people's guardian now no more? 


Not unattended (the proud Tyejan crie ? 
Nor unreveng d, lamented Aſius lie? 


Far Forthee, the hells black portals land difplay'd, — 
T This mateſhall joy thy melancholy ſhade, | | 


V. 515. The Cretan ſaw; and ſtooaping, &c] Nothing could 
paint in a more lively manner this Whole action, and every 
Circumſtance of it, than the following lines. There is the 
poſtur e of Idomeneus upon ſeeing the lance flying toward him; 
the liſting the ſhield obliquely to turn it aſide ; the arn: dit 
cover'd in that poſition; the form, compoſition, material 
and ornaments of the ſhield diſtinctly ſpecify d; the flight 
the dart over it; the ſound of it firſt as it flew, then as it fell; 
and the decay of that ſound on the edge of the buckler 
which being thinner than the other parts, rather tinkled 
than rung, eſpecially when the firſt force of the ſtroke was 
ſpent on the orb of it. All this in the compaſs of fo few lines, 
in which every word is an image, is ſomething more beauti- 
fully particular, than I remember to have met with in any 


Heart, ; 


7 


Me. - 


Boox XIII. HOMER's TLIAD. | 4 


Heart-piercing anguiſh, at the haughty boaſt," 
Touch'd eyiry Greek, but Neftor's ſon the mot, 
Griev'd as he was, his pious arms attend, - 

30 And his broad buckler ſhields his laughter friend; 
Till fad Meciſtheus and Alaſtor bore 
His honour'd body to the rented ſhore. 5 

Nor yet from fight Lomeneur withdraws, | = oo 

Reſolv d to periſh in hiscountry” 8 cauſe, 850 
535 Or find ſome foe, whom heav'nand he ſballdoorn. 
To wail his fatein death*s eternal gloom. = 


Great Eſyetes was the heroe” S fire: 5 5 
His ſpouſe Hippodam?, digindy fair, 8 
540 Anchiſes eldeſt hope, and darling care; ; f 
| | Who charm'd her parent s and her husband 8 . 
78 With beauty, ſenſe, and ev ry work of art: 

| He once, of Tior's youth, the lovelieſt boy, 

The faireſt ſhe, of all the fair of Troy. 


V. 543. He owe, of Ilion's youth, the loveligt boy.) 4 Ag 


nuſcripts, after theſe words, dpigog #2 Tpoty vpeiy, infert the 
three f lowing verſes ; 
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Mx. Barnes is of the ſame — 


He ſees Aleathons inthe front aſpire: in en 


which I have not tranſlated, as not thinking hom bange. 
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$45 By Neptune now the hapleſs hero dies, I AE ho 
Who covers with a cloud thoſe . eyes, | T 
And fetters ey ry limb: yet bent to meet . 1 7 | © 
His fate, he ſtands; nor ſhuns the lance of Crete; 235 4 
Fixtas ſome column, or deep-rootedoak,  . | 1257 . 
- F5o(While the winds lleep) his breaſt geceiv'd t the iroke: 19114 
Before the pon drous troke his corſelet yields, - f 


Long us d to ward the death in fighting | fields, , 
Theriven armour ſendsa jarring ſound: _ 
His lab'ring heart, heaves, with ſo ſtrong a bound. | 
$55 The long lance ſhakes, and vibrates in the wound: 8 J* 
FPoaſt- flowing from i its ſource, as prone he hy, ES 
Life's purple tide i impetuous gu ſh'd away... 
Then Idamen, inſulting 0 'r the ſlain, 
Behold, Deiphobus! nor vaunt in yain: 


CY 


5 X | ; x 
V. 554. His 4b ** 1 re, ith 1 geh bend, | 


e lance ſhakes, and vibrates in the wound. 

We cannot read Homer without obſerving a wonderful «>! Shan 
in the wounds and manner of dying. Some of theſe wounds 
are painted with very ſingular circumſtances, and thoſe of 
uncommon art and beauty. This paſſage is a maſter piece 
in that way; Alcatbous is pierc'd into the Heart, which throbs 
with ſo ſtrong a pulſe, that the motion is communicated even 

to the diſtant end of the ſpear, which is vibrated thereby. 
This circumſtance might appear too bold, and the effect be- 
yond nature, were we not inform'd by the moſt skilful Ana- 
tomiſts of the wonderful force of this muſcle, which ſome of 
them have computed to be equal to the weight of ſeveral 
thouſand * Lower de corde. Berellus, S . | 
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60 See! on one Greek three Trojan ghoſts attend, a 
This, my third victim, to the ſhades Iſend. 
Approaching now, thy boaſted might approve, © - 
And try the proweſs of the ſeed of Fove. 
From Fove, enamour'd on a mortal dame, 
65 Great Minos, guardian of his country, came: 


e 


3 
| 
x 
| 
| 
: 
”-m 
5 
N 
* 
1 
1 


— —_— __— ER 


et ow wand... vue 


Deucalion, blameleſs Prince! was Minos heir; 
His firſt-born I, the third from Jupiter 1 | 
O'er ſpacious Crete, and her bold fons I reign, 
And thence my ſhips tranſport me thro' the main; EE.” 
10 Lord of a hoſt, o' er all my hoſt I ſhine, | 
A ſcourge tothee, thy father, and thy line. 
; The Trojan heard; uncertain, or to meet 


' 
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Alone, with vent rous arms, the King of Crete; 
Or ſeek auxiliar force; at length decreed 

75 To call ſome hero to partake the deed. 
Forthwith Æneas riſes to his thought; 
For him, in Troy's remoteſt lines, he ſought, 
Where he, incens d at partial Priam ſtands, 
And ſees ſuperior poſts in meaner hands. | 


To 


V. 578. Incens'd at partial Priam, &c.] Homer here gives 
the reaſon why Enueas did not fight in the foremoſt ranks. It 
was againſt his inclination that he ſerv'd Priam, and he was 
rather engag'd byhonour and reputation to aſſiſt his country, 
than by any diſpoſition to aid that Prince. This paſſage 
is purely hiſto cical, and the ancients have preſerv — 


44 HOMER's ILTAD. Book XIII. 


580 To him, ambitious of ſo great an aid, 
The bold Dezphobus approach d and faid:” 
Now, Frojan Prince, employ thy pious arms, 
If e er thy boſom felt fair honour s charms. 


tradition which ſerves to explain it. They ſay that Lucas 
became ſuſpected by Priam, on account of an oracle which 
ropheſied he ſhould in proceſs ot time rule over the Trajaxs. 
he King therefore thew'd him no great degree of eſteem or 
conſideration, with deſign to diſcredit, and render him deſpi- 
cable to the people. Exſtathius. This envy of Priam, and 
this report of the oracle, are mention'd by  4chilles to Eneas 
in the 2oth book. | 


— ; fy; dds s HN ν,Ei, ty, 8 
 *EATopevov Tpweoov d, taro34moo, | 9 
Tee Th; Tiptiapto.5' d Zucev Zu S SevcrgIEU, 
Oò ro Tgvert ye ͥMpiεανον yepaus Nee 62084. 
Elos vp of muides. | 


(See x. 2x6, Se. of the tranflation.) And Nope in the ſame 
, | NY 
*H3y ya TIitmov yeveny n Kooviev. = | 
Ndv 32 8 Alveizo g. Tpwerow dv tt 

_ Kat xai Rec mx:8y, Toi xev weronigle yives lus, 

In the tranſlation, v. 355, WG. 17875 


I ſha!! conclude this note with the character of ÆAneas, as 
it is drawn by Philaſtratus, wherein he makes mention of the 
ſame tradition. aas (lays this author) was Ades 
Hector in battle only, in all elſe equal, and in prudence tu - 

s perior. He was likewiſe skilful in whatever related to the 
“ Gods, and conſcious of what deſtiny had reſerv'd for him 
«after the taking of Troy. Incapable of fear, never diſcom- 
& pos'd, and particularly poſſeſſing himſelf in the article of 
2 nocd Hector is reported to have been. call'd the hand, 
Sand Zneas the head of the Trojans; and the latter more 
«© advantag'd their affairs by his caution, than the former by 
<« his fury. Theſe two heroes were much of the ſame age, 
c and the ſame ſtature: The air of ETueas had ſomething in 
ce it leſs bold and forward, but at the ſame time more fix'd 
and conſtant.“ Philoftrar. Heroic. 4 a 
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Alcarhous dies, thy brother and thy friend! 
585 come, and the warrior $ loy'd remains defend. 
Beneath his cares thy earl! y youth was train d. | 
One table fed you, and one roof contain d. 
This deed to fierce Llomeneus we owe;) 
Haſte, and revenge it on the inſulting foe. 
go JEneas heard, and for a ſpace refign'd, 8 
To tender pity all his manly mind; 
Then riſing in his rage, he burns to fight: 
The Greek awaits him, with collected might. 
As the fell boar on ſome rough mountain s head, 


Attends the tumults and expects the war; 
O'er his bent back the briſtly borrors riſe, 


500 His foaming tus ks both dogs and men engage, 
But moſt his hunters rouze his mighty rage. 
So ſtood Idomentus, his javelin ſhook, | 

And met the Trojan with a low'ring look. 
Antilechus, Deiphobus were near, 

boy Theyouthful offspring of the God of war, 
Aferion, and Apharens, i in field renown'd: 

To theſe the warrior ſent his voice —_ 


vor. Iv. "oo - 


5 Arm'd with wild terrors, and to daughter bred, 
When the loud ruſticks riſe, and ſhout from: far, 07 36 


47 


Fires ſtream in light' ning from his ſanguine eyes, 


Fellows 
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Fellows in arms! your timely aid unite; 

Lo, great Æneas ruſnes to the ones... 
610 Sprung from a God, and more than mortal bold: : 
He freſh in youth, and I in arms grown old. 0 io 
Elſe ſhould this hand, this hour decide the ſtrife, 

The great diſpute, of glory, or of life. 

5 He ſpoke, and all as with one ſoul obey'd; : 
G1 5 Their lifted bucklers caſt a dreadful ſhade | | 

Around the chief Zneas too demands ; | 3 

Th' aſſiſting forces of his native bands 


Paris, Deiphobus Agenor join; 


(Co- aids and captains of the Trojan line) 6 * 

620 In order follow all th embody d train; 
Like Ida's flocks proceeding o'er the plain : 
Before his fleecy care, erect and bold, 1 4 1 0 
Stalks the proud ram, the father of the told 5 Fo | 

i tro le b et gain 2h] + 


£3 


V. 621. Like Ida's flocks, & Hamer, whether the treats gf 
the cuſtoms of men or beaſts, is always a faith ful interpreter 
of nature. When ſheep leave the paſture and drink freely, it 

is a certain fign, that they have found good paſturage, and 
_ that they are all found ; tis therefore upon this account, that 
Homer ſays the ſhepherd rejoices, Homer, we find, well un- 
derſtood what Ariftotle many ages after him remark'd, vix. 
that ſheep grow fat by drinking. This therefore is the rea- 
fon, why ſhepherds are accuſtom d to give theit fſoecks acer - 
tain quantity of ſalt every five days in the ſummer, that they 
map by this means drink the more freely. 5 e 


Ie athigs, © 97 
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With joy the ſwain ſurveys them, as he leads 


625 To the cool fountains, thro' the well-known meads. 


So joys ZEneas, as his native band 
Moves on in rank, and itretches o'er the land. 
Round dead Aleathous now the battle roſe; 


On ev'ry ſide the ſteely circle grows; ; 


630 Now batter'd breaft-plates and hack'd helmets ring, 


And o er their heads unheeded javelins ſing, 
Above the reſt, two tow'ring chiefs appear, 
There great Idomeneus, Æneas here. 
Like Gods of war, diſpenſing fate, they ſtood, 


The Trojan weapon whizz'dalong in air; 

The Cretan ſaw, and ſhun'd the brazen ſpear : 

Sent from an arm ſo ſtrong, the miſſive wood 

Stuck deep in earth, and quiver'd where it ſtood. 

540 But Oenomas receiy'd the Cretan's ſtroke, 

The forceful ſpear his hollow corſelet broke, 

| 1tripp'd his belly with a ghaſtly wound, 

And roll'd the ſmoaking entrails to the ground. 
Stretch'd on the plain, he ſobs away his breath, 


647 And furious, graſps the bloody duſt i in death, 


The victor from his breaſt the weapon tears; 345 
(His ſpoils he could not, for the ſhow'rof ſpears.) 


C 2 


47 


And burn'd to drench the ground with mutual blood. 
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Tho now unfit an active war to wage, 

Heavy with cumb'rousarms, Riff with cold age, 
650 His liſtleſs limbs unable for the courſe; k 

In ſtanding fight he yet maintains his force: 
Till faint with labour, and by foes repell'd, 

His tir'd, flow ſteps, he drags from off the field. 

Deiphobus beheld him as he paſt, 5 
655 And, fird with hate, a parting javelin caſt: 

The javelin err d, but held its courſe along, 
And pierc'd Aſcalaphus, the brave and young: 

The ſon of Mars fell gaſping on the ground, 

And gnaſh'd the duſt all bloody with his wound. 
660 Nor knew the furious father of his fall; 
High-thron'd amidſt the great Olympian ball, 
On golden clouds th* immortal ſynod fate; 
Detain'd from bloody war by Fove and Fate. 

Now, where in duſt the breathleſs hero lay, 
665 For ſlain Aſcalaphus commenc'd the fray. 
Deiphobus to ſeize his helmet flies 
And from his temples rends the glitt ring prize; 


— 


a" 


V. 655. And. fird with hate.) Homer does not tell ns the 


in love with Helen This very well agrees with the ancient 
tradition which apy nn and Virgil have follow'd : For after 


the death of Paris, they tell us the was efpous'd to Derpbobus. 
Enuftathius, | 7 


| | Valiant 


/ 


occaſion of this hatred ;z but fince his days, Simonides and Thy-- 
cus write, that Idomeneus and Deiphobus were rivals, and both 


1675 
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Valiant as Mars, Meriones drew near, 
And on his loaded arm diſcharg'd his ſpear .. 


e 70 He drops the weight, diſabled with the pain; 


The hollow helmet rings againſt the plain. 
Sswvift as a vultur leaping on his prey, 

From his torn arm the Grecian rent away 

The reeking jav lin, and rejoin'd his friends. 


| 675 His wounded brother good Polit es tends ; 


Around his waiſt his pious arms he threw, 
And from the rage of combate gently drew :: 
Haw his ſwift courſers, on his ſplendid car 


. "Rapt from theleſs ning thunder of the war; 


680 To Troy they drove him, groaning from the ſhore, 


And ſprinkling as he paſt, the ſands with gore. 85 
Meanwhile freſh ſlaughter bathes the ſanguin ground; 

Heaps fall on heaps,. and heay'n and earth reſound. 

Bold Aphareus by great Æneas bled; 


685 As tow'rd the chief he turn d his daring head; 


He pierc d his throat; the bending head depreſt; 
Beneath his helmet, nods upon his breaſt; 
His ſhicldrevers'd o'er the fall'n warrior lies . 
And everlaſting ſlumber ſeals his epes.. 


60 Antilochus, as Thoon turn'd him round, 


Tranſpierc'd his back with a diſhoneſt wound: 
C 5 1 The 
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The hollow vein that to the neck extends 
Along the chine, his eager javelin rends: 
Supine he falls, and to his ſocial train 
gj Spreads his imploring arms, but ſpreads in vain. 
| Th' exulting victor leaping where he lay, 
From his broad ſhoulders tore the ſpoils away 3 
His time obſery'd; for clos'd by foes around, 
On all fides thick, the peals of arms reſound. 
700 His ſhield emboſs d, the ringing ſtorm ſuſtains, 
But he ĩ impervious and untouch d remains. 
(Great Neptune's care preſerv d from hoſtile rage | 
This youth, the joy of Neſtor's glorious age) £ 
In arms intrepid, with the firſt he fought, 
705 Fac'd ev'ry foe, and ey'ry danger ſought; 
His winged lance, reſiſtleſs as the wind, 
Obeys each motion of the maſter's mind, 
| Reſtleſs it flies, impatient to be free, | 
And meditates the diſtant enemy. 
= - 100 The ſon of Aſins, Adamas drew near, 
| And ſtruck his target with the brazen ſpear, 
Fierce inhis front: but Neptune wards the blow, S | 
And blunts the javelin of th' eluded foe. x 
Inthe broad buckler half the weapon ſtood ; | 
715 Splinter d on earth flew half the broken wood. 


Difarm 'd, 


725 
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Diem he mingled in the Trojan crew;. | * 


But Merion's ſpear o ertook him as he flew, 

Deep in the belly's rim an entrance found, 

Where ſharp the pang, and mortal is the wound. 
20 Pending he fell, and doubled tothe ground, i, 
Lay panting. Thus an ox, in fettersty'd, 

While death's ſtrong pangs diſtend his lab'ring ſide, 
His bulk enormous on the field diſplays; EY 
His heaving heart beats thick; as ebbing life decays. 


725 The ſpear, the conqu'ror from his body drew, 


And death's dim ſhadows ſwam before his view. 
Next brave Deipyrus in duſt was lay d; 
King Helenus way d high the Thracian b 


«3 


Say heidi 
8 
5 


V. 720. Bending he fell, and doubled to the ground, Lay pants 
ing. -] The original is, 55 


F b f ? | F 5 
— 8 Forsuevog rep SD 
Herxaig. | 


The verſification repreſents the ſhort broken pantings of the 
dying warrior, in the ſhort ſudden break at the ſecond ſylla- 
ble of the ſecond line. And this beauty is, as it happens, pre- 
ci ſely copied in the Exgliſh. It is not often that a tranflator 
can do this juſtice to — but he muſt be content to imi- 
tate theſe graces and proprieties at more diſtance, by endea- 
vouring at ſomething parallel, tho' not the ſame. 
V 7:8, King Helenus.] The appellation of King was not 
anciently contin'd to thoſe only who bore the fovereign dig- 
nity, but apply'd alſo to others. There was in the iſland of 
Cyprus a whole order of officers call'd Kings, whoſe buſineſs 
it was to receive the relations of informers, concerning all 
that happen'd in the iſland, and to regulate affairs accord- 
ingly. Euſtathius. + 5 | 
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And ſmote his temples with an arm ſo ſtrong, 


730 The helm fell off, and roll d amid the throng: 


There, for ſome luckier Greek it reſts a prize, 

For dark in death the god - like owner lies! 

With raging grief great Menelaus burns, 
And fraught with vengeance, to the victor turns; | 
That ſhook the pond'rous lance, in act to throw, 
And this ſtood adverſe with the bended bow : 

Full on his breaſt the Trojan arrow fell, 


But harmleſs bounded from the plated ſteel. 


Light leaps the golden grain, reſulting from the ground 5 


As on ſome ample barn's well harden d floor, 


740 (The winds collected at each open door) | 


While the broad fi with force is whirPd around, 


V. 739. As on ſowe ample barn's well-harden'd floor.) We 
ought not to be ſhock'd at the frequency of theſe ſimiles ta- 
ken from the ideas ot a rural life. In early times, before po- 
liteneſs had rais'd the eiteem of arts ſubſervient to Ar, ö 


above thoſe neceſſary to the ſubſiſtence of mank ind; agricu 
ture was the employment of perſons of the greateſt eſteem and 


diſtinction: We ſee in ſacred hiſtory Princes buſy at ſneep- 
ſhearing; and in the time of the Roman common-wealth, a 
Dictator taken from the plough. Wherefore it ought not to 
be wonder d at, that alluſions and compariſons of this kind 


are frequently uſed by ancient heroic writers, as well to raiſe, 
as illuſtrate their detcriptions. But fince theſe arts are fal- 


len from their ancient dignity, and become the drudgery of 


the loweſt people, the images of them are likewiſe ſunk into- 
meanne ſs, and without this confideration muſt appear to com- 
mon readers unworthy to have place in Epic poems. It was 


perhaps thro* too much deference to ſuch taftes, that Chap- 


man omitted this ſimile in his tranſlation. 


{ 


145 


75 
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So from the ſteel that guards Arrides heart, $6247 3h 
Repell'd to diſtance flies the bounding dart. 


745 Atrides, watchful of th* unwary foe, 


Pierc'd with his lance the hand that graſp'd the bow; 
And nail'dit to theeugh: The wounded hand 
Trail'd the long lance that mark'd with blood the fand; 
But good Agenor gently from the wound 


750 The ſpear ſollicites, and the bandage bound; 


Alling'sſoft wool, ſnatch'd from a ſoldier's ſide. _ 
At once the tent and ligature ſupply'd. 


V. 751. 4 ſling's ſoft wool, ſnatch'd from a ſoldiers fide, . 
At once the tent and ligature ſupply d.] | 
The words of the original are thele : 


AvuThv 82 FU dH, ZuGroOw olds hwrw 
EOÞev36L4, N Xpa 6: bepdhTwv e mounfvi Aa v. 


This paſſage, by the Commentators ancient and modern» 


ſeems rightly underſtood in the tenſe expreſs d in this trant” 


lation: The word oÞev3:vy properly ſignifying a Sling ; which 


(as Euſtathius obſerves from an old Scholiaſt) was anciently 
made ot woollen ſtrings. Chapman alone diſſents from the 


common intepretation, boldly pronouncing tharſlinggare ro 
where mention'd in the Iliad, without giving any reaſon for 


his opinion. He therefore tranſlates rhe word oÞev3cvy : 


a Scarf, by no other authority but that he ſays, it was a fit- 


ter thing to hang @ wounded arm in, than a ſling ; and very 


rettily wheedles his reader into this opinion by a moſt gal- 
lant imagination, that his ſquire might carry this Scarf about 
bim as a favour of: his\own or of his maſter's miſtreſs. But for 


the uſe he has found for this ſcart, there is not any pretence 
from the original; where it is only ſaid the wound was bound 
up, without any mention of hanging the arm. After all, he is 


hard put to it in his tranſlatior; tor being reſolvd to have 


a Scarf, and oblig'd to mention Wool, we are left entirely at 


a loſs to know from Ry”; he got the latter. 
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TSS 


Vain dreams of conqueſt ſwell his haughty mind; 
Dauntleſs he ruſhes where the Spartan lord 


795 


Behold! Piſander, urg d by fate s deere, 
Springs thro? the ranksto fall, and fall by bee, 
Great Menelaus ! To enhance thy fame; 

High: tow'ring in the front, the warrior came, 
Firſt the ſharp lance was by Atrides thrown ; 
The lance far diſtant by the winds was blown. 


Nor pierc d Piſander thro? Atrides ſhield; . 
760 | | 


Piſander's ſpear fell ſhiver'd on the field. | 
Not fo diſcourag'd, to the future blind, « 


775 


Like light'ning brandiſh'd his far-beaming ſword... 
His left arm high oppos d the ſhining ſhield; 
His right, beneath, the cover'd pole-axe held; 


A like paſſage recurs near the end of this book, where the 


Poet ſays the Locrians went to war without ſhield or ſpear, 


only armed, | 5 
Tos na} Sg pe olZs dure. V. 716. | 


Which laſt expreſſion, as all the Commentators agree, ſigni- 
Hes a ſling, tho'the word oÞev35.y is not uſed, Chapman here 


Jlikewite without any colour of authority, diſſents from the 


ever quilted with wool. 


common opinion; but very inconſtant in his errors, varies 
His miſtake, and aſſures us, © this expreſſion is the true 
«© Periphraſis of a light kind of armour, call'd a Jack, which 
* all our archers. uſed to ſerve in of old, and which were 


V. 766. The cover d pole-a xe. Homer never aſcribes this 


weapon to any but the Barbarians, for the battle. axe was 


not uſed in war by the politer nations. It was the favourite 


weapon of the Amazons. Euſtathius. FL: 


(an 
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(An olive's cloudy grain the handle made, 
Diſtin& with ſtuds; and brazen was the blade) 
This on the helm diſcharg'd a noble blow ; 
70 The plume dropꝰd nodding to the plain below, 
horn from the creſt. Atrides wav d his ſteel: 
Deep thro” his front the weighty faulchion fell. 


b 


The craſhing bones before its force gave way; 
In duſt and blood the groaning hero lay; 
775 Forc'd from their ghaſtly orbs, and ſpouting gore, 
The clotted eye- balls tumble on the ſhore. 
The fierce Atrides ſpurn'd him as he bled, | 
Tore off his arms, and loud-exultigg ſaid; 
Thus, Trojans, thus, at length be taught to fear; 


780 O race perfidious, who delight in war! TY 
3 xn Already 
V. 779. The ſpeech of Menelaus.] This ſpeech of Menelauz 
over his dying enemy, is very different. from thoſe with 
which Homer frequently makes his heroes inſult the van- 
quiſh'd, and anſwers very well the character of this good-na- 
tur'd Prince. Here are no inſulting taunts, no cruel ſar- 
caſms, nor any ſporting with the particular misfortunes of 
the dead: The invectives he makes are general, ariſing na- 
turally from a remembrance of his wrongs, and being almoſt 
nothing elſe but a recapitulation of them. Theſe reproaches 
come molt juſtly from this Prince, as being the only perſon 
among the Greeks who had receiv'd; any perſbnal injury from 
the Trojans. The apoſtrophe he makes to Jupiter; wherein 
he complains of his protecting a wicked people, has given 
oc caſion to cenſure Homer as guilty of impiety, in making 
His heroes tax the Gods with injuſtice: But fince, in the fort 
mer part of this ſpeech, it is expreſly ſaid, that Jupiter will 
certainly puniſh the * by the deſtruction of their city 
for violating the laws of hoſpitality, the latter part on 
: only 
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Already noble deeds ye have perform'd, 

A Princeſs rap d tranſcends a Navy ſtorm d: 

In ſuch bold feats your impious might approve, 
= Without th' aſſiſtance, or the fear of Joue. EG 
785 Theviolated rites, the raviſh'ddame, = 

| Our heroes laughter'd, and our ſhips on flame: 
Crimes heap'd on crimes, ſhall bend your glory down, 5 
And whelm in ruins yon flagitious town. 

O thou, great father, lord of earth and skies, ES 

790 Above the thought of man, ſupremely wiſe ! 

If from thy hand the fates of mortals flow, 

From whence this favour to an impious foe > 

A godleſs crew, . and unjuſt, 


A wwreys —"- — — — TE 
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pious ſuffering 0 grie vd at the 


wicked proſper ? 


Still breathing rapine, violence, and luſt ! 


only to be confider'd 28 4 complaint to Jupiter ſor delaying 

that vengeance: This reflection es no more than what a 
81. ouriſhing condition 

proſperous: wickedneſs, might naturally fall into, Not unlike 


this is the complaint of the Prophet Feremiab, Ch. 12. v. 1. 
 Reghteorns art thou, O Lord, when, I plead with thee : yet let me 
ta 


with thee of thy judgments. Wherefore doth the way of the 
efore are all tbey happy that deal very 

treacherouſly ? CL. reliant, eee ne pre” #4 
Nothing can more fully repreſent the cruelty and injuſtice 
of the Trojans, than the obſervation with which Menelaus fi- 
niſhes their character, by ſaying, that they have a more 
ſtrong, conſtant, and inſatiable appetite after bloodſhed and 


rapine, than others have to fatis!y the moſt agreeable plea- 
ſures and natural defires. ; ks ö | 


The 


8 
1 


But Troy for ever reaps a dire delight 
800 In thirſt of ſlaughter, and in luſt of fight. 
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705 The beſt of things beyond their meaſure, cloy;. 


Sleep's balmy bleſſing, love's endearing joy; 
The feaſt, the dance; whate'er mankind defire, - 
Ev'n the {weet charms ot ſacred numbers tire. 


V. 795. The best dings beyond their meaſure, cloy.} Theſe 
| . natural ſentiment, which perfectly 
folly of men: They are ſoon weary'd 
with the moſt agreeable things, when they are innocent, but 
never with the moſt toilſome things in the world, when un- 
juſt and criminal. Euſtathius. Dacier- | i 
V. 797. The dance.] In the original it is call'd &utuwy, 
the bla meleſs dance; to diſtinguiſh (lays Euſtathius) what ſort 
of dancing it is that Homer commends. For there were two 
kinds ot dancing practis d among the ancients, the one repu- 
table, invented by Minerva, or by Ca ſtor and Pollux:; the 
other diſhoneſt, of which Pan, or Bacebus, was the author. 
They were diſtinguiſh'd by the name of the tragic, and the 
comic or fatyric dance. But thoſe which probably our Au- 
thor commends were certain military dances us'd by the 
greateſt heroes. One of this fort was known to the Macedo- 
2ians and Perſians, practis'd by Antiochus the great, and the 
famous Polyperchon. There was another which was danc'd in 
compleat- armour, 'cal'/d- the Pyrrhick, from Pyrrichus the 
2 its inventor, which continu'd in faſhion among the 
acedæmonians. Scaliger the father remarks, that this dance 
was too labprious to remain long in uſe even among the an- 
cients z; however it feems that labour could not diſcourage 


this bold Critick from reviving that laudable kind of dance 


in the preſence of the Emperor Maximilian and his whole 
court. It is not to be doubted but the performance rais'd 


their admiration ; nor much to be wonder'd at, if they de- 
ſir d to fee more than once ſo extraordinary a ſpectacle, as 


we have it in his own words. Poetices, lib. 1. cap. 18. Hane 


Jalta tionem [Pyrrhicam] nos & ſæpe, & diu, coram Divo 


Ma ximilia no, juſſu Bonifacii patrui, non ſince ſtupore totius 
Germaniæ, rere ſentavimus. | 


This 
- 
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This ſaid, he ſeiz d (while yet the carcaſs heav'd) 
The bloody armour, which his train receiv'd; 
Then ſudden mix d along che warring crew, 

And the bold ſon of Pylemenes flew. 

Sog Harpalion had thro' Aſia travelld far, 
Following his martial father to the, war ; 

. Thro? filial love he left his native ſhore, * 
Never, ah never, to behold it more! th 
His unſucceſsful{pear he chanc'd to fling 
81 O Againſt the target of the Spartan King; 

þ Thus of his lance diſarm'd, from death he flies, 

And turns around his apprehenſive eyes. 
Him, thro” the hip tranſpiercing as he fled, 
The ſhaft of Merion mingled with the dead. 

815 Beneath the bone the glancing point deſcends, _ 
And driving down, the ſwelling bladder rends: 
Sunk in his fad compamions arms he la, 

And in ſnort pantings ſobb'd his ſoul away; = 

ig (Like ſome vile worm extended on the ground)' | 

* '  \$20 Whilelife'sred torrent guſti d from out the wound. . 


uy 


V. 819. Like ſome vile worm extended on the ground] I can- 
not be of Ezſtathius's opinion, that this fimile was defign'd to 
debaſe the character of Harpalion, and to repreſent him in a 
mean and diſgraceful view, as one who had nothing noble in 
him. I rather think from the character he gives ot this 
young man, whoſe piety carried him to the wars to * 

| | 1s 
* 
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Him on his car the Paphlagonian train 
In ſlow proceſſion bore from off the plain. 
The penſive father, father now no more?! 
Attends the mournful pomp along the ſnore, 


his father, and from the air of this whole paſſage, which is 
tender and pathetick, that he intended this humble compa- 
riſon only as a mortity ing picture of human miſery and mor- 
tality. As to the verſes which Euſtathius alledges for a proof 
of the cowardice of Harpalion, 8 

A 3 £Taxw ei; EOvos Ae lo reid ck e 

IIA loc mar αν ¹. 
The retreat deſcribed in the firſt verſe is common to the 
greateſt heroes in Homer; the ſame words are apply'd to Dei- 
phobus and Meriones in this book, and to Patroclus in the 16th 
v. 817. of the Greek. The ſame thing in other words is ſaid 
_ evenof the great Ajax, II. x5. v. 728. And we have Ulyſſes de- 

ſcrib'd in the 4th, v. 497. with the ſame circumfpe&tion and 
fear of the darts: thoꝰ none of thoſe warriors have the ſame 
reaſon as Harpalion for their retreat or caution, he alone be- 
ing unarm'd,, which circumſtance takes away all imputation 
of cowardice. 3 | | 

V. 823. The penſive father. } We have ſeen in the 5th Iliad 

the death of Fylæmenes general of the Paphlagonians: How 
comes he then in this place to be introduced as following the 
funeral of his ſon Y Euſtathius informs us of a moſt ridiculous 
ſolution of ſome Criticks, who thought it might be the ghoſt 
of this unhappy father, who not being yet interr'd, according 
to the opinion of the ancients, wander'd upon the earth. Ze- 
nodotus not fatisfy'd with this (as indeed he had little reaſon 
to be) chang'd the name Pylæmenes into Kylemenes. Didymus 
thinks there were two of the ſame name; as there are in 
Homer two Schedius's, two Eurymedons, and three Adraſtus's.. 
And others correct the verſe by adding a negative, wrt 3* 
& oO: maths ee; bis father did not follow his chariot with his 
face bath'd in tears. Which laſt, if not of more weight than 
the reſt, is yet more ingenious. Euſtathius. Dacier. 

Nor did his valiant father (now no more) 

Purſue the mournful pomp along the ſhore, 
No fire ſurviv'd, to grace th untimely bier, 

Or ſprinkle the cold aſhes with a tear. | 


'£ 
* 
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$25 And unavailing tears profuſely ſhed; 
And unreyeng'd, deplor'd his offspring dead. 
Paris from far the moving fight beheld, 
With pity ſoften'd, and with fury fwell'd: 
His honour'd hoſt, a youthof matchleſs grace, 
830 And loy'd of all the Paphlagonian race! ( 
With his full ſtrength he bent his angry bow, \ 
And wing'd the feather'd vengeanceat the foe. . 1 
\ 
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A chief there was, the brave Exchenor nam'd, 
For riches much, and more for virtue fam d, 2 
835 Who held his ſeat in Corinth's ſtately tovnʒ 
Polydus ſon, a ſeer of old renown. Ee 
Oft had the father told his early doom „ 
By arms abroad, or-ſlow diſeaſe at home: 
He climb d his veſſel, prodigal of breath, 
840 And choſe the certain, glorious path to death. 
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V. 840. And choſe the certain, glorious path to death] Thus 
we ſee Euchenor is like Achilles, who fail'd to Troy, tho he 
knew he ſhould fall before it: This might ſomewhat have 

prejudic'd the character of Achilles, every branch of which 
ought to be ſingle, and ſuperior to all others, as he ought to 
be without a rival in every thing that ſpeaks a hero: There - 
fore we find two eſſential differences between Euchenor and 
Achilles, which preſerve the ſuperiority of the hero of the 
poems. Achilles, if he had not ſail'd to Troy, had enjoy'd a 
ong life; but Euchenor had been ſoon cut off by ſome cruel 
diſeaſe. Achilles being independent, and as a King, could 
have liv'd at eaſe at home, without being obnoxious to any 
_ difgrace ; but Euchenor being but a private man, muſt either 
have gone to the war, or been expos d to an ignominious pe- 
palty. Euſtathius. Dacier. 83 . 
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Beneath his ear the pointed arrow went; _ 

The ſoul came iſſuing at the narrow vent: 
Hislimbs, unnerv'd dropt uſeleſs on the ground, 

And everlaſting darkneſs ſhades him round. 4 3 
45 Nor knew great Hector how his legions yield, TI 1 5 1 7 1 
(Wrapt inthe cloud and tumult of the field) | | / 
Wide on the left the force of Greece commands, | 
And conqueſt hovers o'er th Achaian bands: 
With ſuch a tide ſuperior virtue ſway'd, 5 - 
50 And ® he that ſhakes the ſolid earth, gave ad-. 


Ne 
5 4 


V. 845. Norknew great Hector, &c.] Moſt part of this book 
being employ d to deſcribe. the brave reſiſtance the Greeks: 
made on their left under Idomeneus and Meriones ; the Poet 
g no ſhifts the ſcene, and returns to Hector, whom he left in 
the centre of the army, after. he had paſs d the wall, endea- 
vouring in vain to break the phalanx where . Ajax com- 
manded. And that the reader might take notice of this 
change of place, and carry diſtinctly in his mind each ſcene. 
of action, Hamer is very careful in the following lines to let 
us know that Hector ſtill continues in the place where he 
had firſt paſs'd the wall, at that part of it which was loweſt, 
(as appears from Sarpedon s having pull'd down one of its hat- 
tlements on foot, lib. 12.) and which was neareſt the ſtation 
where the ſhips. of Aix were laid, becauſe that hero was 
robably thought a ſufficient guard for that part. As, the 
oer is fo very exact in deſcribing each ſcene-as in a chart or 
plan, the reader ought to be careful to trace each action in 
It; otherwiſe he will ſee nothing but confuſion in things 
which are in themſelves very regular and diſtindt. This 
obſervation is the more neceſſary, becauſe even in this place, 
where the Poet intended to prevent any ſuch miſtake, Da- 


„ee 
- - .*, 


8 eter and other interpeters have .apply'd to the preſent action 
| what is only a recapitulation of the time and place deſcrib'd: 
la the former book. TT EL Pay: 


But 


But in the centre Hector fix'd re remain d, 
Where firſt the gates were forc d, and bulwarks gain'd; 
There, on the margin of the hoary deep, 

(Their naval ſtation where th Ajaces keep, 

855 And where low walls confine the beating tides, | 
Whoſe humble barrier ſcarce the foes divides; 
Where late in fight, both foot and horſe engag'd, 

And all the thunder of the battle rag d) 
There join'd, the whole Bœotian ſtrength remains, 


i $60 The proud Ionians with their fwyeeping trains, 
Tr, cæriums and Phuhians, and th' Epaan force; 
But join'd, repel not Hector s fiery courſe. 
The flow'r of Athens, Stichins, Phidas led, 
Bias and great Meneſtheus at their head. 


And Dracius prudent, and Amphion bold; 

The Phthians Medon, fam'd for martial might, 
And brave Podarces, active in the fight * ö 
This drew from Phylachnuis his noble line: — 

870 Iphiclus ſon: and that (Oilews) thine: 

_ (Young Ajax brother, by a ſton embrace; 

He dwelt far diſtant from his native 5 . 


'A 
V. 861. Phthians.] The Phthians are not the rope of 4. 
troops of * and Philocketes. — us. 
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365 Meges the ſtrong th Epeian bands contronPe, 1 


chilles, for theſe were call'd -Phthiotes; but they were the 


By 
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* 


By his fierce ſtepdame from his father s reign 
Expell'd and exibd, for her brother ſlain. 
T5 Theſe rule the Phrhians, and their arms employ 
| Mixt with Bœotians, on the ſhores of Troy. a 
Now fide by fide, with like unweary'd care, 
Each Ajax labour'd thro? the field of war. 
So when two lordly bulls, with equal toil, 
$o Force the bright plowſhare thro? the fallow ſoil, 
| Join'd to one yoke, the ſtubborn earth they tear, 
And trace large furrows with the ſhining ſhare; 
Oer their huge limbs the foam deſcends in ſnow; 
And ſtreams of ſweat down their ſow'r foreheads flovv. 
$5 Atrain of heroes follow d thro? the field, : ms 
Who bore by turns great Ajax ſey'nfold ſhield; 
Whene'er he breath'd, remiſſive of his might, : 
Tir'd with th' inceſſant ſlaughters of the fight. . 
His brave aſſociate had no follow ing band, 
£ 90 His troops unpractis d in the fights of ſtand; 


1 | 

V. 879. So when two lordly bulls, &c.) The image here given 
of the Ajaces is very lively and exact; there being no cir- 
cumſtance of their preſent condition that is not to be found 
in the compariſon, and no particular in the compariſon t hat 
does not reſemble the action of the heroes. Their ſtrength 
and labour, their unanimity and nearneſs to each other, the 
difficulties they ſtruggle againſt, and the ſweat occaſton'd by 
the ſtruggling, perfectly correſponding with the ſimile. 


Far 
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For ndt the ſpear the ane ſquadrons wield; 
Nor bear the helm, nor lift the moony ſhield ;: 
But skill d from far the flying ſhaft to wing, 
Or whirl the ſounding pebble from the ling, 
895 Dext'rous with theſe they aim a certain wound, 
Or fell the diſtant warrior to the ground. 
Thus in the van, the Tramonian train; 
Tkbrong ' d in bright arms, a preſſing fight maintain; 
Far in the rear the Locrian archers lie, 
90O Thick ſtones and arrows intercept the sky, 
The mingled tempeſt on the foes they pour, 
Toys ſcatt ring orders open to the ſhow'r. * 
Now had the Greeks eternal fame acquir d, 
And the gall'd Lians to their vralls retir d; 
905 But ſage Polydamas, diſcreetly brave, 
Addreſs d great Hector and this counſel gave. 
Tho great in all, thou ſeem'ſt averſe to lend 
Impartial audience to a faithful friend: 
To Gods and men thy matchleſs worth is known;. | 
920 And ev ry art of glorious war thy o ;; | 
1 But in cool thought and counſel to excel; 
How widely differs this from warring well? 
Content with what the bounteous Gods have giv*nz. 
Seek not alone t engroſs the gifts of heav'n, 


93: 
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1 To ſome the powers of Bloody wer belong, 
To ſome, ſweet muſic, and the charm of ſong; 
To few, and wond'rous few, has Jove aflign'd 
A wiſe, extenſive, all. conſid ring mind; 
Their guardians theſe, the nations round confeſs, 
20 And towns and empires for their ſafety bleſs. 
If heav 'n have lodg d this virtue in my breaſt, 
Attend, O Hector, what I judge the beſt. 
See, as thou moy'ſt, on dangers dangers ſpread, 
And war's whole fury burns around thy head, 
25 Behold! diſtreſoꝰ d within yon hoſtile wall, 
How many Trojans yield, diſperſe, or fall? 
What troops, out-number'd, ſcarce the war maintain? + 
And what brave heroes at the ſhips lie ſlain d 
Here ceaſe thy fury; and the Chiefs and Kings 


Whether (the Gods ſucceeding our deſires) 
Jo yon tall ſhips to bear the Trojan fires: 
Or quit the fleet, and paſs unhurt aw a, 
| Contented with the conqueſt of the day, 


Fay the large debt of laſt perl ſun. 


— * * 


0 930 Convok'd to council, weigh the ſum of things. J 


935 I fear, I fear, leſt Greece (not yet undone) 4 4 her RS: 
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940 Leap'd from his chariot on the trembling ground; . 
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Achilles, great Achilles, yet remains | £ 
On yonder decks, and yet o'erlooks the plains! _ 
The counſel pleag'd; and Hector with a bound, 


Swift as he leap'd, his clanging arms reſound. K+) | 
| | To 


V. 937. Achilles, great Achilles, yet remains 
On yonder decks, and yet o erlooks the plains! } 
There never was a nobler encomium than this of Achilles. It 
ſeems enough to ſo wiſe a counſellor as Polydamas, to convince 
ſo intrepid a warrior as Hector, in how great danger the Tro- 
fans ſtood, to ſay, Achilles ſees us. Tho” he abſtains from 
< the fight, he ſtill caſts his eye on the battle; it is true, we 
«are a brave army, and yet keep our ground, but ſtill Achil- 
& Tes fees us, and we are not ſafe.” This reflection makes him 
a God, a fingle regard of whom can turn the fate of armies, 
and determine the deſtiny of a whole people. And how no- 
bly is this thonght extended in the progreſs of the poem, 
where we ſhall fee in the 16th book the Trojans fly at the 
firſt ſight of his armour, worn by Patroclus; and in the 18th 
1 gt defeat compleated by his fole appearance, unarm'd on 
is ſhip. 
V. 939. Hector, 2oith a bound, Leap d from bis chariot.) Hector 
having in the laſt book alighted, and cauſed the Trojans to 
leave their chariots behind them, when they paſs'd the 
trench, and no mention of any chariot but that of Aſius ſince 
occurring in the battle; we muſt neceſſarily infer, either that 
Homer has neglected to mention the advance of the chariots, 
(a circumſtance which ſhould not have been omitted) or elſe, 
that he is guilty here of a great miſtake in making Hector 
leap from his chariot: I think it evident, that this is really 
a ſlip of the Poet's memory: For in this very book, v. 533. 
(of the orig.) we ſee Polites leads off his wounded brother to 
the place where his chariot remain'd behind the army. And 
again in the next book, Hector being wounded, is carried out 
of the battle in his ſoldier's arms to the place where his 
Horſes and chariot waited at a diſtance from the battle. © * 
| Tov 3 ad Spo. 
Ke &41ipavles Oc pov ex TE, 30s Neeb Frrgg 
' "Qezs of of 67 de M] Hot Ton juno ; | 
: Eqœcœy. r Lib. 14. V. 428. i p 
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ro guard this poſt (hecry'd)thy art employ, | | 1" 

And here detain the ſcatter'd youth of Troy; : | b | 
„ = 
045 And haſten back to end the doubtful dax. 1 j 
| This ſaid: the tow'ring chief prepares to go, = 


* 


. Shakes his white plumes that to the breezes flow, | i 
And ſeems a moving mountain topt with ſnow. __ | I 
t Inno! be 
e 7 
, r x FT 7 root Arne | 7 197% TE T5 4 1 
1 But what puts it beyond diſpute, that the chariots continued 8 
4 all this time in the place where they firſt quitted them, is 
4 a paſlage in the beginning of the fifteenth book, where the 1 
8 Troj ans being overpower'd by the Greeks, fly back over the 1 
| wall and trench, till they came to the place where their 9 
5 chariots ſtood, p LIE LBS Choe | CET W 
3 I | * _ 5 . 
2 Of dn rap dx cc c pur Hej. Lib. 1. v. 32 4 
1 Neither Euſtathius nor Dacier have taken any notice of this 


Incongruity, which would . tempt one to believe they were 
willing to overlook what they could not excuſe. I muſt ho- 
neſtly own my opinion, that there are ſeveral other negli- 
gences of this kind in Homer. I cannot think otherwiſe of 
the paſſage in the preſent book concerning Pylemenes z not- 
withſtanding the excuſes of the Commentators which are 
there given. The very uſing the ſame name in different 
places for different perſons, confounds the reader in the ſto- 
ry, and is what certainly would be better avoided: So that 
tis to no purpoſe to tay, there might as well be two Pyle- 
menes's as two Schedius's, two Eurymedons, two Opbeleſles's, &c. 
fince it is more blameable to be negligent in many inftances 
than in one. Virgil is not free from this, as Macrobius has 
obſerv'd, Sat. I 5.c. 15. But the abovye-mention'd names are 
proofs.of that Critick's/being greatly miſtaken in affirming 
that Homer is not guilty of the fame. It is one of thoſe many 
errors he was led into, by his partiality to Homer above 
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Virgil. | | 

8. 948. And ſeems a moving mountain topt with ſuow.) This 
ſimile is very ſhort in the original, and requires to: be open'd 
a little to diſcover its full beauty. I am not of M. Dacter's 
* . | STS opinion, 


95O And bids anew the martial thunder riſe. 


95x Deiphobus, nor Helenus the ſeer; 
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Thro' all his hoft, inſpiring force, he flies, 


To Panthus fon, at Heftor's high cee and, 
| Haſte the bold leaders of the Trojan band: 
But round the battlements, and round the pia, 


For many a chief he look d, but bor din ein; 4 97⁰ 


Nor Aſius ſon, nor Aſius ſelf appear. 

For theſe were pierc d with many a ghaſt] y wound, 
Some cold in death, ſome groaning on the ground; 
Some low in duſt (a mournful object) lay, 


96 High on the wall ſome breath'd their ſouls away. * 
Far on the left, amid the throng he found 
(Cheering the troops, and dealing deaths mon 
The graceful Paris; whom with fury mov'd 
Opprobeious, thas, ak en chief r 0 1 8 980 
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Re zee by che eee slch . 

This is a very . image, and very much what the Pain- 

ters call pictureſque I fancy it gave the hint for a very fine 
one in gure enſer, Where he repreſents the perſon of Contemplation 

in ms re a a WINGER old man almoſt conſum _ 

|ady. weit 9 J : {1 0781 NL wit 21 | 
His 8 adown bis 3 breal, 

47. ry fraſt with ſpangles doth Lela; 13; i 5 

The mn uy ſy branches an oak balf dead.. 
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965 II-fated Paris! ſlave to womankind, 
| As ſmooth of face as fraudulent of mind 
Where is Deiphobus, where's Aſius gone? | 
The god-like father, and th intrepid ſon? | 
| The force of Helenus, diſpenſing fate, 
970 And great Othryoneus ſo fear'd of late ? 
Black fate hangs o'er thee from th aver) ging Gods, 
Imperial Troy from her foundation nods; 
Whelm' d in thy country's ruins ſhalt thou fall, 4 
And one devouring vengeance ſwallow all. 
975 When Paris thus: My brother and my friend, 
| Thy warm impatience makes thy tongue offend. 
In other battles I deſery'd thy blame, 
Tho' then not deedleſs, nor unknown to fame: 
But ſince yon” rampart by thy arms lay low, 
950 I ſcatter'd laughter from my fatal bow. | 
The chiefs you ſeek on yonder ſhore lie ſlain; 
Of all thoſe heroes, two alone remain; 
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V. 955. II. fated Paris.] The reproaches which Hector here 
caſts on Paris, give us the character of this hero, who in ma- 
ny things reſembles Achilles; being (like him) unjuſt, violent, 
and impetuous, and making no diſtinction between the in- 

nocent and criminal. Tis he who is obſtinate in attacking 
the entrenchments, yet asks an account of thoſe who were 
ſlain in the attack from Paris; and tho' he ought to blame 
himſelf for their deaths, yet he fpeaks to Paris, as if thro? 
his cowardice he had ſuffer'd theſe to be ſlain, whom he 
might have preſery'd if he had fought couragiouſly. Euſta- 


thius, © 


Pd 
Vor. IV. | 5 Deiphobus, 
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Deiphobus, and Helenus the ſeer : | 
Each now diſabled by a hoſtile ſpear. 
985 Go then, ſucceſsful, where thy ſoulinſpires; 
| This heart and hand ſhall ſecond all thy fires: 
What with this arm I-can, prepare to know, 
Till death for death be paid, and blow for blow. 
But tis not ours, with forces not our own 
990 To combat; Strength is of the Gods alone. 
Theſe words the hero's angry mind aſſuage: 
Then fierce they mingle vrhere the thickeſt rage. 
| Around Polydamas, diſtain' d with blood, 
Cebrion, Phalces, ſtern Orthaus ſtood, | 
995 Palmus, with Polypetes the divine, 
And two bold brothers of Hippotion's line: 
(Who reach d fair lion, from Aſcania far, 
The former day; the next, engag d in war.) 
As when from gloomy clouds a whirlwind ſprings, | 
1000 That bears Jove's thunder on its dreadful wings, 
| Wide o'er the blaſted fields the tempeſt ſweeps, 
Then gather d, ſettles on che hoary deeps; 
Th afflicted deeps tumultuous mix and roar; 


The waves behind impel the waves before, K 
1005 Wide-rolling, foaming high, and tumbling to the ſhore. 
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Thus 
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Thus rank on rank the chief battalions throng, 
Chief urg don chief, and man drove man alon g: 
Far o'er the plains in dreadful order bright, 
The brazen arms reflect a beamy light. 
10 Full in the blaz ing van great Hector ſhin'd, - 
Like Mars commiſſion'd to confound mankind. 
Before him flaming, his enormous ſhield 
Like the broad ſun, illumin d all the field- 
His nodding helm emits a ſtreamy ray; 
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d15 His piercing eyes thro! all the battle ſtray, _ 
| And, while beneath his targe he flaſh'd along, 
Shot terrors round, that wither d ev'n the ſtrong. 
Thus ſtalk'dhe, dreadful; death was in his look; 
Whole nations fear'd: but not an Argive ſhook. 


—— 
oy 


520 The tow'ring Ajax, with an ample ſtride 
Adyanc'd-the firſt, and thus the chief defy'd. . 
Hector! come on, thy empty threats forbear: 
Tis not thy arm, tis thund'ring Jove we fear: 
The skill of war to us not idly giv n, 

025 Lo! Greece is humbled not by Troy, but heav n. 


V. 1025, Wide rolling, foaming high, and tumbling to the 
ſhore.) IT have endeavour'd in this verſe to imitate the contu- 
tion, and broken ſound of the original, which images the tu- 
mult and roaring of many waters. 

K e raDndios la roauÞac'oboro n 
Kup la, Sa. | 


2 | Vain 
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Vain are the hopes that haughty mind imparts, | 

To force our fleet: The Greeks have hands, and hearts. 
Long ere in flames our lofty navy fall, 

Vour boaſted city, and your god-built wall 

1030 Shall fink beneath us, ſmoaking on the ground; 

| And ſpreadalong, unmeaſur'd ruin round. 

The time ſhall come, when chas'd along the plain 
Ey'n thou ſhalt call on Fove, and call in vain; 

Ev'n thou ſhalt wiſh, to aid thy deſp'rate courſe, 


bl 1035 The wings of falcons for thy flying horſe ; 


Shalt run, forgetful of a warrior's fame, | 
While clouds of friendly duſt conceal thy ſhame: 
* 5 ; Sh : | * | As 


V. 1027. Clouds of friendly duſt.) A. Critick might take oc- 
caſion from hence, to ſpeak of the exact time of the year in 
which the actions of the Iliad are ſappos'd to have happen'd, 
And (according to the grave manner of a tearned Diflertator) 
begin by informing us, that he has found it muſt be _— 
mer ſeaſon, from the frequent mention made of clouds 

duſt : Tho? what he diſcovers might be full as well inferr'd 
from common ſenſe, the ſummer being the natural ſeaſon for 
a campaign. However he ſhould quote all theſe paſſages at 
large; and adding to the article of duſt as much as he can 
find of the ſweat of the heroes, it might fill three pages very 
much to his own ſatis ation. It would look well to obſerve 
farther, that the fields are deſcrib'd flowery, II. 2. v. 546. that 
the branches of a tamarisk tree are flouriſhing, II. 10. v. 537. 
that the warriors ſometimes waſh themſelves in the ſea, II. 
10. v. 574 and ſometimes refreſh themſelves by cool breezes - 
from the ſea, II. 11. v. 762. that Diomed ſleeps out of his tent 
on the ground, II. 10. v. 170. that the flies are very buſy about 
the dead body of Pratroclus, II. 19. v. 30 that Apollo covers 
the body of Hector with a cloud to prevent its being ſcorch'd, 
II. 23. All this would prove the very thing which was ſaid 
3: My e | | at 
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As thus he ſpoke, behold, in open view; 


On ſounding wings a dexter eager flew, - 
140 To Fove's glad Omen all the Grecians riſe, 
And hail, with ſhouts, his progreſs thro' the skies. 
Far-echoing clamours bound from ſide to ſide; 
They ceas'd; and thus the Chief of Troy reply d. 
From whenee this menace, this inſulting ſtrain? 
das Enormous boaſter ! doom'd to yaunt in 7 
So may the Gods on Hector life beſtow, . 
(Not that ſhort life which mortals lead below,. 
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at firſt, that it was ſummer. He might next proceed to en- 
quice, what preciſe critical time ot ſummer ? And here the 
mention of new-made honey in II. 11. v. 771. might be of 
great ſervice in the inveſtigation of this important matter: 
He would conjecture from hence, that it muſt be near the 
end of ſummer, honey being ſeldom taken till that time; to 
which having added the plague which rages in book 1. and 
remark'd, that infections of that kind generally proceed from 
the extremeſt heats, which heats are not till near the au- 
tumn; the learned enquirer might hug himſelf in this diſco- 
very, and conclude with triumph. | | | 
If any one think this too ridiculous to have been ever put 
in practice, he may ſee what Boſſ# has done to determine the 
preciſe ſeaſon of the Æueid, lib. 3. ch. 12. The memory of 
that learned Critick fail'd him, when he produc'd as one of 
the proofs that it was autumn, a paſlage in the 6th book, 
where the fall of the leaf is only mention'd in a ſimile He 
has alſo found out a beauty in Homer, which few even of his 
greateſt admirers can believe he intended ; which is, that to 
the violence and fury of the Thad he artiully adapted the beat 
of ſummer, but to the Pan the cooler and maturer ſeaſon of 


autumn, to correſpond with the ſedateneſs and prudence of 
Ulyſſes. | | 
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But ſuch as thoſe of Jove's high lineage born, 

The blue- ey d maid, or He that gilds the morn. 

As this deciſive day ſhall end the fame | 
IOFO Of Greece, and Argos be no more a name. 

And thou, imperious! if thy madneſs wait 

The lance of Hector, thou ſhalt meet thy fate: 

That giant-corſe, extended on the ſhore, | 

Shall largely feaſt the fowls with fat and gore. 
1055 He ſaid, and like a lion alk'd along: 

With ſhouts inceſſant earth and ocean rung, 

Sent from his follwing hoſt? The Grecian train 

With anſwering thunders fill'd the ecchoing plain; 

A ſhout that tore heav'n's concave, and above 
1060 Shook the fix d ſplendors of the throne of ove, 
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SSSSSSSSSSSSEISESS 
The ARG UME N T. 
Juno deceives Jupiter by the Girdle 
/ of Venus, | 
N Eſtor ſitting at the table with Machaon, is alarm'd 
with the encreaſing clamour of the war, and ha- 
ſtens to Agamemnon: On his way he meets that Prince 
with Diomed and Ulyſſes, whom he informs of the ex- 
rremity of the danger. Agamemnon propoſes to make 
their eſcape by night, which Ulyſſes withſtands ; to which 
Diomed adds his advice, that wounded as they were, 
they ſhould go forth and encourage the army with their 
preſence; which advice is purſued, Juno ſeeing the par- 
| 1 of Jupiter to the Trojans, forms a deſign to over- 
each him; ſhe ſets off her charms with the utmoſt care, 
and (the more ſurely to enchant him) obtains the ma- 
gick girdle of Venus. She then applies herſelf to the God 
of Sleep, and with ſome difficulty, perſuades him to ſeal 
the eyes of Jupiter; this done ſhe goes to mount Ida, where 
the God, at firſt fight, is raviſh'd with her beauty, finks 
in her embraces, and is laid afleep. Neptune takes ad- 
vantage of his ſlumber, and ſuccours the Greeks : Hec- 
tor is ſtruck to the ground with a prodigious ſtone by 
Ajax, and carry'd off from the battle: Several actions 
ſucceed ; till the Trojans much diſtreſs d, are obliged to 


give way: The leſſer Ajax ſgnalixes himſelf in à par- 
ticular manner, _ Gy, 
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U nor the genial feaſt, nor flowing bowl, | 

Could charm the cares of Neſtors watchful ſoul; *| 
His ſtartled ears th” encreaſing cries attend ; TEE: - | 
Then thus, impatient, to his wounded friend. al 


What 


en 


*The Poet, to advance the character of Nefor; and give us 
a due eſteem for his conduct and circumſpection, repreſents cd 
him as deeply ſollicitous for the common good: In the very 1 
article of mirth or relaxation from the toils of war, he is all 
attention to learn the fate and iſſue of the battle: And 
through his long uſe and skill in martial events, he judges 5 
from the nature of the — ſtill encreaſing, that the for- Þ 
3 | 7 5 | . tune 
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5 Whatnew alarm, divine Machaon ay, 

What mixt events attend this mighty day? 
Hark ! how the ſhouts divide, and how they meet, 
And now come full, and thicken to the fleet ! 
Here, with the cordial draught diſpel thy care, 


ro Let Hecamede the ſtrengthning bath prepare, 


Refreſh thy wound, and cleanſe the clotted gore ; 2 
While I th' adventures of the day explore. | 
He ſaid; and ſeizing Thra ſimedes ſhield, 
(His valiant offspring) haſten'd to the field ; 
15 (That day, the ſon his father's buckler bore) 
Then ſnatch'd alance, and iſſu d from the door. 
Soon as the proſpect open'd to his view, 
His wounded eyes the ſcene of ſorrow knew; 


| 


tune of the day is held no longer in ſuſpenſe, but inclines to 
one fide. Eujtathius Ke 

V. 1. But nor the genial feaſt.] At the end of the 11th book 
we left Neſtor at the table wich Machaon. The attack of the 
entrenchments, deſcrib'd thro” the 12th and r 3th books, hap- 
pen'd while, Neſtor and Machaon tate at the table; nor is 
there any improbability herein, ſince there is nothing per- 
form'd in thoſe two Books, but what might naturally hap- 
pen in the Space of two hours. Homer conſtantly follows the 


thread of his narration, and never ſuffers his reader to for- 


get the train of action, or the time it employs, Dacier. 

V. 10. Let Hecamede the bath prepare. ] The cuſtom of wo- 
men officiating to men in the bath was uſual in ancient 
times. ee are frequent in the Odyſſey. And it is not 
at all more odd, or to be fneer'd at, than the cuſtom now us d 


5 France, of Valets de cbambres dreſſing and undreſſing the la- 
dies. eee . 


- 


e, 
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Dire diſarray.! the tumult of the fight, 


20 The wall in ruins, and the Greeks in light. 


As when old Ocean's ſilent ſurface ſleeps, RI 


The waves juſt heav ing on thepurpledeeps; 


= 


V. 21. As when old Ocean's filent ſurface ſleeps.) There are 


no where more finiſh'd pictures of nature, than thoſe which. 


Homer draws in feveral of his compariſons. The: beauty 
however of ſome of theſe. will be loſt to many, who cannot 
perceive the reſemblance, having never had opportunity ta 
obſerve the things themſelves. The life of this deſcription. 
will be moſt ſenſible to thoſe who have been at ſea in a calm: 
In this condition the water is not entirely ' motionleſs, but 
{wells gently in ſmooth waves, which fluctuate backwards 
and forwards in a kind of balancing motion: This ſtate con- 
tinues till a riſing wind gives a detcrmination to the waves, 
and rolls 'em one Certain way. There is ſcarce any thing in 

the whole compaſs of nature that can more exactly repre- 
ſent the ftate of an irrefolute. mind, wavering between two 

different deſigns, ſometimes inclining to the one, ſometimes - 
to the other, and then moving to that point to which its re- 
folution is at laſt determin'd. Every circumſtance of this 
compariſon is both beautiful and juſt ; and it is the more ro 


be admir'd, becauſe it is very difficult to find ſenſible images 


roper to repreſent the motions of the mind; wherefore we 

ut rarely meet with ſuch compariſons even in the beſt Poets. - 
There is one of great beauty in Virgil, upon a ſubject very: 
like this, where he compares his hero's mind, agitated with 
a great variety and quick ſucceſſion of thoughts, to a dancing. 
light reflected from a veſſel of water in motion. | 


Cuncta widens, magno curarum fluctuat æſtu, 

Atque animum, nunc huc, celerem, nunc dividit lin, . 
In parteſque ra pit varias, perque omnia verſat. 
Sicut aquæ tremulu m labris ubi lumen abems 

Sole repercuſſum, aut radiantis imagine lunæ, 

Omnia pervolitat late loca; jamque ſub auras 

Exrigitur, ſummique ferit laquearia tecti. | 

Cs PET | En. . 8. v. 19. 


While 
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While yet th' expected tempeſt hangs on high, nh 
| Weighs down the cloud; and blackens inthe k -- 
25 The maſs of waters willno wind obey ; 00 10 a > 
Fove ſends one guſt, and bids them rollaway. wh alt 4 
While way'ring counſels thus his mind engage, ; 
FluQuates in doubtful thought the Pylian ſage, 
*  Tojointhe hoſt, or to the Gen'ral haſte, | By 

30 Debating long, he fixes on thelaſt | | TT 
Yet, as he moves, the fight his boſom warms ;. 
The field rings dreadful with the clang of arms 
The gleaming faulchions flaſh, the jav lins fly 3 
Blows eccho blows, and all or kill, ordie. 


| 35 | Him; in his march, the wounded Princes meet, 
By tardy ſteps aſcending from the fleet. 


#7 3 


E. 


V. 30. He fixes on the laſt.) Neſtor appears in this place a 
great iriend to his Prince; for upon deliberating whether he 
ſhould go through the body of the Grecian hott, or elſe re- 
pair to e tent; he determines at laſt, and judges 
it the beſt way to goto the latter. Now becauſe it had been 
311 concerted to have made a man of his age walk a gr:at way 
round about in queſt of his commander, Homer has order d ic 
10, that he ſhould meet Agamemaon in his way thither. 
And nothing could be better imagin'd than the reaſon, why 
the wounded Princes left their tents; they were impatient 
to behold the battle, anxious for its ſucceſs, and defirons to 
inſpirit the ſoldiers by their preſence. The Poet was obliged to 
give a reaſon; for in Epic Poetry, as well as in Dramatic, no 
perſon ought to be introduced without tome neceſſity, or at 
Fatt ſome probability, for his appearance, Euſtathius. 
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The King of Men; Ulyſes the divine, 
And who to Tydens owes his noble line, ied dino tA 
Their ſhips at diſtance from the battle ſtand. 
40 (In lines advane d along the ſhelving ſtrandjʒj 
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V. 29. Their ſhips at diſtance, &c.] Homer being always care- 
ful to diſtinguiſh each ſcene of action, gives a very particular 
deſcription of the ſtation of the ſhips, ſhewing in What man- 
ner they lay drawn up on the land. This he had only hinted 
at before; but here taking occaſion on the wounded heroes 
coming from their ſkips, which were at a diſtance from the 
fight (while others were engag d in the defence of thoſe ſhips 
where the wall was broke down) he tells us, that the ſnore 
of the bay (comprehended between the Rhætean and Sigaas 

promontories) was not ſufficient to contain the ſhips in one 
line: which they were therefore obliged to draw vp in ranks, 
ranged in parallel lines along the ſhore. How many of theſe 
lines there were, the Poet does not determine. M. Dacter; 
without giving any reaſon for her opinion, ſays they were but 
two; one advanced near the wall, the other on the vergeof 
the ſea. But it is more than probable, that there were ſe- 
veral intermediate lines; ſince the order in which the vef- 
fels lay is here deſcrib'd by a metaphor taken from the ſteps 
of a ſcaling ladder ; which had been no way proper to give an 
image only of two ranks, but very fit to repreſent a greater, 
thoꝰ undetermin'd number. That there were more than two 
lines, may likewiſe be interr'd from what we find in the be- 
ginning of the ith book; where it is ſaid, that the voice of 
Diſcord, ſtanding on the ſhip of Ulyſſes, in the middle of the fleet 
was heard as far as the ſtations of Achilles and Ajax, whoſe 
ſhips were drawn up in the two extremities : Thoſe of Ajax were 
neareſt the wall (as is expreſly ſaid in the 682d ver ſe of the 
13th book, in the orig) and thoſe of Achilles neareſt che ſea, 
as appears from many paſlages ſcatter d thro” the lliad. 

It muſt be ſuppos d, that thoſe ſhips were drawn higheſt 

upon land, —— firſt approached the ſhore ; the fiiſt line 
therefore conſiſted of thoſe who firſt diſembark d, which were 
the ſhips of Aiax and Proteſilans z the latter of whom ſeems 
mention'd in the verſe above cited of the xzth book, only. to 
give occaſion to obſerve this, for he was {lain as he —_— 
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8 HOMER's ILTAD: Book XIV. 
| Whoſe bay, the fleet unable to contain | 
At length, beſide the margin of the main, 
Rank above rank, the crouded ſhips they moor; 
Who landed firft, lay. higheſt on the ſhore). 
45 Supported on their ſpears, they took their way, 
Unit to fight, but anxious for the day. = 2 
' Neftor's approach alarm'd each Grecian breaſt; | 
Whom thus the Gen' ral of the hoſt addreſt. 
O grace and glory of th Achaian name! 
FO What drives thee, Neſtor, from the field of fame? 
Shall then proud Hector ſee his boaſt fulfill d, 4 
Our fleets in aſhes, and our heroes kill'd >- 
Such was his threat, ah nov too ſoon made good, 
on many a Grecian boſom writ in blood, . 


54 


N 


» 


firſt of the Greeks. . And accordingly we ſhall ſee in the r5th- 

book, it is his ſhjp that is firſt attack'd by the Trojans, as it 7 

lay the neareſt to them. 5 0 

We may likewiſe gueſs how it happens, that the ſhips of 

Achilles were placed neareſt to the ſea ; for in the anſwer of 

Achilles to Ulyſſes in the ↄtch book, v. 432. he mentions a na- 

val expedition he had made while Agamemnon lay ſafe in the 
camp: So that his ſhips at their return did naturally lie next 

the ſea; which without this conſideration, might appear a 

ſtation not ſo becoming this hero's courage. | 

V. 47. Neſtor's approach alarm d.] That fo laborious a per- 

ſon as Neftor has been deſcribed, ſo indefatigable, ſo little in- 1 
_ duigent of his extreme age, and one that never receded from 

the battle, ſhould approach to meet them; this it was that 

ſtruck the Princes with amazement, when they ſaw he had 

left che field. Enflathins,, © © 5 £99; XZ 
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55 Is ev'ry heart inflam'd with equal rage 
Againſt your King, nor will one chief engage? 
And have I liv'd to ſee with mournful eyes 
In ev'ry Greek a new Achilles riſe? 
Gerenian Neſtor then. So Fate has will'd ; 
60 And all-confirming Time has fate fulfill d. 
Not he that thunders from th aereal bow'r, 
Not Fove himſelt̃, upon the paſt has pow'r. 
The wall, our late inviolable bound, 
And beſt defence, lies ſmoaking on the ground: 
65 Ev'n to the ſhips their conqu ring arms extend, bi 
And groansof ſlaughter'd Greeks to heay'n aſcend. 
On ſpeedy meaſures then employ your thought; 
In ſuch diſtreſs if counſel profit ought; 
Arms cannot much: Tho' Mars our ſouls incite, 


es 


70 Theſe gaping wounds withhold us from the fight. 
To him the Monarch. That our army bends, 
That Troy triumphant our high fleet aſcends, 

And that the rampart, late our ſureſt truſt, 
And beſt defence, lies ſmoaking in the duſt: 
7 Al this from Jove's afflictive hand we bear, 
Who, far from Argos, wills our ruin here. 
2 Paſt are the days when happier Greece was bleſt, 
And all his fayour, all his aid confeſt; 


Now 


= $5 Bring all to fea, and hoiſt each fail for flight. 
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Now heay'n averſe, our hands from battle ties, 


- $o And lifts the Trojan glory to the skies. 


Ceaſe we at length to waſte our blood in vain, 
And launch what ſhips lie neareſt to the main; 
Leave theſe at anchor till the coming night. 
Then, if impetuous Troy forbear the fight, 


V. 81. Ceaſe we at length, &c.] Agamemnon either does not 
know what courſe to take in this diſtreis, or only ſounds the 
entiments of his nobles (as he did in the ſecond book of the 
hole army.) He delivers himſelf firſt after Naſtor's ſpeech, 
as it became a counſellor to do. But knowing this advice to 
be diſhonourable, and unſuitable to the character he aſſumes 
elſewhere iZ»4ce: wev Tor Texxuwy, &. and conſidering that 
ke ſhould do no better than aban lon his poſt, when before 
he had threaten d the deſerters with death; he reduces his 
counſel into the form of a proverb, diſguifing it as handſomly 
as he can under a ſentence. I: is better to. ſhun an evil, & It 
is obſervable too how he has qualify'd the expreſſion: He 
does not lay, to ſhun the battle, tor that had been unſoldier- 
ly ; but he ſoftens the phraſe, and calls it, to ſhun evil : And 
EN1S 


word evil he applies twice together, in adviſing them to- 
leave the engagement. | 


It is farther remark'd, that this was the nobleft opportu- 
nity for a General to try the temper of his officers; for he 


knew that in a calm of affairs, it was common with moſt 


ople either ont of flattery or reſpe& to ſubmit to their 
eaders : But in imminent danger, fear does not bribe them, 


but every one diſcovers his very ſonl, valuing all other con- 
fiderations, in regard to his ſafety, but in the ſecond place. 
He knew the men he ſpoke to were prudent pertons; and 


not ealy to caft themſelves into a precipitate flight. 


He might likewiſe have a mind to recommend himſelf to his 
army by the means of his officers ; which he was not very 
able to do of himſelf, angry as they were at him, for the at- 
front he had offer'd Achilles, and by conſequence thinking 
him the Author of all their preſent calamities, SG 

| | n A Bittes 
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4 Better from evils, well foreſeen, to run, 
Than periſh in the danger we may ſhun,” 1 
W Thus he. The fage Ulyſſes. thus replies, 
while anger flaſh'd from his diſdainful eyes. 
7 b What ſhameful: words (unkingly as thou art) 
3 ral from that trembling tongue, and tim'rous heart ? p 
= Oh were thy ſway the curſe of meaner pow rs, 

And thou the ſhame of any hoſt but ours! 

| A hoſt, by Juve endu'd with martial might, 

5 And taught to conquer, or ta fall in fight: | 

Advent'rous combats and bold wars to wage, 
Employ'd our youth, and yet employs our age. 

And wilt thou thus deſert the Trojan plain? 

And have whole ſtreams of blood been ſpilt in ar 

o In ſuch baſe ſentence if thou couch thy fear, 

Speak it in whiſpers, leſt a Greek ſhould hear. 

Lives there a man ſo dead to fame, who dares 

To think ahmen Oy face? 
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V. 92. Oh were thy ſway ms curſe of meaner pow'rs, 
And thou 2 of - baft but K Fs | 
This is a noble compliment to his country and to the ks 
army, toſhew that it was an impoſſibility for them to follow 
even their General in any thing that was cowardly, or ſhame- 
ful; tho' the lives and faferies af em all x were concern n'd 3 in. 


And 
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8 HOMER's ILTAD. Book XIV. 
And comes it ev n from him whoſe ſov reign ſway 


205 The banded legions of all Greece obeyx? 


Is this a Gen'ral's voice, that calls to flight, - 


' While war hangs doubtful, while his ſoldiers fight? 


What more could Troy? What yet their fate denies | 
Thou giv'ſt the foe: all Greece becomes their prize. 


10 No more the troops, (our hoiſted fails in view, 


Themſelves abandon'd) ſhall the fight purſue, 
Thy ſhips firſt flying with deſpair ſhall ſee, 
And owe deſtruction to a Prince like thee. 
Thy juſt reproofs ¶ Arides calm replies) — 


TIF Like arrows pierce me, for thy words are Wiſe. 


Un willing as J am to loſe the hoſt. 

I force not Greere to quit this hateful coaſt: 
Glad I ſubmit, whoc'er, or young or old, 
Ought, more conducive to our weal, unfold. 


V. 104. Aud comes it ev'n from bim whoſe ov'reioan ſway 
The landed legions of all Greece obey? 5 
As who ſhould ſay, that another man might indeed have ux- 


ter'd the ſame advice, but it could not be a 2 of pru- 


dence; or if he had prudence, he could not be a governor, 
but a private man; or if a governor, yet one who had not a 
well-diſciplin'd. and obedient army; or laſtly, if he had an 
army fo condition 'd, yet it could not be fo large and nume- 
rous an one as that of Agamemnon. This is a fine climax, and 


of wonderful ſtrength. Enſtathius. 


V. 118. hoe er, or young, or old, &c.] This nearly reſem- 
bles an ancient cuſtom at Athens, where in times of trouble 
and diſtreſs, every one, of what age or quality ſoever, was in- 
vited to 2 in his opinion with freedom, by the publick 


cxxer. athius. 


125 
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120 Tydidescut him ſhort, and thus began: 
W Such counſel if you ſeek, behold the man 
Who boldly gives it, and what he ſhall ſay, 
Young tho he be, diſdain not to obey.:. 
A youth, who from the mighty Tideus ſprings, 
25 May ſpeak to Councilsand afſembled Kings. 
Hear then in me the great Oenides ſon, 
Whoſe honour'd duſt (his race of glory run) 
Lies whelm'd in ruins of the Theban wall; 
Brave in his life, and glorious in his fall. + 
120 With three bold ſons was gen'rous Protheus bleſt, 
Who Pleuron's walls and Calydon poſſeſt; 


V. 120.] This ſpeech of Diomed is naturally introduced, be- 
ginning with an anſwer, as if he had been cali'd upon to give 
his Advice. The counſel he propoſes was that alone which 
could be of any real ſervice in their preſent exigency: How- 
ever, ſince he ventures to adviſe where Ulyſſes is at a loſs, and 
Naſtor himſelf filent, he thinks it proper to apologize for this 
liberty by reminding them of his birth and deſcent, hoping 
thence to add to his counſel a weight and authority which he 
conld not from his years and-experience. It can't indeed be 
deny'd that this hiſtorical digreſſion ſeems more out of ſea- 
fon than any of the ſame kind which we ſo frequently meet 
with in Homer, ſince his birth and parentage muſt have been 
ſufficiently known to all at the fiege, as he here tells them. 
This muſt be own'd a defect not altogether to be excus'd in 
the Poet, but which may receive ſome alleviation, if conſi- 
der'd as a. fault of temperament. For he hadcertainly a 
ſtrong inclination to genealogical ſtories, and too frequently 
takes occaſion to gratify this humour, e 


© Melas 


— 
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| Nelas and Agrius, but (who ſurpaſt , 
4 Thereſt in courage) Oeneus was the laſt, x 7 
1 From him, my Sire. From Calydon expell'd, | A 
I 235 He paſt to Argos, and in exile dwelPd; 15 9 
The Monarch's daughter there (ſo Jove ordain' d) 


He won, and flouriſh'd where Adraſtus reign'd: 
There rich in fortune's gifts, his acres tilbd, ; 
Beheld his vines their liquid harveſt yield, ce = 
140 And num rous flocks that whiten'd all the fied. J WS 
Such Tjdews was, the foremoſt once in fame! | 

Nor lives in Greece a ſtranger to his name. © 

Then, what for common good my thoughts inſpire; 
Aͤttend, and in the ſon, reſpect the ſire. 5 
145 Tho fore of battle, tho with wounds oppreſt, | [© 

Let each go forth, andanimate thereſt, 3 


Advance 


V. 125. He paft te Argos. ] This is a very artfal colour: He 
calls the flight of his father for killing one of his brothers, 
ee. aud dwelling at Argos, without mentioning the 
cauſe and occaſion of his retreat. What immediately ollows 
( ſo Jove ordain'd).does not only contain in it a diſguiſe of his 
2 but is a juſt motive likewiſe for our compaſſion. Eu- 

AthHias. 

V. 146. Let each go forth and animate the reſt.] It is worth 
a remark, with what management and diſcretion the Poet has 
brought theſe four Kings, and no more, towards the engage- 

ment, fince theſe are ſufficient alone to perform all that 
he requires. For Neſtor propoſes to them to enquire, if there 
be any way or means which prudence can direct for their 
« Agamenun attempts to diſcover that —_— 
4p 1 
1 { 
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Advance the glory which he cannot ſhare, 

Tho? not partaker, witneſs of the war. 5 
Burt leſt new woundson wounds o erpower us quite, 
50 Beyond the miſſile jay'lin's ſounding flight, | 
Safe let us ſtand; and from the tumult far, 
Inſpire the ranks, andrule the diſtant war. 

He added not: The liſt' ning Kings obey; : 

{ Slow moving on 3 Atrides leads the way. 

55 The God of Ocean (to inflame their rage) ED 
Appears a Warrior furrow'd o'er with age; 
Prei in his own, the Gen'ral's hand he took, 
And thus the venerable Hero ſpoke. 
Altrides, lo! with what diſdainful eye 
bo Achilles ſees his country's forces fly: 
Blind impious man! whoſe anger is his guide, | 
Who glories in unutterable prides 


So may he periſh, ſo may Jove diſclaim 
The wretch relentleſs, and o'erwhelm'd with ſhame}! 


 tyſſes refutes him, as one whoſe method was diſhoncurable, 
but propoſes no other project. Diomed ſupplies that deficien- 
cy, and ſhews what muſt be done: That wounded as they. 
are, they ſhould go forth to the battle; for though they were 
not able to engage, yet their preſence would re-eſtabliſh 
their affairs by detaining in arms thoſe who might otherwiſe 
quit the field. This counſel is embrac'd, and readily obey'd 
by the reſt. Euſtathius. | 7 


But 
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165 But heay'n forſakes not thee : O'er yonder ſands 


Soon ſhalt thou view the ſcatter d Trojan bands 
Fly diverſe; while proud Kings, and Chiefs renowyn d, 
Driv'n heaps on heaps, with clouds involy'd around = 
Of rolling duſt, their winged wheels employ 
I 70 To hide their ignominious heads in Troy. 
e ſpoke, chen ruſti d amid the warring crew; 
And ſent his voice before him as he flew, 5 
Loud, as the ſhoutencountring armies yield, 
When twice ten thouſand ſhake the lab'ring field; _ 
a 75 Such was the voice, and ſuch the thund'ring ſound _ 
Of him, whoſe trident rends the ſolid ground. 
Each Argive boſom beats to meet the fight, 
And grizly war appears a pleaſing fight. | 
_ . Meantime Saturnia from Olympus brow, 
180 High-thron'd-in gold, bEheld the fields below; 


With 
V. 179. The ſtory of Jupiter and Juno.] I don't know a 
bolder fiction in all antiquity, than this of Jupiter's being de- 
ceiv'd and laid aſlee p, or that has a greater air of jmpiety and 
abſurdity. Tis an obſervation of Monf. de St. Evremond up- 
on tke-ancient poets, which every one will agree to That 
it is furprizing enough to find them to. ſcrupulous to pre- 
« iferve probability, in actions purely human; and ſo ready 
te to violate it in repreſenting the actions of the Gods. Even 
* thoſe who have ſpoken more ſagely than the reſt, of their 
nature, could not forbear to ſpeak extravagantly of their 
conduct. When they eſtabliſh their being and their attri- 
* putes, they make them immortal, infinite, almighty, per- 
| ; | c fectly 
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With joy the glorious conflict ſhe ſurvey'd, 
Where her great brother gave the Grecians aid. 
But plac'daloft, on Idas ſhady height 


« fectly wiſe, and perfectly good: But the moment they repre- 
« ſent them acting, there's no weakneſs to which they do not 
% make em ſtoop, and no folly or wickedneſs they. do not 
« make em commit.” The ſame author anſwers this; i 
other place by remarking, © That truth was not tHevvgli- - 
nation of the firſt ages: a fooliſh lye ora lucky fal ſhood gave 

« reputation to impoſtors, and pleaſure to the credulous, 
Was the whole ſecret of the great and the wiſe, to go- 
whe ſimple and ignorant herd. The vulgar, who pay 
und reverence to myſterious errors; would have de- 
iſed plain truth, and it was thought a piece of prudence 


c. ip 


ce to deceive them. All the diſcourſes of the ancients were 


« fitted to ſo advantageons a deſign. There was nothing to 
ce be ſeen but fictions, allegories, and fimilitudes, and no- 
« thing was to appear as it was in itfelf,” _- 

I'muſt needs, upon the whole, as far as I can Judge, give 
up the morality of this fable; but what colour of excuſe for 
it Homer might have from ancient tradition, or what myſti- 


cal or allegorical ſenſe might attone for the appearing im- 


piety, is hard to be aſcertain'd at this diſtant period of time. 
That there had been before his age a tradition of Fupiter's be- 
ing laid aſleep, appears from the ſtory of Hercules at Coos, re- 
ferr'd to by our author, v. 285. There is alfo a paſſage in Dio- 
dures, lib. 1. c. 7. which gives ſome fmall light to this fiction. 
Among other reaſons which that hiſtorian lays down 3 
that Homer travell'd into Agypt, he alledges this paſſage of 
the interview of Jupiter and Jano, which he ſays was ground- 
ed upon an AÆAgyptian feitival, whereon the nuptial ceremonies 
of theſe two deities were celebrated, at which time both their taber- 
nacles, adorned with all ſorts of flowers, are carry'd by the prieſts 
to the top of a high mountain. Indeed as the greateſt part of 
the ceremonies of the ancient religions conſiſted in tome ſym- 
bolical repreſentations of certain actions of their Gods, or ra- 
ther deify'd mortals, ſo a great part of ancient poetry —_— 


2 HOMER ILIAD. Book XIV. 


185 Fove to deceive, what methods ſhall ſhe try, 
What arts to blind his all- beholding eye? | 
At length ſhe truſts her-pow'r; reſoly d to prove 
© The old, yet ſtill ſuccefsful, cheat of love; 
82 Againſt 
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ed in the deſcription of the actions exhibited in thoſe cere- 
monies. The loves of Venus and Adonis are a remarkable in. 
=. ſtance of this kind, which, tho' under different names, were 
= celebrated by annual repreſentations, - as well in gy 
$i as in leveral nations of Greece and Aſia: and to the images 
BY which were carry'd in theſe feſtivals, ſeveral ancient poets 
3 were indebted for their moſt happy deſcriptions If the truth 
= of this obſervation of Diodorus be admitted, the preſent pal. 
FH — ſage will appear with more dignity, being grounded g keli- 
| gion; and the conduct of the poet will be more juſtiſ le, if 
that, which has been generally counted an incident, wanton | 
fiction, ſhould-prove to be the repreſentation of a religious | 
ſolemnity. Conſidering the great ignorance we are in of ma- 
ny ancient ceremonies, there may be probably in Homer ma- | 
ny incidents entirely of this nature; wheretore we ought to ; 
be reſery'd'in our cenſures, left what we decry as wrong in WR 
the Poet, ſhould prove only a fault in his religion. And in- f 
{ 

{ 


deed it wonld be a very unfair way to tax any people, or an 

age whatever, with groſſneſs in general, purely from the gro 
o abſurd ideas or practices that are to be found in their re- 

1ligions. | g 3 | 0 

In the next place, if we have recourſe to allegory, {which 
ſoftens and reconciles every thing) it may be imagin'd that 
by the congreſs of Jupiter and Juno, is meant the 2 ny of 
the ether and the arr (which are generally ſaid to be ftgnity'd 
by theſe two deities.) The ancients believ'd the æther to be ig- 
neous, and that by its kind influence upon the air, it was the 
cauſe of all vegetation : To which nothing more exactly cor- 
. reſponds, than the fiction of the earth putt ing forth her flow- 
ers immediately upon this congreſs. Virgil has ſome lines in 
the ſecond Georgic, that ſeem a perfect explanation of the fa- 
ble into this ſenſe. In deſcribing the ſpring, he hints as if 
ſomething of a vivifying influence was at that time ſpread 
from che upper heavens into the air. He calls Jupiter 3-4 
Mp: | Preuvy 
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Againſt his wiſdom to oppoſe her charms, 


90 Andlull the Lord of Thunders in her arms. 


preſsly ther, and repreſents him operating upon his ſpouſe 


for the production of all things. 


Tum pater omnipotens feecundis imbribus æther 
Conjugis in gremio lata deſcendit, & omnes 
Magnus alit, magno commixtus corpore, fœtus. 
Parturit omnis ager, &c. | 


But, be all this as it will, it is certain, that whatever may be 
thought of this fable in a theological or philoſophical view,it is 
one of the moſt beautiful pieces that ever was produc'd by Poe- 
try. Neither does it want its moral: An ingenious modern wri- 
ter (whom I am pleas'd to take any occaſion of quoting) has 
given it us in theſe words. | 3 | | 

«© This paſſage of Homer may ſuggeſt abundance of inſtruc- 
te tionto'a woman who has a mind to preſerve or recal the 
te affection of her husband. The care of her perſon and 
&« dreſs, with the particular blandiſnments woven in the Ceſt- 
© us, are ſoplainly recommended by this fable, and fo indif- 
« penfably neceſſary in every female who defires to pleaſe, 
& that they need no farther explanation. The diſcretion 
« likewife in covering all matrimonial quarrels from the. 
© knowledge of others, is taught in the pretended viſit to 
& Tetbys, in the ſpeech where Juno addreſſes herſelt to Venus; 
& as the chaſte and prudent management of a wife's charms: 
te js intimated by the ſame pretence for her appearing before. 
= 1 and by the concealment of the Caſtus in her boſom. 
« ] thall leave this tale to the conſideration of ſuch - good. 
% houſwives, who are never well drefs'd but when they are. 
abroad, and think it neceſſary to appear more agreeable to 
all mentliving than their husbands: As alſo tothoſe pru- 
dent ladies, who to avoid the appearance of being over-fond, 
< entertain their husbands with indifference, aver ſullen 
< ſilence, or exaſperating language.” | 
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| where, ſpeaking of perfum'd unguents, he ſays, Ruis pri- 


1 
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Swift to her bright apartment ſhe repairs, 
Sacred to dreſs, and beautyꝰs pleaſing cares: 


Wich skill divine had Vulcan form'd the bow'r, 


Safe from acceſs of each intruding pow r. 


195 Touch d with her ſecret key, the doors unfod: — * 


Self · cloꝶ d behind her ſhut the valves of gold. 

Here firſt ſhe bathes; and round her body pours 

Soft oils of fragrance, and ambroſial ſhow'rs: | 
#40 0 The 


V. x91. Swift to ber bright apartment ſhe re airs, Kc. This 


parts e may be of conſideration to the Ladies, and for their 
kes, I take a little pains to obſerve upon it. Homer tells us 


that the very Goddeſſes, who are all over charms, never dreſs 


in ſight of any one: The I of Heaven adorns herſelf 
in private, and the doors lock after her. In Homer there are 
no Dieux des Ruelles, no Gods are admitted to the toilette. 

I am afraid there are ſome earthly Goddeſles of leſs pru- 
dence, who have loſt much of the adoration of ——— by 
the contrary practice. Lucretius (a very good judge in gallan- 
try) preſcribes as a cure to a deſperate lover, the frequent 


fight of his miſtreſs undreſs'd. Funo herſelf has ſuffer'd a 
little by the very M#ſe's peeping into her chamber, fince ſome - 


nice criticks are ſhock'd in this place of Homer, to find that 
the Goddeſs waſhes herſelf, which preſents ſome idea as if 
ſhe _ dirty. Thoſe who have delicacy will profit by this 
remark. | | - 


V. 198. Soft oils of fragrance.) The practice of Jas in a- 


nointing her body with perfumed oils, was a remarkable part 
of ancient Coſmetics, tho” entirely diſuſed in the modern arts 


of dreſs. It may poſſibly offend the niceneſs of modern 


ladies; but ſuch of em as paint, ought to confider that this 
practice might without much greater difficulty, be reconciled 
to cleanlineſs. This paſlage is a clear inſtance of the anti- 


. quity of this cuſtom, and clearly determines againſt Pliay, 


who is of opinion that it was not ſo ancient as thoſe times, 


1 
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The winds perfum'd, the balmy gale convey 4-440 
200 Thro' heav*n, thro? earth, and all th aereal way 


Spirit divine ! whoſe exhalation greets 
The ſenſe of Gods with more than mortal ſweets. 
Thus while ſhe breath'd of heay'n, with decent pride 
Her artful hands the radiant treſſes ty d; | 

Ba Part 
mus invenerit non tradi tur 3 Illiacis temporibus non erant, lib. 13. 
c. 1. Beſides the cuſtom of anointing Kings among the Fews, 
which the Chriſtians have borrow'd there are ſeyeralallufions 


in the Old Teſtament which ſhew that this practice was 
thought ornamental among them. The Pſalmiſt, ſpeaking 


of the gifts of God, mentions wine and oil, the former 


to make glad the heart of man, and the latter to give 
him a chearful countenance. It ſeems moſt probable that this 
was an eaſtern Invention, agreeable to the luxury of the A- 
ſiaticks, among whom the molt proper ingredients for theſe un- 
guents were produc'd; from them this cuſtom was propagated 
among the Romans, by whom it was eſteem d a pleaſure of a 
very refin'd nature. Whoever is curious to ſee inſtances of 
their expence and delicacy therein, may be fatisfy'd in the 
2 > oc nay chapters of the thirteenth book of Plinys natural 

iſtory. | 

V. 203. Thus while ſhe breath'd of bean, &c.] We have 
here a compleat. picture from head to foot of the dreſs of the 


Fair Sex, and of the mode between two and three thouſand 


years ago. May I have leave to obſerve the great ſimplicity 
of Funo's dreſs, in compariſon with the innumerable equipage 
of a modern toilette? The Goodeſs even when ſhe is 
ſetting herſelf out on the greateſt occaſion, has only her own 
locks to tie, a white veil to caſt over them, a mantle to dreſs 
her whole body, her pendants, and her ſandals. This the 
Poet expreſly ſays was all ber dreſs, 222 4, ] and one 
may reaſonably conclude it was all that was uſed by the great- 
elit Princeſſes and fineſt Beauties of thoſg times. The good 
Euſtathius is Taviſh'd to find, that here are- no waſhes for the 
face, no dyes for the hair, and none of thoſe artificial An- 
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205 Part on her head in ſhiningringlets roll'd, 2 
Fart o er her ſnaulders ward like melted gold: 


: 'bellifkments fince in practice; he alſo rejoices not a little, 
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that Juno has no looking,gleſs, erer woman, or waiting maid. 
One may preach till doomiday on this ſubject, but all the com- 


mentators in the world will never prevail upon a lady to ſtick 
one pin the leſs in her gown, except ſhe can be convinced that 


the ancient dreſs will better ſet off her perſon. 

As the Aſiaticks always ſurpaſs'd the Grecians in whatever 
regarded magnificence and luxury, ſo we find their women far 
gone in the contrary.extreme of dreſs. There is a paſſage in 
Taiab, Ch. 3. that gives us a particular of their — 
with the number and uſeleſſneſs of their ornaments; an 


which I think appears very well in contraſt to this of Homer. 


The, bra very of their tinkling ornaments about their feet, and their 
eauls, aud their round tires like the moon: The chains, and the 


bracelets, and the mufflers, the bonnets, aud the. ornaments of the 
 tegs, and the hea dbauds and the tablets, and the ear. rings, the 


"AR and noſe-jewels, the changeable ſuits of apparel,and the mantles, 
and the wimples, and the . Ss, the glaſſes and the fine lin- 
en, and the hoods, aud the veils. © | | 

I could be glad to ask the ladies which they ſhould like beſt 
to imitate, the Greeks or the Afiaticks ? I would deſire thoſe 


that are handſome and well mages to conſider, that the dreſs 


of uno (which is the ſame they ſee in ffatues] has maniteſt- 
ly the advantage of the preſent, in diſplaying whatever is 


beautiful: That the charms of the geck and breaſt are not 


leis laid open, than by the modern ſtays ; and that thoſe. of 


petticoat - That the fine turn of the arms is better obſerv 


the leg are more gracefully diſcover d, than even by the def. 
> 
ar 


and that ſeveral natural graces of the ſhape and body appe 


much more conſpicuous. It is not to be deny d but the Af. 


tick and our preſent modes were better contriv'd to conceal 
ſome peoples defects, but I don't ſpeak to ſuch people: I 
ſpeak only to ladies of that beauty, who can make any fa- 


ion prevail by their being ſeen in it; and who put others of 


their ſex under the wretched neceſſity of being like them in 
their habits, or not being like them at all. As for the reſt, 
let em follow the me of Fudaa, and be content with the 
name of Aftaticks, | | | 
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Around her next a heay*nly mantle flow d, 


That rich with Palla labour d colours glow'd; 
Large claſps of gold the foldings gather d round, 


10 A golden zone her ſwelling boſom bound. 
Far- beaming pendants tremble in her ear, 


Each gemm illuminꝰ d with a triple ſtar. 
Then o'er her head ſhe: caſta veil more white 
Than new-fall'n ſnowy, and dazling as the light. 


15 Laſt her fair feet celeſtial ſandals grace. 


Thus iſſuing radiant, with majeſtic pace, 
Forth from the dome th' imperial Goddeſs moves, 5 
And calls the Mother of the Smiles and Loves. 


V. 216. Thus iſſuing radiunt, &c.] Thus the Goddeſs comes 
from her apartment, againſt her ſpouſe, in compleat armour. 
The pleaſures of women moſtly prevail! by pure cunning, and 
the artful management of their perſons; for there is but one 
way for the weak to ſubdue the mighty, and that is by plea- 
fure. The Poet ſhews at the ſame time, that men of under- 
ſtanding are not maſter'd without a great deal of artifice and 
addreſs. There are but three ways whereby to overcome 
another, by violence, by perſuaſion or by craft: Jupiter was 
invincible by main force; to think of perſuading was as fruit - 


leſs, after he had paſs d his nod to Achilles; therefore Jans 


was oblig'd of neceiſity to turn her thoughts entirely upon 
craft; and by the force of pleaſure it is, that ſhe inſnares and 
manages the God. gEnftathins. 

V. 218. Aud calls the mother of the Smiles and Loves.) Not- 
withſtanding all the pains Juno has been at, to adorn herſelf, ſne 
is till conſcious that neither the natural beauty of heriperſon, 
nor the artificial one of her x = 2a ſufficient to work upon 

| | E 3 | a 


— 


8 FHOMER's ILTAD. Book XIV. 
How long (to venus thus apart ſne cry d) 

220 Shall human ſtrifes celeſtial minds divide? 

Ah yet, will Venus aid Saturnia's joy, 

Aud ſet aſide the cauſe of Greece and Troy ? 
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a husband ſhe therefore has recourſe to the Coſtus of Venn, 
as a kind of love-charm, not doubting to enflame his mind by 
magical enebantment; a tolly which in all ages has poſſeſt her 
fex. To procure this, ſhe xpplics to the Goddeſs of Love; 
from whom hiding her real deſign under a feign'd ftory, (ano- 
ther propriety in the character of the fair) the obtains the ya- 
luable preſent of this wonder-working girdle. The allegory 
of the Ceſtus lies very open, though the impertinences ot Eu- 
Hathius on this head are unſpeakable: In it are comprized the 
moſt powerful incentives to love, as well as the ſtrongeſt ef- 
fects of the paſſion. The juſt admiration of this paſſage has 
been always ſo great and univerſal, that the Ceftus of Venus is 
become proverbial. The beauty of the lines which in a feu 
words comprehend this agreeable fiction, can ſcarce be e- 
gual'd. So beautiful an original has produc'd very fine imita- 
tions, wherein we may obſerve a few additional figures, expreſ- 
ſing ſome of the improvements which the affectation, or arti- 
fice of the fair ſex, have introduc'd into the art of love ſince 
Homer's days. Ta ſſo has finely imitated this deſcription in 
_ magical girdle of Armida. Gieruſalemme liberata. Cant. 
16. ; . \ 


Dei Agel, « placile o based 
Repulſe, e cari vexxi, e liete paci, 
Sorrift, parrolette, e dolci ſti lle | 
Di pianto, e ſoſpir tronchi, e molli baci. 
Monſ. de 1 Motte's imitation of this fiction is like wiſe won- 
Aerfuliy beautiful. | e = 
bb Sl. canſt dls fas, - 
DI — 4 amour, du charme de ſes bois. 


Elle enflamme les yeux, de cet ardeur qui touche; 
'D'an ſourire enchanteur, elle anime la bouche; 


Paſſions 


i 


Boox XIV. HOMER's ILIAD. 99 
Let heav'n's dread Empreſs (Cytheraa faid) 

Speak her requeſt, and deem her will obey d. 

225 Then grant me (ſaid the Queen) thoſe conqu'ring charms, 

| That pow'r, which mortals and immortals warms, 


n That love, which melts mankind in fierce defires, 
And burns the ſons of heay'n with ſacred fires ! 

" For lo! I haſte to thoſe remote abodes, 

4 | | 

r 230 Where the great parents ({acred ſource of Gods) 

« Ocean and Tehys their old empire keep, 

7 On the laſt limits of the land and deep. 

1 5 

— 0 | 

l Pa ſſionne Ia voix, en adoucit les ſons, ö 

1 Preite ces tours heureux, plus forts que les rai ſons 5 

2 Inſpire, pour toucher, ces tendres ſtratagemes,, 

5 Ces refus attirans, Tecneil des ſages memes. 

6 Et la nature enfin, y voulut 2 

. Tout ce qui perſuade, & ce qui fait aimer. 

e Em prenant ce tiſſu, que Venus Iui preſente, 

1 Tunon a etoit que belle, elle devient charmante. 

. es graces, & les ris, les plaifirs, & les jeux, 

Surpris cherchent Venus, doutent qui Feſt des deux. 


L'amour meme trompe, trouve Junon plus belle ; 
Et ſon arc à la main, deja vole apres elle. 7 


Spencer, in his fourth book, Canto 5. deſcribes a girdle of 
Venus of a very different nature; for as this had the power to 
| raiſe uploofe deſires in others, that had a more wonderful 
; faculty to ſuppreſs them in the perſon that wore it: But it 
had a moſt dreadful quality, to burſt aſunder whenever tied 
about any but a chaſte boſom. Such a girdle, tis to be fear'd, 
. would produce effects very different from the other: Homer's 
Coſtus would be a peace-maker to reconcile man and wife; 
but Spencer's Caſtus would probably deſtroy the good agree- 
ment of many a happy couple. | 
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In their kind arms my tender years were paſt * 
Wbat- time old Sanurn, from Olympus caſt, 
235 Of upper heav n to Jove reſign d the reign, 
wWuelm d under the huge maſs of earth and main. 
i For ſtrife, I hear, has made the union ceaſe, 
By © Whichheldfolong that ancient pair in peace. 
10 What honour, and what love ſhall T obtain, 
240 If I compoſe thoſe fatal feuds again? as 
Once more their minds in mutual ties engage, 
And what my youth has ow'd, repay their age. 
She ſaid. With awe divine the Queen of Love 
Obe y d the ſiſter and the wife of Jove: 
245 And from her fragrant breaſt the Zone aobrac's, 
With various skill, and high embroid'ry grac'd, 
In this wasev'ry art, and ev'ry charm, | 
To win the wiſeſt, and the coldeft warm: 
Fond love, the gentle vow, the gay defire, 
| 250 The kind deceit, the ſtill-reviving fire, 
Perſuaſive ſpeech, and more perſuaſive ſighs, 
Silence that ſpoke, and eloquence of eyes. 
This on her hand the Cyprian Goddeſs lay d; 
Take this, and with it all thy wiſh, ſhe ſaid: 


200 HOMER's ILILAD. Boon * 


win 
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255 With ſmiles ſhe took the charm; and ſmiling preſt 
The pow'tful-Ceſtus toherifnowy breaſt. 1 | 
Then Venus to the courts of ove withdrew ; 
Whilſt from-Olympus pleas d Saturnia flew. 
Oer high Pieria thence her courſe ſhe bore, 8 1 
| 260 O'er fair Emathia's eyxer- pleaſing-· ore. 
Ober Ham hills with ſhows eternal ro ; 
Nor once her flying foot approach d the ground. 
Then taking wing from Athos lofty ſteep, 
'She ſpeeds to Lemos oer che rolling deep, | 
275 And ſeeks the cave of Death's half-brother, Sleep. 


Sweet 


V. 255.--- And preſt the pow'rful Caſtus to ber ſnowy brealt.) 


Euſtathius takes notice, that the word Cæſtus is not the name, 
but epithet only, of Venus's girdle; tho' the epithet has 
prevail 'd ſo far as to become the proper name in common uſe. 
This has happen'd to others of our Author's epithets; the 
word Pygmy is of the fame nature. Venus wore this girdle 
below her neck, and in open ſight, but Juno hides it in her 
boſom, to ſhew the difference of the two charaGers : It ſuita 
well with Venus to make a ſhew of whatever is engaging in 
her; but Jun, who is a matron of prudence and gravity, - 


ought to be more modeſt. gee 
V. 264. She ſpeeds to Lemnos o'er the rolling deep, : 
. 1 the cave of Death's half-brother, Sleep. 
In this fiction H 


more antient date. The Poet indeed ſpeaks of him as of one 
formerly active in ſome heavenly tranfactions. Be this as it 
Will, ſucceeding Poets have always acknowledg'd his title. 
- Virgil would not let his Axzeid be without a perlſon fo proper 
for poetical machinery; tho ws hasemploy'd him with * b 


mer introduces a new divine perſonage: IT 
does not appear whether this God of Sleep was a God of Ho- 
mey's creation, or whether his pretenſions to divinity were of 
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10 HOMER ILTAD. Book XIV. 


Sweet-pleaſing Sleep! (Saturnia thus began) LEW 11 
| Who ſpread' ſt thy empire o'er each God and Man; 


leſs art than his maſter , fince he. appears in the fiſth book 


without provocation or commiſſion, only to deſtroy rhe Tro- 
jan Pilot. The criticks, who cannot ſee all the allegories 


which the commentators pretend to find in Homer's divinities, 
mult be obliged to acknowledge the reality and propriety of 
this; ſince every thing that is here ſaid of this imaginary 
Deity is juſtly applicable to Sleep. He is called the Bro- 


' ther of Death ; ſaid to be protected by Night : and is employ- 
ed very naturally to lull a husband to reſt in the embraces of 


his wife; which effect of this conjugal opiate, even the mo- 


deſt Virgil has remark'd in the * of Vulcan and Venus, 


e of Hamer: 


| owe Placidumque petivit 
| Conjugis infuſus gremio per a ſoporo m. 


V. 264. To Lemnos.] The commentators are hard put to it, 


probably with an eye to this pa 


* give a reaſon why Juno ſeeks for Sleep in Lemnos. Some 
n 


ing out that Lemnos anciently abounded with wine, inform 


us that it was a proper place of reſidence for him, wine be- 
ing naturally a E ir ws proyoker of Sleep. Others will have 
it, that this G 

with her ſiſter the wife of Vulcan, in 


being in love with 12 who reſided 
emnos, it was very 
probable he might be found haunting near his miſtreſs. O- 


ther commentators perceiving the weakneſs of theſe conjec- 


tures, will have it that Juno met Ls. Treg by mere acci- 
dent; but this is contradictory to the whole thread of the nar- 


ration. But who knows whether Homer might not defign this 


$£Qion as a piece of raillery upon the ſluggifhaefs of the 
Lemnians; tho' this character of them does not appear? A 
Kind of ſatire like that of Ariaſto, who makes the Angel 
find Diſcord in a monaſtery ? Or like that of Boilean in His 
Tutrin, where he places Molleſſe in a dormitory of the Monks 


of St. Bernard? Se e 
V. 266. Sweet pleafing Sleep. &c.] Virgil has copied ſome 


part of this converſation between Juno and Sleep, where he in- 


_ troduces the ſame Goddeſs making a requeſt to Zolus. Ka- 


liger, who is always 1 to depreciate Homer, and zealons 
to praiſe his favourite 


Author, has highly cenſured —_ paſ- 
9 | 5 82 


7 
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If Cer obſequious to thy Fund's will, 


promiſe of children, 


niency, it was a mark of honour, and was far from preſent- 


Book XIV. HOME R“s ILIAD. 5 163 


O Power of Slumbers! hear, and favour ſtill. 


270 Shed thy ſoft dews on Fove's immortal eyes, 


While ſunk in love's entrancing joys he lies. 
A ſplendid footſtool, and a throne, that ſhine- 
With gold unfading, Sommus, ſhall be thine; 85 . 


ſage: But notwithſtanding this critick's judgment, an impar⸗ 


tial reader will find, I don't doubt, much more art and beau- 

ty in the original than the copy. In the former, uno endea- 
yours to engage Sleep in her deſign by the Promiſe of a xs cur 
and valuable preſent ; but having formerly run a great hazard: 


in a like attempt, he is not prevail'd upon. Hereupon the 


Goddeſs, knowing his paſſion for one of the Graces; engages 


to give her to his deſires: This hope brings the lover to con- 


ſent, but not before he obtiges Juno to confirm her promiſe: 


by an oath in the moſt ſolemn manner, the very words and: 


ceremony wheredf he preſcribes to her. Theſe are all beau- 
tiful and poetical circumſtances, moſt whereof are untouch'd! 


by Virgil, and which Scaliger therefore calls low and vulgar. . 


He only makes Juno demand a favour from Tolus, which he 
had no reaſon to refuſe; and promiſe him a reward, which it 
does not appear he was fond of. The Latin Poet has indeed 
with great judgment added one circumſtance concerning the. 


And this · is very conformable to the religion of the Romans; . 


among whom Juno was ſuppos'd to preſide over human births; 


but it does not appear the had any ſuch office in the Greek - 
theology. wy | 8 | 

V. 272. A: ſplendid footſtool.] Notwithſtanding the cavils of 
Kaliger, it may be allow'd that an eaſy chair was no impro- 


per preſent for Sleep. As to the footſtool, Madam PDacier s 


obſervation is a very juſt one; that beſides its being a conve- 


wg: 
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„ 
The work of Vulaan; to indulge thy eaſe, IM 
275 When wine and feaſts thy golden humours pleaſe. 5 | 
Imperial Dame (the balmy pow'r replies) = 53 
Great Saturn's heir, and empreſs of the skies! 

| O'er other Gods I ſpread my eaſy chain; 

| The Sire of all, old Ocean, owns my reign, 
250 And his huſh'd waves lie ſilent on the main. 
But how, unbidden, ſhall I dare to ſteep 
Fove's awful temples in the dew of fleep? 


[290 


+ ing any low or trivial idea. Tis upon that account we find it 
10 frequently mention'd in Scripture, where the earth is call'd 
the Footſtool.of the throne of Ged. In Feremiah, Fudea is call'd 
(as a mark of diſtinction) the footttool of the feet of God. 
Lament. 2. v. 1. And he remember'd not the footſtool of his feet, | 
in the day of bis wrath. We lee here the ſame image, found- 295 
ed no doubt upon the ſame cuſtoms. Dacter. e | 
V. 279. The Sire af all, old Ocean.) © Homer (ſays Plutarch) 
“ calls the fea Father of All, with a view to this doctrine, 
4 that all things were generated from water. *Thales the 
„ Mzlefian, the head of the Ionick Sect, who ſeems to have 
% been the firit author of Philoſophy, affirmed water to be 
ie the principle from whence all things ſpring, and into 
« which all things are reſolved; becaute the prolifick ſeed 
« of all animals is a moiſture; ail plants are nouriſhed by 
« moiſture; the very ſun and ſtars, which are fire, are nou- 
« riſhed by moiſt vapours and exhalations; and conſequent- 
ly he thought the world was produc'd from this element.” 
Plut. Opin. of Philof. 1. 1. c. g. jb 
V. 284. But bow, unbidden, &c.] Thisparticularity is worth 
remarking; Sleep tells uns that he dares not approach Fupi- 
ter without his own order; whereby he ſeems to intimate, 
that a ſpirit of a ſuperior kind may give itſelf up to a volun- 
tary ceſſation of thought and action, tho' it does not want 
this relaxation from any weakneſs or neceſſity of its nature. 


Long 


___ 


. 


Long ſince too vent rous, at thy bold command, | 
On thoſe eternallids I laid my hanldʒ : = AH 

235 What-time, deſerting lions waſted plain, . 

His conqu'ring fon, Alcides, plow'd the main: 

When lo! the deeps ariſe, the tempeſts roar, 

And drive the hero to the Coan ſhore: 51% 1 

Great een e enki the dee 
290 With riſing wrath, aud tumbled Gods on Gods: 
Me chief he ſought, and from the realms on high 

Had hurl'd indi gnant to the nethersky. | 

But gentle Night, to whom I fled for aid, 


| (The friend of earth and heay'n) her wings difphy'd; | 
295 Impower'd the wrath of Gods and Men to tamm 


Ev'n Jove rever d the venerable dame. 10 


Vain 


V. 285. What-time, Aeſerting Il ion's waſted plain, &c.] One 
may obſerve from hence, that᷑ to make falſity in fables uſeful 
and ſubſervient to our deſigns, it is not enough to cauſe the 
ſtory to reſemble truth, but we are to corroborate it by pa- 
rallel places; which method the Poet uſes elſewhere. , Thus 
many have attempted great difficulties, and ſurmounted em. 
So did Hercules, ſo did Juno, fo did Pluto. Here therefore the 
Poet feigning that Sleep is going to practiſe infidiouſly upon 
ove, prevents the ſtrangeneſs and incredibility of the tale, 

y ſquaring it to an ancient ſtory ; which ancient ſtory was, 
that Sleep had once before got the maſtery of Fove in the 
caſe of Hercules. Euſtatbius. | 


V. 296. Ev'n Jeve rever'd the venerable dame.) Fupiter is 


repreſented as unwilling to do any thing that might be offen- 


five or ungrateful bed eh the Poet (lays Euſtathius) inſtructs 
and honeſt man will curb his wrath 


before 


us by this, that a wi 
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106 HOMER's ILT4D. Book XIV, 


Vain are thy fears (the Queen of heav'n replies, 
And ſpeaking, rolls her large majeſtick eyes) 
Think'ſt thou chat Troy has Four's high favour won, 
300 Like great Alcides, his all-conqu'ring fon? 
Hear, and obey the miſtreſs of the skies, 
Nor for the deed expect a vulgar prize; 
For know, thy lov'd one ſhall be ever thine; 
The youngeſt Grace, Paſithat᷑ the divine. 
before any aweful and'venerable perſon :. Such was Night in 
regard of Jupiter, feign'd as an anceſtor, and honourable on: 


account of her antiquity and power. For the Greek. theology 
reaches that Nzght and Chaos were before all things. Where- 


fore it was held ſacred to. obey the Night in the conflicts of 


war, as we find by the admonitions of the heralds to Hector and 

Ajax in the 5th Hiad. n ace 
Milton has made a fine uſe of this ancient opinion in rela- 

tion to Chaos and Nzght, in the latter part of his ſecond book,, 


where he deſcribes the paſſage of Satan thro' their empire. 


He calls them, | 
| © ---- Eldeſt Night, 
And Chaos, anceſtors of nature ; ; 


And alludes to the ſame, in thoſe noble verſes, . 


1 © ..-- Behold the throne 
© Of Chaos, and his dark pavilion ſpread | 
Wide on the waſteful deep: With him enthron'd 
Sate ſable veſted Night. eldeſt of things 
The conſort of his reign. ----” | | 
In The Apoſtrophe of Spenſer has alſo the ſame alluſicn,, 
1. ; 


© O thon, moſt ancient grandmother of all, 


© More old than Fove, whom thou at firſt didſt breed;. 


Or that great houſe of Gods cceleſtial ; 
Which was begot in Dewogorgon's hall, 
And faw'ſt the ſecrets of * world unmade. . 


Sw Z 


315 


320 


* 


I. 


$10 To hear, and witneſs from the, depths of hell; 


315 And thoſe who rule th inviolable floods, 


— 
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305 Swear then (he ſaid) by thoſe tremendous floods 
That roar thro? hell, and bind th invoking Gods. 
Let the great parent Earth one hand ſuſtain, 
And ſtretch the other o'er the ſacred Main. 
Call the black Gods that round Saturnus dwell, 


That ſhe, my lov'd one, ſhall be ever mine, 

The youngeſt Grace, Paſithaꝭ the divine. 
The Queen aſſents, and from th infernal bow r 
Invokes the fable Subtartarean powers, 
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Whom mortals name the dread Titanian Gods. 
Then ſwift as wind, o'er Lenmos ſmoaky iſle; 

They wing their way, and Imbrus ſea-beat ſoil, 

Thro' air unſcen involy'd in darkneſs glide, 
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320 And light on Lectos, on the point of Ide. 


V. 307. Let the great parent Earth one hand ſuſta in, 
15 And flreich the other o er the ſacred main, &C.] | 
There is ſomething wonderfully ſolemn in this manner of 
ſwearing propos'd by Sleep to Juno. How anſwerable is this 
idea to the dignity of the Queen of the Goddeſſes, where 
Earth, Ocean, and Hell itfelf, where the whole creation, all 
things viſible and inviſible, are call'd to be witneiles of the 
oath of the Deity? . _ | EET ' 
V. 311. That ſhe, my lov'd one, &c.] Sleep is here made to 
repeat the words of Funds promiſe, than which repetition 
nothing, I think, can be more beautiful or better placed. 
The lover fired with theſe hopes, inſiſts on the promiſe, 
dwelling with pleaſure. on each circumſtance that relates to 
his fair one. The throne and. footſtool, it. ſeems, are quite 
out of his head. h ; 


- b | \ 
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(Motherot favages, whoſe echoing bills. 


9 Are heard reſounding with a hundred il) J 
| Fair Ida trembles underneath the God; | xt 7 
| Huſh'd are her mountains, and her foreſts no. ( 
225 There on a fir, whoſe ſpiry branches riſe. 
4 To join its ſummit to the neighbiring skies, MM 
| Dark in embow ring ſhade, conceabd from fgllt, 351 
Sate Sleep, in likeneſs of the bird of night. f 
V. 323. Fair Ida trembles.] It is uſually ſuppos d at the ap- 


proach or preſence of any heavenly being, that p00 their 
motion all ſhould ſhake that lies beneath em. Here the 
Poet giving a deſcription of the deſcent of theſe Deities upon 
the ground at Lectos, ſays that the loftieft of the wood trem- $40 4 
bled undertheir feet: Which expreſſion is to intimate the | 
| lightneſs and ſwiftneſs of the motions of heavenly beings; 
the wood does not ſhake under their feet from any corporenl 
N but from a certain aweful dread and horror. Euſta- 
ius. ln F 15 
V. 328. In likeneſs of the bird of night.) This is a bird about 
the ſize of a hawk, entirely black; and that is the reaſon 
why Homer deſcribes Sleep under its form. Here (ſays Euſta- 
thins) Homer lets us know, as well as in many other places, 
that he is no ſtranger to the language of the Gods. Hobbes 
Has taken very much from the dignity of this ſuppoſition, in 
tranflat ing the prefent lines in this manner, ee 


And there ſate Sleep in likeneſs of a fowl, . 
Which Gods do Chalcis call, and men an owl. 2 


We find in Plato's Cratylus a diſcourſe of great ſubtilty, ground. 
ed chiefly on this obſervation of Hemer, that the · Gods and 
men call the fame thing by different names. The Philoſopher 
ſuppoſes that in the bh e language every thing was ex- 
prels'd by a word, whoſe ſound was naturally apt to mark the 


| nature of the thing fignified. ' This great work the aſcribes to 
4 the Gods, fince it require more knowledge both in the na- 
| ture of ſounds and things, than man had attain'd to. This 
reſemblance, he ſays, was almoſt loſt in modern languages 
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(Chalcis his name with thoſe of heay'aly birth, 

30 But call d Cymindis by the race of earth.) 
To Ida's top ſucceſsful Funo flies; | 

Great Foue ſurveys her with defiring eyes: 
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5 The God, whoſe lightning ſets the heav'ns on fire, 1 
"OY Thro' all his boſom feels the fierce deſire; 9 

$35 Fierce as when firſt by ſtealth he ſeiz d her charms, 5 
: Mix'd with her ſoul, and melted in her arms. 9 


Fix d on her eyes he fed his eager look, | 
» Then preſs'd her hand, and thus with tranſport ſpoke. 5 IM 


— Vane 


| "= 
. Why comes my Goddeſs from th' zthereal sky, pl! 
a % And not her ſteeds and flaming chariot nigh? : 


: 
1e e egen ue. 
. Where the great parents of the deathleſs Gods, | 1 
t The rev*rend Ocean and grey Tethys reign, 
1 On the laſt limits of the land and main. 

4 lviſit theſe, to whoſe indulgent cares 
4 I owe the nurfing of my tender years. 
5K For 


by the unskilful alterations men had made, and the great li- 
cence they had taken in compounding of words, However, he 
obſerves there were yet among the Greeks ſome remains of this 
original language, of which be gives a few inſtances, adding, 
that many more were to be found in ſome of the barbarous 
languages, that had deviated leſs from the original, which 
was ſtill preferv'd entire among the Gods. This appears a no- 
tion ſo uncommon, that I could not ſorbear to mention it. 
V. 345. ---- To.whoſe indulgent cares I owe the ele &c. 
The allegory of this is very obvious. Juno is con 1 un- 
erſtood 


leerer 


* 1 
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For ſtrife, I hear, has made that union ceaſe, 
Which held ſo long this ancient pair in peace. 
| The ſteeds prepar'd my chariot to convey 
| ' 350 Oer earth and ſeas, and thro' the aereal way, 
| Wait under 1de: Of thy ſuperior pow'r 
To ask conſent, I leave th Olympian bow r; 
Nor ſeek, unknown to thee, the ſacred cells 
Deep under ſeas, where hoary Ocean dwells. 
355 For that (ſaid Fove) ſuffice another day; 
But eager love denies the leaſt delay. 
Let ſofter cares the preſent hour employ, 
And be theſe moments ſacred all to joy. 
Neꝰ er did my ſoul ſo ſtrong a paſſion prove, 
360 Or for an earthly, or a heav'nly love: 


* 


derſtood to be the air : and we are here told ſhe was nouriſh- 
ed by the vapours which riſe from the Ocean and the Earth. 
For Tethys is the ſame with Rhea. Euſtatbius. | 

V. 359. This courtſhip of Jupiter to uno may poſſibly be 
thought pretty ſingular. He endeavours to prove the ardour 
of his paſſion to her, by the inſtances of its warmth to other 
women. A great many people will look upon this as no very 
likely method to recommend himſelf to Janes favour. Yet, 


of thinking, with reſpect to the Ladies. Perhaps a man's love 
to the ſex in general may be no ill recommendation of him to 
a particular. And to be known or thought to have been ſuc- 


no unfortunate qualification in gaining a lady, even a moſt 
virtuous one like Juno, eſpecially one who (like her) has had 
the experience of a married ſtate, ' | 
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after all, ſomething may be ſaid in defence of Fupiter's way 


ceſsful with a good many, is what ſome moderns have found 


Not 


1370 


375 
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Whence roſe Perithouslike the Gods in fame. 0 4 
Not when fair Danae felt the ſhow'r of gold 4 
Stream intolife, whence Perſeus brave and bold. | 
365 Not thus I burn'd for either Theban dame, 3 | 
| (Bacchus from this, from that Alcides came) | f 
Not Phænix daughter, beautiful and young, 1 
Whence god- like Rhadamanth and Minos ſprung, li 
Not thus I burn'd for fair Latona's face, * 
270 Nor comelier Ceres more majeſtic grace. # 
Not thus ev'n for thyſelf I felt deſire, Þ| 
As now my veins receive the pleaſing fire. 9 
He ſpoke; the Goddeſs with the charming eyes | ' 
Glows with celeſtial red, and thus replies. 1 
[275 Is this a ſcene for love bay On Ida's height, 1 
Expos d to mortal, and immortal ſight; 1 | 
Our joys prophan'd by each familiar eye; . 2 | | 
The ſport of heav'n, and fable of the sk y! | } ; 
How ſhall I e'er review the leſt abodes, ö | | 
| 30 Or mix among the ſenate of the Gods? Ws | 
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Not when I preſs'd Ixion's matchleſs dame, 
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Shall I not think, that, with diſorder'd charms, 


All heav'n beholds me recent from thy arms? 
With skill divine has Vulcan form'd thy bow r, 


Sacred to love and to the genial hour; 
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385 If ſuch thy will, to that receſs retire, 


And ſecret there indulge thy ſoft defire. 

She ceas d; and ſmiling with ſuperior love; | 
Thus anſwer d mild the cloud-compelling Jove. 
Not God, nor mortal ſnall our joys behold, 


390 Shaded with clouds, and circumfus d in gold, 


Notev'n the ſun, who darts thro heaw'n his rays, 


And whoſe broad eye th extended earth ſurveys. 


Gazing he ſpoke, and kindling at the view, 
His eager arms around the Goddeſs threw. 


395 Glad Earth perceives, and from her boſom pours | 


Unbidden herbs, and voluntary flow'rs; 


V. 295. Glad earth 2 & c.] It is an obſervation of 
Ariſtotle in the 25th chapter of his Pgeticks, that when Homer 
is obliged to deſcribe any thing of itſelf abſurd or too impro- 
bable, he conſtantly contrives to blind and dazle the judg- 


ment of his readers with ſome ſhining deſcription. This paſ- 


ſage is a remarkable inſtance of that artifice; for having ima- 


gined a fiction of very great abſurdity, that the Supreme Be- 


ing ſhould be laid aftde in a female embrace, he immediately, 
as it were to divert his reader from. reflecting on his boldneſs, 
urs forth a great variety of poetical ornaments ; by deſcri- 
ing the various flowers the earth ſhoots up to compoſe their 


Couch, the golden clouds that encompaſs'd them, and the 


bright heavenly dews, that were ſhower'd round them. Eu- 
Rathius obſerves it as an inftance of Homers modeſt conduct 
in ſodelicate an affair, that he has purpoſely adorned the bed 
of Fupiter with-ſach a variety of beautiful flowers, that the; 
reader's thoughts being entirely taken up with theſe orna- 


ments, might have no room for looſe imaginations. In the 


fame manner an ancient Scholiaft has obſerv'd; that the 


ow cloud was contriv'd to lock up this action from any 


her enquiry of the reader. 


- 
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Thick new-born vr lets a ſoft carpet ſpread, 
And cluſt' ring Lotos ſwell'd the riſing bed, 
And ſudden Hyacinths the turf beſtrow, 
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100 And flamy Crocus made the mountain glow. 3 
There golden clouds conceal the heay'nly pair, E | 
Step d in ſoft joys, and circumfus'd with air; 1 
I cannot conclude the notes on this ſtory of Jupiter Wi 


and Juno, without obſerving with what particular care Mil- 
ton has imitated the ſeveral beatiful parts oi this 1 r, in- 
troducing them upon different occaſions as the ſubjects of 
his poem would admit. The circumſtance of Sleep's ſittin 
in likneſs of a bird on the fir · tree upon mount Ida, is allude 
to in his 4th book, where Satan fits in likeneſs of a cormo- 
rant on the tree of life. The creation is made to give the 
ſame tokens of joy at the performance of the nuptial rites of 
our firſt parents, as ſhe does here at che congreſs ot Jupiter 
and Juno. Lib. 8. %% 8 | 
To the nuptial bow'r 
I led her bluſhing like the morn, all heay'n 
And happy conſtellations on that hour 
© Shed their ſelecteſt influence; the earth * 
© Gave ſign of gratulation, and each hill; 
Joyous the birds; freſh gales and gentle airs 
M hiſper'd it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung roſe, flung odours from the ſpicy ſhrub. 


Thoſe lines alſo in the 4th book are manifeſtly from the ſame 


original. | 
| --- © Roſes and jeſlamine 
© Rear'd high their flourith'd heads between, and 
© wrought | iy | 
* Moſaic, underfoot the violet, 
© Crocus and hvacinth with rich inlay: 
© Broider'd the ground.--- 


Where the very turn of Homey's verſes is obſerved, and the _ 
cadence, and almoſt the words, finely tranſlated. - | 
Rut it is with wonderful judgment and decency he has uſed 
that exceptionable paſſage of the dalliance, ardour, and en- 

£3 5 joy ment: 


—— 
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Celeftial dews, deſcending o'er the ground, 

Perfume the mount, and breathe Ambroſia round. 
405 At length with love and leep's ſoft pow'r oppreſt, 
il | The panting thund rer nods, and ſinks to reſt. 
N | Now to the navy born on ſilent wings, 
| To Neptwune's ear ſoft Sleep his meſſage brings; 
Beſide him ſudden, unperceiv'd he ſtood, 
410 And thus with gentle words addreſs'd the God. 

Now, Neptune! now, th' important hour employ, 

To check a while the haughty hopes of Troy: 


joyment: That which ſeems in Homer an impious fiction, be- 
comes a moral leſſon in Milton; ſince he makes that laſci- 
vious rage of the paſſion the immediate effect of the ſin of 
our firſt parents after the fall. Adam expreſſes it in the 
words of Jupiter. 2 | | 


© For never did thy beauty fince the day 
*I faw thee firſt, and wedded thee, adorn'd 
With all perfections, ſo enflame my ſenſe, 
C With ardour to enjoy thee, fairer now 
Than ever; bounty of this virtuous tree ! 
So ſaid he, and forbore not glance or toy 
© Of amorous intent, well underſtood 
© Of Eve, whoſe eye darted contagious fire. 
© Her hand he ſeiz d, and to a ſhady bank | 
© Thick over-head with verdant roof embower'd, 
3 © Heled her, nothing loth : flow'rs were the couch, 
© Panfies, and violets, and aſphodel, 
And hyacinth ; earth's freſheſt, ſofteſt lap. 
8 There they their fill of love and love's diſport 
| | Took largely, of their mutual guilt the ſeal ; 
| The ſolace of their fin : till dewy | 
* Oppreſs'd them, weary of their amorous play. 
1 Miltos, I. 9. 
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While Fove yet reſts, while yet my vapours ſhed 
The golden viſion round his ſacred head; | 1 
15 For Juno's love, and Somnus pleaſing ties, ad 
Have clos d thoſe,awful and eternal eyes. 
Thus having ſaid, the pow'r of ſlumber flew, 
On human lids to drop the balmy dew. 
Neptane, with zeal encreas'd, renews his care, 
20 And tow'ring in the foremoſt ranks of war, 
h once of martial fame! 
O Greeks! if yet ye can deſerve the name! 
This half. recover d day ſhall Troy obtain? 
| Shall Hector thunder at your ſhips again? | | 
v5 Lo ſtill he vaunts, and threats the fleet with fires, 
{ While ſtern Achilles in his wrath retires. 
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V. 417. The pow'r of ſlumber flew.) M. Dacier in her tranſ- 
lation of this paſſage has thought fit to diflent from the com- 
mon interpretation, as well as obvious ſenſe of the words.She 


reftrains the general expreſſion im: Hu O dv pb 
the famous nations of men, to ſignify only the country of the 
Lemnians, who, ſhe ſays, were much celebrated on account of 
Vulcan. But this ftrain'd interpretation cannot be admitted, 
eſpecially when the obvious meaning of the words expreſs 
what is very proper and natural. The God of Sleep having 
haſtily delivered his meſſage to Neptune, immediately leaves 
the hurry of the battle, (which was no proper ſcene for him) 
and retires among the tribes of mankind. The word aura, 
on which M. Dacier grounds her criticiſm, is an expletive 
epithet very common in Homer, and no way fit to point out 
one certain nation, eſpecially in an author one of whoſe moſt 
diſtinguiſhing characters is particularly in deſcription. 


| One 
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] 

One hero's loſs too tamely you deplore, | 

Be ſtill your ſelves, and we ſhall need no more. ; 

oh yet, if glory any boſom warms, = $45 1 

430 Brace on your firmeſt helms, and ſtand to arms. | 

His ſtrongeſt ſpear each valiant Grecian wield, ( 

Each valiant Grecian ſeize his broadeſt ſhield; 
Let, to the weak, the lighter arms belong, 

| The pond'rous targe be wielded by the ſtrong. 501 
435 (Thus arm'd) not Hector ſhall our preſence ſtay; 

My ſelf, ye Greeks ! my ſelf will lead the way. 4 

The troops aſſent ; their martial arms they change, . 

The buſy chiefs their banded legions range. | : 

The Kings, tho wounded, and oppreſs d with pain, 

440 With helpful hands themſelves aſfiſt the train. 

The ſtrong and cumb rous arms the valiant wield, 

The weaker warrior takes a lighter ſhield. = KS 

ny . e Fe rok : 

Pelopidas. © Homer, fays he, makes the braveſt and-ftouteſt of ? 

his warriors march to battle in the beſt arms. The Grecias | 1 

<« legiſlators punich'd thoſe who caſt away their ſhieids, but i 

4 not thoſe who luſt their ſpears or their ſwords; as an inti- 5 

< mation that the care of preſerving and defending ourſelves t 


- < is preferable to the wounding our enemy, eſpecially in 
© thoſe who are Generals of armies, or Governors of ſtates.” 
Euſtathiushas obſerv'd,that the Poet here makes the beſt war- 
riers Take the largeſt ſhields and longeſt ſpears, that they 

might beready prepar'd, with proper arms, both olfenfire 
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Thus ſheath'd in ſhining braſsin bright array, 
The legions march, and Neptune leads the way: 


£45 His brandiſh'd faulchion flames before their eyes, 


Like light ning flaſhing thro? the frighted skies. 

Cladin his might th Earth-ſhaking pow r appears; 

Pale mortals tremble, and confeſs their fears. 5 
Troy s great defender ſtands alone unaw'd, 


450 Arms his proud hoſt, and dares oppoſe a God: 


and defenſive, for a new kind of fight, in which they are ſoon 


to be engaged when the fleet is attack'd. Which indeed ſeems 


the moſt rational account that can be given for Neptune's ad- 
vice in this exigence. | 
Mr. Hobbes has committed a great overſight in this place; 
he makes the wounded Princes (who jt is plain were unfit for 
the battle, and not engage in the enſuing fight) put on 
arms as well as the others; whereas they do no more in Ho- 
ys than ſee their orders obey'd by the reſt, as to this change 
of arms. 
V. 444. Thelegions march, and Neptune leads the way.) The 
chief advantage the Greeks gain by the ſleep of Jupiter, ſeems 
to be this : 3 unwilling to offend Jupiter, has hitherto 
elf in diſguiſed ſhapes; ſo that it does not ap- 
ar that Jupiter knew of his being among the Greeks, ſince 
e tak es no notice of it. This precaution hinders him from 
aſſiſting the Greeks otherwiſe than by his advice. But upon 
the intelligence receiv d of what Juno had done, he aſſumes a 
form that manifeſts his divinity, inſpiring courage into the 
Grecian Chiefs, appearing at the head of their army, brandiſh- 
ing a ſword in his hand, the fight of which ſtruck ſuch a ter- 
rour into the Trojans, that, as Homer ſays, none durſt approach 
it. And therefore it is not to be wonder'd, that the Trojans 
who are no longer ſuſtain'd by Jupiter, immediately give way 
to the enemy, | my 
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And lo! the God, and wond'rous man appear; 
The ſea's ſtern ruler there, and Hector here. 
i The roaring main, at her great maſter's call, 
| 8 Roſe in huge ranks, and form'd a watry wall 
Vs Around the ſhips: Seas hanging o'er the fhores, 
} 21 Both armies join: Earth thunders, Ocean roars. 
Not half ſo loud the bellowing deeps reſound, 
When ſtormy winds diſcloſe the dark profound; 


Lefs 


451. Andlo! the God, and wond'rous man appear.) What 
| magnificence and nobleneſs there is in this idea? where Ho- 
4 mer oppoſes Hect᷑or to Neptune, and equalizes him in ſome de- 
ns gree to a God. Euſtathius. | | 

V. 453. The roaring main, &c.] This ſwelling and inunda- 
tion of the ſea towards the Grecian camp, as if it had been agi- 
| | tated by a ſtorm, is meant for a prodigy, intimating that the 
_ waters had the ſame reſentments with their commander Nep- 
1 | tune, and ſeconded him in his quarrel. Euſtathius. 

4 V. 457. Not half ſo loud, &c.] The Poet having ended the 

y Epiſode of Fupiter and Juno, returns to the battel, where the 
Greeks being animated and led on by Neptune, renew the fight 
"T - with vigour. The noiſe and ontcry of this freſh onſet, he en- 
{| dieavours to expreſs by theſe three ſounding comparitons.; as 
j 


r 
— * — 
2 OP aL - 


jf he thought it neceſſary to awake the reader's attention, 
which by the preceding deſcriptions might be lull'd into a for- 
getfulneſs of the fight. He might likewiſe defign to ſhew how 
ſoundly Jupiter ſlept, fince he is not awak'd by fo terrible an 
' uproar. be 
| This paſſage cannot be thought juſtly liable to the objecti- 
ons which have been made againſt heaping compariſons one 
upon another, whereby the principal object is loſt amidſt too 
great a variety of different images. In this caſe the princi- 
pal image is more ſtrongly impreſs'd on the mind by a multi- 
plication of ſimiles, which are the natural product of an ima- 
gination labouring to expreſs ſomething very vaſt : But find- 
: | : | g : 0g 


1 


4 
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Leſs loud the winds that from th olian hall 
460 Roar thro? the woods, and make whole foreſts fall; 
Leſs loud the woods, when flames in torrents pour, 
Catch the dry mountain, and its ſhades deyour. 
With ſuch a rage the meeting hoſts are driv'n, 

And ſuch a clamour ſhakes the ſounding heav'n. 

465 The firſt bold jav'lin urg'd by He&or's force, 

Direct at Ajax boſom wing'd its courſe; 
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ls But there no paſs the croſſing belts afford, | 
(One brac'd his ſhield, and one ſuſtain'd his ſword.) 
at e 7 | 
o- | | 5 e 
e· ing no ſingle idea ſufficient to anſwer its conceptions, it en- 
| deayours by redoubling the compariſons to ſupply this defect: 
a- The different ſounds of waters, winds, and flames, being as it 
i- | were united in one. We have ſeveral inſtances of this ſort e- 
E ven in ſo caſtigated and reſery'd a writer as Virgil. who has 
þ- joined CO __ 3 = this pee in the fourthGeorgis, 
| V. 261. and apply'd them, beautifully ſoſtned by a kind ot Da- 

rody, to the buzzing of a bee-hive. e en 
ht Frigidus ut quondam ſylvis immurmurat | er 
n- Ut 2 ſolli citum ſtridet re fluentibus es T Ap FL. 
n Eſtuat ut clauſis rapidus fornacibus ignis. * 

. | | | 
r- Taſſo has not only imitated this particular paſſage of Hom: 
- but likewiſe added to it. Cant. 9. St 22. N N 
; Ra pi do ſi che torbida procella 1 1 
ti- De ca vernaſi monti eſce piu tarda : 
ne | Fiume, ch albert inſieme, e caſe ſvella : 
00 | Folgore, che le torri abbatta, & arda : 
Cle AToerremoto che i mondo empia d horrore, 
Son picciole ſembianze al juo forore. 
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Then back the diſappointed Trojan drew, 


740 And curs d the lance that unavailing flew : 
But fcap'd not Ajax; his tempeſtuous hand 
A pond'rous ſtone up-heaving from the ſand, 


(Where heaps lay d looſe beneath the warrior's feet, 


 Orfery'd toballaſt, or to prop the fleet) 


475 


480 


£ 


Toſs d round and round, the miſſive marble flings; 
On theraz'd ſhield the falling ruin rings, 5 
Full on his breaſt and throat with force deſcends; 
Nor deaden d there its giddy fury ſpends, 

But whirling on, with many a fiery round, 
Smoaks in the duſt, and ploughs into the ground. 


VP. 480. Smoaks in the duſt, and ploughs into the ground. 


Erp6u.85y 3 Gs Locebe Bundy, KC. 


Theſe words are tranſlated by ſeveral, as if they ſignify'd that 
Hector was turn'd round with the blow, like a whirlwind 3 
whichwould enhance thewonderful greatneſsot4jax'sftrength. 
Euſtathius rather inclinesto refer the words to the ſtone it- 
ſelt, and the violence of its motion. Chapman, I think, is in 
the right to prefer the lattcr, but he ſhould not have taken 


the interpretation to himſelf. He fays, it is above the wit 


of man to give a more fiery illuſtration both of Ajax'sſtrength 
and He#tor's ; of Ajax, for giving ſuch a force to the ſtone, 


that it could not ſpend it ſelf on Hector, but afterwards 


turn'd up̃on the earth with that violence; and of Hector, for 
ſtanding the blow ſo ſolidly : for without that conſiderat ion, 
the ſtone could never have .recoil'd fo fiercely. This image, 
together with the noble ſimile following it, ſeem to have gi- 
ven Spencer the hint of thoſe ſublime verſes. | 


« As 


995 
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As when the bolt, red-hiffing from above, 
Darts on the conſecrated plant of Fove, 
The mountain-oak in flaming ruin lies, 
Black from the blow, and ſmoaks of ſulphur riſe ;- 
485 Stiff with amaze the pale beholders ſtand, 
And own the terrors of th Almighty hand! 
So lies great Hector proſtrate on the ſhore ; 
His ſlackenꝰd hand deſerts the lance it bore; 
His following ſhield the fallen chief o erfpreads; 
00 Beneath his helmet drop'd his fainting head; 
His load of armour ſinking to the ground, 
Clanks on the field; a dead, and hollow ſound. 
Loud ſhouts of triumph fill the crouded plain; 
Greece (ces, in hope, Tyoy's great defender lain :: 
05 All ſpring to ſeize him; ſtorms of arrows fly; 
And . jav'lins intercept the sky. 
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© As when lh ove, in wrathful mood; 
© To wreak the guilr of mortal fins is bent, 

© Hurls forth his thund'ring dart, with deadly food 
© Enroll'd, of flames, and ſmouldring drearimeftt : 

* Thro' riven clouds, and motten firmament, 
The fierce three forked engin? making way, 

© Both lotty tow'rs and higheſt trees hath rent, 
And all that might his dreadful paſſage ſtay, 

© And ſhooting in the earth, _ up a mound of clay. 

. © His bot ſt'rous club to bury 4 in the ground, 
He could not rear again, Oc. 


W In 
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In vain an iron tempeſt hiſles round; | 
He lies protected, and without a wound. 
_ Polydamas, Agenor the divine, 
500 The pious warrior of Auchiſes line, 
And each bold leader of the Lycian band; 
With cov'ring fhields (a friendly circle) ſtand. 
His mournful followers, with aſſiſtant care, 
The groaning hero to his chariot bear; 
FOF His foaming courſers, ſwifter than the wind, 
Speed to the town, and leave the war behind. 
When now they touch'd the mead's enamel'd lide, 
Where gentle Xanthus rolls his eaſy tide, 
With watry drops the chief they ſprinkle round, 
510 Plac'd on the margin of the flow'ry ground. 
Rais'd on his knees, he now ejects the gore; 
Now faints anew, low-{inking on the ſhore ; 
By fits he breathes, half views the flecting skies, 
And ſeals again, by fits his ſwimming eyes. 


515 Soon as the Greeks the chief's retreat beheld. 


With double fury each invades the field. 
Oilean Aux firſt his jav lin ſped, 
Piero d by whoſe point, the ſon of Enops bled ; 
(Satnius the brave, whom beauteous Nezs bore 
F20 Amidſt her flocks on Satnio's filver ſhore) 


430 


13: 
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Struck thro? the belly's rim, the rior lies | 
supine, and ſhades eternal veil his eyes. 
An arduous battle roſe around the dead ? 
By turns the Greeks, by turns the Trojans bled. 
$25 Fir d with revenge, Polydamas drew near; 


And at Prothenor ſhook the trembling ſpear ; 
The driving jav lin thro his ſhoulder thruſt,” 
He finks to earth, and graſps the bloody duſt.” | 
Lo thus (the victor cries) we rule the field, 
539 And thus their arms the race of Panthus wield: 
From this unerring hand there flies no dart 
But bathes its point within a Grecian heart. 
Propt on that ſpear to which thou ow'ſt thy fall, 
| Go, guide thy darkſome ſteps to Plato's dreary hall! 
535 Hefaid, and ſorrow touch d each Argive breaſt: 
The ſoul of Ajax burn d above the reſt. | 
As by his ſide the groaning warrior fell, EY - 
At the fierce foe he lanc'd his piercing ſteel, 
V. 533. Propt en that ſpear, &c.] Theoccafiontof this ſar- 
caſm of Polydamas ſeems taken from the attitude of his falling 
enemy, who is transfixed with a ſpear thro' his right ſhoulder. 
This poſture bearing fome reſemblance to that of a man lean- 
- Ing on a ſtaff, might probably ſuggeſt the conceit. 
The ſpeech of Polydamas begins a long ſtring of ſarcaſtick 
_ raillery, in which Euſtathius 8 to obſerve very diffe- 
rent characters. This of Polyda mas, he ſays, is pleaſant ; that 


of Ajax beroic ; that of Acamas plain; and that o Penelens, 


hatbetic, | 
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124 HOMER“, ILLIAD. Book XIV. 
The foe reclining; ſhun'd the flying death; 
540 But fate, Archelochus, demands thy breath; 
Thy lofty birth no ſuccour could impart, 

The wings of death o'ertook thee on the dart, 
Swift to perform hear s fatal will i fled, 
Full on the juncture of the neck and head, 


1 545 And took the joint, and cut the nerves in twain: 
= The dropping head firſt tumbled to the plain. 

{ | Bo j uſt the ſtroke, that yet the body ſtood 
| 1 | Erect, then roll'd along the ſands in blood. | 


Here, proud Polydamas, here turn thy eyes! 
Io (The tow ring Ajax loud- inſulting cries) by: 
Say, is this chief extended on the plain, : 
A worthy vengeance for Prothœnor lain ? 
Mark well his port! his figure and his face; 
Nor ſpeak him vulgar, nor of vulgar 8 
775 Some lines, methinks, may make his lineage known; 
Antenor's brother, or perhaps his fon. | 
He ſpake, and ſmil'd ſeyere, for well he knew 
The bleeding youth: Troy fadden'd at the view. 
= But furious Acamas aveng d his cauſe; 
| N 1 560 As Promachus his laughter d brother draws, 
Li! He pierc'd his heart Such fate attends you all, 
Proud Agives! deſtin d by our arms to fall. 


570 


F15 


780 


Boox XIV. HOMER's IL LAD. 
Not Troy alone, but haughty Gyeece ſhall ſhare - 
The toils, the ſorrows, and the wounds of war. 
| 505 Behold your Promachus depriv'dof breath, 

A victim ow'd to my brave brother's death. 
Not unappeas'd. he enters Pluto's gate, 

Who leaves a brother to revenpe his fate. 


127 


Heart- piercing anguiſh ſtruck the Grecian hoſt. 


570 But touch'd the breaſt of bold Peneleus moſt: 
At the proud boaſtes he dire&s his courſe; 
The boaſter flies, and ſhuns ſuperior force. 
But young Il:onewus receiv'dthe ſpear F a 
Tionens, his father's only care: ; 

75 (Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan train 


Whom Hermes lov'd, and taught the arts of gain) ff 


Full in his eye the weapon chanc'd to fall, 
And from the fibres ſcoop'd the rooted ball, 


| Droyethro' the neck, and hu bim to the aides 


780 He lifts his miſerable arms in yain! 
Swift his broad faulchion fierce Penelius ſpread, 


And from the ſpouting ſhoulders ſtruck-his head) 3 e 


To earth at once the head and helmet fly; 
The lance, yet ſticking thro the bleeding eye, 
585 The victor ſeiz d; and as aloft he ſhook 


The goary viſage, thusinſulting ſpoke, 
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126 HOME Re. LLIAD. Book XIV. 


Trojans ! your great Ilionaus behold ! 
Haſte, to his father let the tale be told : 
Let his high roofs reſound with frantic woe; 
$90 Such, as the houſe of Promackus muſt know z 
Let doleful tidings greet his mother's ear, 
Such, as to Promachur? fad ſpouſe we bear; 
When we victorious ſhall to Greece return, 
And the pale matron in our triumphs mourn. 
595 Dreadful he ſpoke, then toſs'dthe head on high; 
The Trojans hear, they tremble, and they fly: 
Aghaſt they gaze around the fleet and wall, 
And dread the ruin that impends on all. 
Daughters of Foye |_ that on Olympus ſhine, , 
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V. 599. Daughters of Jove ! Sec.] Whenever we meet with 
theſe freſh.invocations in the midſt of action, the Poets would 
feem to give their readers to underſtand, that they are come 

to a point where the deſcription being above their own 
Krength, they have occaſion for ſupernatural aſſiſtance; by 
this artifice at once exciting the reader's attention, and grace- 
fully varying the narration. In the preſent caſe, Homer ſeems 
to triumph in the advantage the Greeks. had gain'd by the 
fight of the Trojans, by invoking the Muſes to ſnatch the 
brave actions of his heroes from oblivion, and ſer them in the 
light of eternity. This power is vindicated to them by the 
Poets on every occaſion, and it is to this task they are fo ſo- 
lemnly and frequently ſummon'd by our Author. Taſſo has, I 
think, introduced one of theſe invocations in a very noble and 
peculiar manner; where, on occaſion of a battle by night, he 
calls upon the Night to allo him to draw forth thoſe —_ 
5 | | 9 P eds, 
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O fay, when Neptune made proud Ilion yield, 
What chief, what hero firſt embru'd the field? 
Of all the Grecians what immortal name, 
And whoſe bleſt trophies, will ye raiſe to fame? 
605 Thou firſt, great Ajax! on th' enſanguin'd plain: 
| Laid Hyrtins, leader of the Myſian train. 
Phalces and Mermer, Neſtor's ſon o'erthrew, 
Bold Merion, Morys, and Hippotion flew. 
Strong Periphetes and Prothoon bled, 
610By Teucer'sarrows mingled with the dead. 
| Piercd in the flank by Menelaus ſteel, | 
His people's paſtor, Hyperenor fell; 
Eternal darkneſs wrapt the warrior round, 
And the fierce ſoul came ruſhing thro* the wound: 
© 615 But ſtretch'd in heaps before Ozleus' ſon, 
Fall mighty numbers, mighty numbers run; 
Ajax the leſs, of all the Grecian race 
Skill'd i in purſuit, and ſwitteſt in the chace. 
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deeds, which were perform'd under the concealment of the-- 
ſhades, and to diſplay their glories, notwithſtanding that dif" 
advantage, to all poſterity. - | 


Notte, che nel profando oſcuro ſeno 
Chiudeſti, e ne I oblio fatto ſi arp ; 
Piacctati, ci" to nel tragga, e n bel ſereno 
Ala future eta lo ſpteghi, e ma nde. 


Viva la fame loro, e tra lor gloria 


Spleuda del foſco te P alla memoria. 
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HI y!be fiſth battle, at the ſhips ;. and the 


UPITER awaking, ſees the Trojans repuls'd from the- 

J trenahes, Hector ge [woon, and Neptune at Jr head 

F theGreeks: He is highly incens'd at the artifice of Juno, 
who appeaſes him by her ſubmiſſions ; ſhe is then ſent to 
Iris and Apollo. Juno repairing to the aſſembly of the 
Gods, attempts with extraordinary addreſs to incenſe them 
againſt Jupiter; in particular ſhe touches Mars with a 
violent reſentment : He is ready to take arms, but is pre- 
vented by Minerva. Iris and Apollo obey the orders of Ju- 
piter; Iris commands Neptune to leave the battle, to 
which, | after much reluctance and. paſſion, he conſents... 
Apollo re-inſpires Hector with viggur, brings lim back ta 
ie batite; marches before him with his Ægis, and turns 
hs fortune of the fight. Re breaks down great part of the” 
Grecian wall; the Trojans ruſh in, and attempt to fire 
#be firſt line of the fleet, but are as yet repell d by the greater 
Ajax with a prodigious ſlaughter. | 
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OW in ſwift flight they paſs the trench. | 
Y And many a chief lay gaſping on the 
= + _ ., pound: | 
Then ſtopp d and panted, where the chariots lie; , 
Fear on theic cheek; and horror in their eye. 
5 Meanwhile awaken'd from bis dream of love; 
On Ida's ſummit fat imperial Jove: 
Bound the wide fields he caſt a careful view; 
There ſay, the Trojans fly, the Greeks purſue z. 


- 
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r3z' -HOMER's ILIAD. Boox XV. 
Theſe proud in arms, thoſe ſcatter'd o'er the plain, 
10 And, midſt the war, the monarch of the main. 
Not far, great Hefor on the duſt he ſpies, 
| (His fad aſſociates round with weeping eyes) 
Ejecting blood, and panting yet for breath, 


His ſenſes wandring to the verge of death, | 6 

| Ix The God beheld him witha pitying look, = 
And thus, incens'd, to fraudful Juno ſpoke. 1 

O thou, ſtill adverſe to the eternal will, | 0 

For ever ſtudious in promoting ill! 5 p 
Thy arts have made the god-like Hector yield, N a 
20 Ang driv'nhis conqu ring ſquadrons from the field. : 
Can ſt thou, unhappy in thy wiles! withſtand * 
Our power immenſe, and brave th almighty hand? 3 | 
Haſt thou forgot, when bound and fix d on high, |. 0 
From the vaſt concave of the ſpangled sky, * - f 


V. 27. ] Adam in Paradiſe loft, awakes from the embrace of 
Eve, in much the fame humour with Fupzter in this place. 
Their circumſtance is A : and each of em, as ſoon 
as his paſſion is over, full of that reſentment natural to a Su- 
perior, who is impoſed upon by one of leſs worth and ſenſe 
than himſelf, — impoſed upon in the worſt manner, by 


ſhews of tenderneſs and love. 1 | 
V. 23. Haſt thou forgot, &c.] It is in the original to this 
effect. Have you forgot how you ſmung iu the air, when I hung a. 
toad of two anvils at your feet, aud a-chain of gold on your band > 
« Tho? it is not my deſign, ſays M. Dacier, to give a reaſon 
D wr every ſtory in the pagan theology, yet I can't prevail 
| | 2 yron- 


„ . hon 


= 
. 
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[251 hung thee trembling, in a golden chain; | 


And all the raging Gods oppos'd in vain ? 
Headlong I hurld them from th Olympian hall, 
Stunn'd in the whirl, and breathleſs with the fall. 


« upon my ſelf to paſs over this in ſilence. The phyſical al- 
« legory leems very apparent to me: Homer my iteriouſly in 
« this place explains the nature of the Air, which is Juno; 
« the two anvils which the had at her feet are the two ele- 
« ments, earth and water; and the chains of gold about her 
e hands are the ther, or fire which fills the ſuperior region: 


% The two groſſer elements are called anvils, to thew us, that 


jn theſ= two elements only, arts are exeicis'd. - I don't 


& know but that a moral allegory may here be found, as well 


© as a phyſical one; the Poet by theſe maſſes tied to the 
feet of Juno, and by the chain of gold with which ber hands 
& were hound, might ſignify, not only that domeftick affairs 
% ſhould like fetters detain the wife at home; but that pro- 
« per and beautiful works like 
& proy ner hands? 19 | 

The phyſical part of this note belongs to Heraclides Ponti- 


cus, Eujtathins, and the Scholiaſt: M. Dacier might have been 


contented with the credit of the morat one, as it feems an 
obſervation no leſs ſingular in a Lady. | 
V. 23.] Euſtathins tells us, that there were in fome mann- 


ſcripts of Homer two verſes, which are nat to be found in any 


of the printed editions, (which Hen. Stephens places here.) 


Ho y re & e &n{avon wo3av, wipes 8 2 Tpoly 
Ragexacv 3D jm xy £nogutvorct mubtabai, = 


By theſe two verſes Homer ſhews us\ that what he ſays of the 
punithmene of Juno was not an invention of his own, but foun- 
ded upon an ancient tradition. There had PB been- 
ſome ſtatue of Juno with anvils at her feet, and 

hands; and nothing but chains and anvils being left by time, 
ſuperſtitious people rais'd this ſtory, ſo that Homer only fol- 
low'd common report. What farther confirms. it, is what 
Euftathius adds, That there were ſhewn near Troy certain 


2 which were ſaid to be the remains of theſe maſſes. 
acier. | 


For 


chains of gold ought to em- 


Chains on her 
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134 HOMER's ILTAD. Book XV. 
For god-like Hercules theſe deeds were done, 
30 Nor ſeem'd the vengeance worthy ſuch a ſon 3 
When by thy wiles induc'd, fierce Boreas toſt 
The ſhipwreck'd hero on the Coan coaſt: 
Him thro a thouſand forms of death I bore, 
And ſent to Argos, and his native ſhore. 
35 Hear this, remember, and our fury dread, 
Nor pull the unwilling vengeance on thy head; 5 
Leſt arts and blandi ſhments ſuceeſleſs prove, 
Thy ſoft deceits, and well diſſembled love. | | 
| The Thund'rer ſpoke: Imperial Juno mourn d, 
40 And trembling, theſe ſubmiſſive words return d. 
By ev ry oath that pow'rs immortal ties, 
The foodful earth, and all- infolding skies, 
By thy black waves, tremendous Styx that for 
Throꝰ the dear realms of gliding ghoſts below : 


By 


V. 43. By the black waves, tremendous Styx: ) The Epithet 
Homer here gives to Styx is u i5uevoy, ſubterlabens, which I 
take to refer to its paſſage thro' the infernal regions. But 

there is a refinement upon it, as if it ſignify'd ex alto ftillans 
falling drop by drop from on high. Herodotus, in his fixth 
book, writes thus. The Arcadians ſay, that near the city 
% Nonacris flows the water of Styx, and that it is a ſmall rill, 
* which diſtilling from an exceeding high rock, falls into a. 
<< little cavity or baſon, environ'd with a hedge. ” Pau- 
fanias, who had ſeen the place, gives light to this paſſage 
of Herodotus. © Going from Pherens, lays he, in the coun- 
e try 


* 


I 


Book XV. HOMER's ILIAD. 
4; By the dread honours of thy ſacred head, 
And that unbroken vow, our virgin bed! 
Not by my arts the ruler of the main 85 
Steeps Troy in blood, and ranges round the plain: 
By his own ardour, his own pity ſway'd 
50 To help his Greeks ; he fought, and diſobey'd: 
Elſe had thy Juno better counſels giv'n, 
And taught ſubmiſſion to the Sire of heav'n, 


Think*ſt thou with me? fair Empreſs of the skies! 
(Th immortal Father with a ſmile replies!) 


« try of the Areadians, and drawing towards the Weſt, we 
find on the lett the city of Clytorzs, and on the right that of 
Nonacris, and the fountain of Styx, which from the height 
of a ſhaggy precipice falls drop by drop upon an exceeding 
„ high rock, and betore it has travers'd this rock, flows into 
© the river Crathis: this water is mortal both to man and 
« beaſt, and therefore it is ſaid to be an infernal fountain. 


Homer gives it a place in his Poems, and by the deſcrip- 
tion which he delivers, one would think he had ſeen it. ” 


This ſhews the wonderful exactneſs of Homer, in the de- 


7 ſcription of places which he mentions. The Gods ſwore by 
Styx, and this was the ſtrongeſt oath they could take ; but 
we likewiſe find that men too ſwore by this fatal water: 
for Herodotus tells us, that Cleomenes going to Arcadia to en- 

7 gage the Arcadians to follow him in a war againſt Sparta, 

4 had a deſign to aſſemble at the city Nonacris, and make 

1 hon 2 by the water of this fountain, Dacier. Euſtath. 

it in Odyp. 

us V. 47. Not by my arts, &c.] This apology is well contriv'd ;. 

h Juno could not ſwear that ſhe had not deceiv'd Jupiter, for 

y this had been entirely falſe, and Homer would be far from 

5 authorizing perjury by fo great an example. Juno, we ſee, 

a. throws part of the fault on Neptune, by ſhewing ſhe had not. 

1 acted in concert with him. Euſtathius. FS 

e | | 


Then 
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Then ſoon the haughty Sea-god ſhall obey, 


—— _— = —— 8 
LL „ =, 7 
5 


FY ry l 88 
— — —— — — — 


1 Nor dare to act, but when we point the way. | ; 
I If truth inſpires thy tongue, proclaim our will = 
4 | LY V 
| I To yon” bright ſynod on th' Olympian hill; , 
# I Our high decree let various Iris know, | 
| [7 2 60 And call the God that bears the ſilver bow. 
| bi # Letherdeſcend, and from th' embattel'd plain 
: . 4 28 : ; | 7 
; 1 Command the Sea- god to his wat' ry reign: | 10 
4 | a 9 
F _ While Phœbus haſtes, great Hector to prepare | - 
To riſe afreſh, and once more wake the war, | 6 
| 00 
65 His lab' ring boſom re- inſpires with breath, | l 
| 6 
6 And calls his ſenſes from the verge of death,  _ 5 
111 Greece chas d by Troy ev n to Achilles fleet. ' 
= Shall fall by thouſands at the hero's feet. |. 4 
. 1 . 4 Pa. | 6 
| 1 He, 
60 
CC 
225 00 
V. 67. Greece chas d by Troy, Sc.] In this diſcourſe of p 
Fupiter, the Poet opens his deſign, by giving his readers a : 
Sketch of the principal events he is to expect. As this con- 7 
duct of Homer may to many appear no way artful, and fince $ 
it is a principal article of the charge brought againſt him by v 
ſome late French criticks, it will not be improper here to look. 1 
— into this diſpute. The caſe will be beſt ſtated by 
tranſlating the following paſſage frem Mr. de la Motte s Re- c 
fle#ions ſur la Critique: 6 
«© I could not torbear wiſhing that Homer had an art, 
« which he ſeems to have neglected, that of preparing events c 
A without making them known before - hand; ſo that when F 


« they happen, one might be ſurprized agreeably. I could 
c not be quite ſatisfied to hear Jupiter, in the middle of the 
& Uiad, give an exact abridgment of the remainder of the 


« action. 


wo 
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He, not untouch'd with pity, to the plain 


70 Shall ſend Patroclus, but ſhall ſend in vain. 


What youth he ſlaughters under Lion's walls? 
Ex'n my lov d ſon, divine Sarpedon falls ! 
Vanquiſh'd 


* 
- 


« action. Madam Dacier alledges as an excuſe, that this 
« paſt only between Jupiter and Funo; as if the reader was 
e not let into the ſecrer, and had not as much ſhare in the 
« confidence. | 

« She adds, © that as we are capable of a great deal of 
« pleaſure at the repreſentation of a tragedy which we have 
« ſeen before, ſo the ſurprizes which I require are no way 
« neceflary to our entertainment. This 4 think a pure piece 
of ſophiſtry: One may have two ſorts of pl eaſure at the re- 
« preſentation of a tragedy ; in the firſt place, that of taking 
« part in an action of importance the firſt time it paſſes be- 
c fore our eyes, of being agitated by fear and hope for the 
© perſons. one is moſt concern'd about, and in fine, of partak- 
© ing their felicity or misfortune, as they happen to ſucceed 
« or be diſappointed. 1 

« This therefore is the firſt pleaſure which the pou! ſhould 
6 Koo to give his auditors, to tranſport them by pathetic 
« ſurprizes which excite terror or pity. The ſecond-plea- 
« ſure muſt proceed from a- view of that art which the au- 
« thor has ſhewn in raiſing the former. | | 

«© 'Tis true, when we have ſeen a piece already, we have 
“ no longer that firſt plcaſure of the ſurprize, at leaſt not in 
« all its vivacity; but there {till remains the ſecond, which 
could never have its turn, had not the poet labour'd ſuc- 
«* ceſsfully to excite the firſt, it being upon that indiſpenſa- 
ble obligation that we judge of his art. | : 

« The art therefore conſiſts in telling the hearer only 
© what is neceſſary to be told him, and in telling him only 
* as much as is requiſite to the deſign of pleaſing him And 
* although we know this already when we read it a ſecond 
time, we yet taſte the pleaſure of that order and conduct 
* which che art required... | > | 

From hence it follows, that every poem ought to be 

= 5 4 e contrived 


1 
* 
bu 
a 
"or 
\ "ut 
. 
att 
fo 
wo” N 
30 
1 
3 l 
7  .» Ka 
. .xJ 
54 24 
2} *. 
15 8 
+! 19 
N 
112 "* 
N + 
4 * 
14 N 
F * 
. 
1 
1% y 
'Z7 Wi 
> 
: - 
1 o 
oy 
_ = 
£8 
7 3+ | 
, : 
. 
I * 
1 ? 
* 
7 
14 
A 
= { 
{ 
z { 
; K. 
2 
4 Y 
T2 
* 
. q 
* 
. 
* 
©, 4 
. 
4 
4 
41 > 
*.14 } 
$4 
1 
1 
PRICE” 
£1" 
I, 74 
> L 
' 4 
! 
2 5 
1. 
" 
* 7 
9 
17 8 
9 
x 
4 * 
= * k 2 
75 bis 
y 
bo 
* 
t 
* }- „ 
1 
7 
* 
[i 
1s 
«\ F 
1 > 
' * 5 
4 . 
7 ” : 
. 4 J 
FE 
2 Ky 
—— 
141 
" . 
4 49 
LING. 
\ 4 
= 


n 
£3 p- OY 


2 Wy l 
Pa 
0 — 
— . ̃—§ cy rt 
r 


8 . — 


* 


= 32 
= = — r nr 
2 * 4 «a ws 
IE 
8 — 8 5 4: 3 A 
— — 2 — — — 8 
—— — 
K 


138 HOMER's IELIAD. Booxxv. 


Vanquiſh'd at laſt by Hector s lance he lies, 

Then, not till then, ſhall great Achilles riſe: 

Andlo! that inſtant, godlike Hector dies. 

75 From that great hour the war's whole fortune turns, 

Pallas aſſiſts, and lofty Ilion burns. 5 
85 Not 


4 contrived for the firſt impreſſion it is to make. If it be 
« otherwiſe, it gives us (inſtead of two plgaſures which we 
« expected) two ſorts of diſguſts, the one, that of bein 
cool and untouch'd when we ſhould be mov'd and tranſ- 
« ported; the other, that of perceiving the defect which 
* .caus'd that diſguſt. | 
* © This, in one word, is what I have found in the Iliad. I 
«© was not intereſted or touch'd by the adventures, and I faw 
3 — 1 this cooling preparation that prevented my be- 
ng ſo. | 

It appears clearly that M. Dacier's defence no way excuſes 
the Poet's conduct; wherefore I ſhall add two or three conſi- 
derations which may chance to ſet it in a better light. It 
muſt te own'd that a ſurprize artfully managed, which ariſes 
from unexpected revolutions of great actions, is extremely 
pleaſing. In this conſiſts the principal pleaſure of a Ro- 
mance, or well writ Tragedy. But beſides this, there is 
in the relation of great events a different kind of plea- 
ſure, which ariſes from the artful unravelling a knot of ac- 
tions, which we knew before in the groſs. This is a delight 
Culiar to Hiſtory, and Epic Poetry, which is founded on Hi- 

ſtory. In theſe kinds of writing, a preceding ſummary know- 
ledge of the events deſcribed does no way damp- our curio- 
fity, but rather makes it more eager for the detail. This is 
evident in a good hiſtory, where generally the reader is at- 
ected with a greater delight in proportion to his precedin 
knowledge of the facts deſcribed : The pleaſure in this caſe 
is like that of an Architect's firſt view of ſome magnificent 
building, who was before well acquainted with the propor- 
tions of it. In an Epic Poem the caſe is of a like nature; 
where, as if the hiſtorical fore. knowledge were not ſufficient, 
the moſt judicious poets never fail to excite their — 
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Not till that day ſhall Jove relax his rage, 
WM Nor one of all de heay'nly hoſt engage 
ö do Inaid of Greece, The promiſe of a God 
Igaye, and ſeal'd it with th almighty nod, 
Achilles glory to the ſtars to raiſe; 
Such was our word, and fate the word obeys. 
The trembling Queen (th almighty order giv'n) 
be WM 55 Swift from th? Idaan ſummit ſhot to heav'n. 


rioſity by ſome ſmall sketches of their deſign ; which, like 
the outlines of a fine picture, will neceſſarily raiſe in us a 
greater deſire to ſee it in its finiſh'd colouring. | 
Had our author been inclined to follow the method of ma- 
naging our paſſions by ſurprizes, he could not well have ſuc- 
ceeded by this manner in the ſubject he choſe to write upon, 
which being a ſtory of great importance, the principal events 
of which were well known to the Greeks, it was not poſſible 
for him to alter the ground-work of his piece; and probably 
he was willing to mark ſometimes by anticipation, ſometimes 
by recapitulations how much of his ſtory was fonnded on 
hiſtorical truths, and that what is ſuperadded were the poe- 
tical ornaments. e 
There is another conſideration worth remembring on this 
head, to juſtify our author's conduct. It ſeems to have been 
an opinion in thoſe early times, deeply rooted in moſt coun- 
tries and religions, that the actions of men were not only 
toreknown, but predeſtinated by a ſuperior being. This 
ſentiment is very frequent in the moſt ancient writers both 
ſacred and prophane, and ſeems a diſtinguiſhing character of 
the writings of the greateſt antiquity. The word of the Lord 
was fulfill d, is the principal obſervation in the hiſtory of the 
Old Teſtament ; and Aus & Zrexeic lo Bay is the declared 
and moſt obvious moral of the Iliad. If this great moral be 
it to be repreſented in poetry, what means ſo proper to 


make it evident, as this introducing Fupiter foretelling the 
events which he had decreed ? 0, 
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149 HOMER's ILIAD. Boox XV. 


As ſome way-faring man, who wanders o'er 
In thought, a length of lands he trod before, he 
Sends forth his active mind from place to place, 
Joins hill to dale, and meaſures ſpace with ſpace : 


90 So ſwift flew Juno to the bleſt abodes, 


If thought of man can match the ſpeed of Gods. 


V. 86. As ſome way-faring man, &c.] The diſcourſe of Fu. 
iter to Funo being ended, the aſcends to heaven with won- 
rſul celerity, which the Poet explains by this compariſon. 
On other occaſions he has illuſtrated the actions of the 
mind by ſenſible images from the motion of the bodies; here 


he inverts the caſe, and ſhews the great velocity of Juno 


flight by comparing it to the quickneſs of thought No o- 
ther compariſon could have equall'd the ſpeed ot an heaven- 
ly being. To render this more beautiful and exact, the 
Poet deſcribes a traveller who revolves in his mind the ſeve- 
ral places which he has ſeen, and in an inſtant paſſes in ima- 
gination from one diftant part of the earth to another. Mil- 
ton ſeems to have had it in his eye in that elevated paſſage: 


---* The ſpeed of Gods 7 950 3 
Time counts not, tho? with ſwifteſt minutes wing'd. 


As the ſenſe in which we have explain'd this paſſage is ex- 
actly literal, as well as truly ſublime, one cannot but won- 
der what ſhould induce both Hobbes and Chapman to ramble 
ſo wide from it in their tranſlations. | | 


This ſaid, went Juno to Olympus high. 
© As when a man looks o'er an ample plain, 
To any diftance quickly goes his eye: 
© So ſwiftly Juno went with little pain. 


Chapman's is yet more foreign to the ſubje&. 


ut as the mind of ſuch a man, that hath a great way gone, 
And either knowing not his way, or then would let alone 
* His purpos'd journey; is diſtract, and in his vexed mind 

* Reſolves now not to go, now goes, till many ways 1 


c 


—_ 
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There fate the pow'rs in awful ſynod plac'd; . 
They bow d, and made obeyſance as ſhe paly'd, 
Thro' all the brazen dome: With goblets crown'd 
| 5 They hail her Queen; the Nectar ſtreams around. 
Fair Themis firſt preſents the golden bowl, 
And anxious asks what cares diſturb her ſoul? 
To whom the white-arm'd Goddeſs thus replies: 

a Enough thou know'ſt the tyrant of the skies, 

4 00 Severely bent his purpoſe to fulfill, 

G Unmoy'd his mind, and unreſtrain'd his will. f 

60 chou, the feaſts of hear 'n attend thy call; 

Bid the crown'd Nectar circle round the hall; 

But Jove ſhall thunder thro? th ethereal dome, 

105 Such ſtern decrees, ſuch threatned woes to come, 
As ſoon ſhall freeze mankind with dire ſurprize, 
And damp th' eternal banquets of the skies. 

The Goddeſs ſaid, and ſullen took her place; 
Blank horror ſadden'd each celeſtial face. 
To ſee the gath'ring grudge in ev'ry breaſt, 
o Smiles on her lips a — joy expreſt, 


v. 102. Go PER the feaſts of beav'n attend thy call.) This 
is a paſſage worthy our obſervation. Home, feigns, that The- 
mis, that is Juſtice, preſides over the feaſts of the Gods; to 
let us know, that ſhe ought much more to preſide over the 
feaſts of men. Enftathins. 
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f | While on her wrinkled front, and eye-brow bent, 
Sate ſtedfaſt care, and low ring diſcontent, 
I Thus ſhe proceeds Attend ye pow'rs above! 
115 But know, tis madneſs to conteſt with Juve: 
Supreme he fits; and ſees, in pride of ſway, 
Your vaſſal Godheads grudgingly obey ; 


Fierce inthe majeſty of pow r controuls, D 

Shakes all the thrones of heay'n, and bends the poles. F 
120 Submiſs, immortals! all he wills, obey; 

And thou, great Mars, begin and ſhew the way. 35T 

Behold Aſcalaphus! behold him die, | Wh 

But dare not murmur, dare not vent a figh; A 


Thuy ownlov'd boaſted offspring lies o'erthrown, 
g25 If thatlov'd boaſtcd offspring be thy own. 


V. 114. Juno's ſpeech to the Gods.) It was no ſort of exagge- 
ration what the ancients have affirm'd of Homer, that the 
examples of all kinds of oratory are to be found in his 
works. The preſent ſpeech of Juno is a iece in that St 
ſort, which ſeems to ſay one thing, and perſuades another: F 
For while ſhe is only declaring to the Gods the orders of Ju- 
piter, at the time that ſhe tells em they muſt obey, ſhe fills 
them with a reluctance to do it. By repreſenting ſo ſtrong- 
ly the ſuperiority of oa wg ſhe makes them uneaſy at it, 
and by particularly adviſing that God to ſubmit, whole tem · 
per could leaſt brook it, ſhe incites him to downright rebel- 

ion. Nothing can be more ly and artfully provoking, than 
- that ſtroke on the death of his darling ſon. Do thou, C Mars, 
teach obedience to us all, for tis upon thes that Jupiter has put 
the ſevereſt trial: Aſcalaphus thy ſon lies ſlain by bis means : 
Bear it with ſo much temper aud moderation, that the world may 
not think be was thy ſon. © | 
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Stern Mars, with anguiſh for his ſlaughter d ſon, 
Smote his rebelling breaſt, and fierce begun. 
Thus then, Immortals! thus ſhall Mars obey ; 
Forgive me, Gods, and yield my vengeance way: 
20 Deſcending firſt to yen forbidden plain, 
The God of battles dares avenge the ſlain ; 
Dares, tho the thunder burſting o'er my head 
Should hurl me blazing on thoſe heaps of dead. 
With that, he gives command to Fear and Flight 
35To join his rapid courſers for the fight: 0 
Then grim in arms, with haſty vengeance flies; f 
Arms, that reflect a radiance thro the klie s 
And now had Fove, by bold rebellion driv*n, 
Diſcharg d his wrath on half the hoſt of heav'n; 
40 But Pallas ſpringing thro? the bright abode, 
1 Starts from her azure throne to calm the Gd. 
at Struck for th' immortal race with timely fear, 
* From frantic Mars ſhe ſnatch'd the ſhield and ſpear | D 


8 V. 134. To Fear and Flight---) Homer does not ſay, that 
t, Mars commanded they Should join his horſes to his cha- 
N- riot, which horſes were call'd Fear and Flight. Fear and 
- Flight are not the names of the horſes of Mars, but the 
in names of two furies in the ſervice of this God: It appears 
8, likewiſe by other paſſages, that they were his children, book 
ut 13. V. 299. This is a very ancient miſtake ; Euſtathius men- 
LS tions it as an error of Antimachus, yet Hobbes and moſt others 


ay have fallen into it. 


4 


62 Then 
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Then the huge "IC lifting from his head, 
145 Thus, to th* impetuous homicide ſhe ſaid. 
By what wild paſſion, furious! art thou toſt? 


160 This menace fix d the warrior to his throne; 
Sullen lie fate, and curb'd the riſing groan. 
Then Juno call'd (Fove's orders to obey) | 
The winged Iris, and the God of Day. 
| Go wait the Thund'rer's will (Saturniacry © 

I 650 On yoo: tall ſummit of the . Ide: 


Sh 
Striv'ſt thou with Fove? thou art already loſt. Ar 
Shall not the Thund rer's dread command reſtrain, | 0Sy 
And was imperial Juno heard in vain? (F 
150 Back to theskies would'ſt thou with ſhame bedriv'n, | T 
And in thy guilt involve the hoſt of hea n? T 
Ilion and Greece no more ſhould Fove engage; V 
The skies would yield an ampler ſcene of rage, 75 
Guilty and guiltleſs find an equal fate. y 
155 And one vaſt ruin whelm'th' Olympianſtate: - A 
Ceaſe then thy offspring's death unjuſt to call; 
Heroes as great havedy'd, and yet ſhall fall. g 
Why ſhould heav'n's law: with fooliſh man comply, a 
Exempted from the race ordain'd to die? : 
| 


There 
164. Go wait the Thund'rers will.] Tis remarkable, 


has whereas it is familiar with the 3 his "A 
* rands 


; n 
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There in the father's awful preſence tand. * 


Receive and execute his dread command. 
She ſaid, and ſat: The God that gilds the day, 


And various Iris wing their airy way. 


o Swift as the wind, to Ida's hills they catne; | 


(Fair nurſe of fountains, and of lavage game) 
There ſat th* Eternal; he, whoſe nod 8 
The trembling world, and ſhakes the ſteady poles. 
veibd in a miſt of fragrance him they found, 


75 With clouds of gold and purple circled round, 
Well pleas d the Thund' rer faw their earneſt care, 


And prompt obedience to the Queen of air; 


rands and meſſages here he introduces Juno with very few 
words, where the carries a diſpatch from Jupiter to Iris and 
Apollo. She only fays, © Jove commands you to attend him 
on mount Ida, and adds nothing of what had paſs'd be- 
tween herſelf and her confort before. The reaſon of this 
brevity is not only that ſhe is highly diſguſted with Jupiter, 
and fo unwilling to tell her tale from the anguiſh of her 
heart; but alſo becauſe Jupiter had given her no commiſſion . 
to relate fully the ſubje& of their diſcourſe : wherefore ſhe 
is cautious of declaring what ipoſſibly he would have con- 
cealed. Neither Joes — himſelf in what follows reveal 
his decrees : For he lets Apollo only fo far into his will, that 
he would have him diſcover and rout the Greeks : Their good 
fortune, and the ſucceſs which was to enſue, he hides from 
him, as one who favour'd the cauſe of Troy. One may re- 
mark in this paſſage Homer's various conduct and diſcretion 

concerning what onght to be put in practice, or left undone z 
whereby his reader may be inform'd how to regulate his-own 


_ aifairs. Euſtatbius. 


8 3 Then 
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Then (while a ſmile ſerenes his awful brow) 
Commands the Goddeſs of the ſhow'ry bow. 

180 is! deſcend and what we here ordain 
Report to yon' mad tyrant of the main. 

Bid him from fight to his own deeps repair, 
Or breathe from ſlaughter in the fields of air. 

If herefuſe, then let him timely weigh 

185 Our elder birthright, and ſuperior ſway. 

| How ſhall hisraſhnefs ſtand the dire alarms, 

| If heav'n's omnipotence deſcend in arms? 


Strives he with me, by whom his pow'r was giv'n, 
1 And i is there equal to the Lord of Heay'n ? 
18 The Almighty ſpoke; the Goddeſs wing'd her fight 
Jo ſacred Zion from th Idæan height. 
Swift as theratling hail, or fleeey ſhows 
Drive thro the skies, when Boreas fiercely blows ; 
So from the clouds deſcending Iris falls; 
195 And to blue Neptune thus the Goddeſs calls. 
Attend the mandate of the Sire above, 
In me behold the meſſenger of Fove-: 
He bids thge from forbidden wars repair 
To thy own deeps, or to the fields of air. 
200 This if refus d, he bids thee timely weigh. 
His elder birthright, and ſuperior ſway, 
| * How 


Book XV. HOMER's ILIAD. _ 


WW 1 . 
n r 


How ſhall thy ra ſnneſs ſtand the dire alarms, 
If heav'n's omnipotence deſcend in arms? 
Striv'ſt thou wich him, by whomallpow'r is giv'a 7 
205 And art thou equal to the Lordof Heaven! 
What means the haughty Sov'reign of the skies, 
(c xhe King of Ocean thus, incens'd, replies) 

Rule as he will his portion'd realms on high; 
No vaſſal God, nor of his train am I. 
110 Three brother Deities from Suu came, 

And ancient Rhea, earth's immortal dame: 
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Aſſigns 


V. 210. Three brother deities from Saturn came, 8 
And ancient Rhea, earth's immortal dame: 
An d by lot, our triple rule we know, &c. 
Some have thought the Platonic Philoſophers drew from 
hence the notion of their Triad (which the Chriſtian Plato- 
niſts ſince imagined to be an obſcure hint of the Sacred Tri- 

_ nity.) The Trias of Plato is well known, 7d avr dv, & vod 6 
duuispyds, J Ty u0:us uy. In his Gorgias he tells us, 
Tov Ounpov (autorem ſe. fuiſſe) Tis rd TSuwtinpſ inav TS? 
vrogdhorwe. See Proclus in Plat. Theol. lib. 1. c. 5. Lucian Phi- 
leptr. Ariſtoile de clo, I. 1. c. 1. ſpeaking of the Ternarian num- 
ber from Pythagoras has theſe words; Tt Tpi mivla, xy 78 
Tpis Thvly Kal p TH; dpi eig rev Veav ff b Th j,? 

ure. Kabarep ya Paco x5 of Tvduybpeioyre Fav x Th THv- 
ra Teig Tpidiv apioTH TeAwrh yep Xz ptoov 4 &px3 v 
&iudv Tye: Tw Tv Tavris Tara N rey Tig TpidSoc. 

From which paſſage Trapexuntius endeavour'd very ſeriouſly 
to prove, that Ariſtotle had a perſect knowledge of the Trini- 
ty. Duport (who furniſh'd me with this note, and who ſeems 
to be ſenſible of the folly of Trapezuntius) nevertheleſs in his 
Gnomologia Homerica, or compariton of our author's ſentences 
* with thole of the ſcripture, has placed oppoſite to this verſe 
that of St. ohn: There are m who give teſtimony in . 
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Aſſign' d by lot, our triple rule we know; 
Infernal Pluto ſways the ſhades below ; 
O'er the wide clouds, and oer the ſtarry plain, 
215 Ethereal Jove extends his high domain ; | | 
My court beneath the hoary waves I keep, 
And huſh the roarings of the ſacred deep : 
Olympus, and this earth in cormaarlies 
What claim has here the tyrant of the sky 2 
220 Far in the diſtant clouds let him controul, 
And awe the younger brothers of the pole; 


There to his children his commands be giv 'n, 


The trembling, ſervile, ſecond race of heav'n. 
And muſt I then (ſaid ſhe) O Sire of Floods! 
225 Bear this fierce anſwer to the King of Gods? 
Correct it yet, and change thy raſh intent; 

A noble mind diſdains not to repent, 9 85 


the Father, the Son, and the Holy G haſt. I think this the ſtrongeſt 
inſtance I ever met with of the manner of thinking of ſuch 
men, whoſe too much learning has made them mac. 
Lactantius, de falſ. relig lib. 1. cap. 11. takes this fable to 
be a remain of ancient hiſtory, importing, that the empire 
of the then known world was divided among the three bro- 
thers; to Jupiter the oriental part, which was call'd Hea- 
ven, as the region of light, or the ſun: to Pluto the occiden- 
„* darker regions: and to Neptune the ſovereignty of the 


17 


230 


23 


* 
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To elder brothers guardian flends are given, 


To ſcourge the wretch inſulting them and heavn. 


230 Great is the profit (thus the God rejoin'd) LE > 


When miniſters are bleſt with prudent mind: 
Warn'd by thy words, to pow'rful Fove I yield, 
And quit, tho? angry, the contended field. 

Not but his threats with juſtice I diſclaim, 


235 The fame our honours, and our birth the ſame. 


If yet, forgetful of his promiſe giv'n 
To Hermes, Pallas, and the Queen of heav n; 


To favour 1lion, that perfidious place, | Lk 
He breaks his faith with half th etherealracez 
29 Give him to know, unleſs the Grecian train 
lay yon proud ſtructures level with the plain. 


Howeꝰ er the offence by other Gods be paſt, 
The wrath of Neptune ſhall for ever laſt. 


V. 228. To elder Brothers] Iris, that ſhe may not ſeem to 


npbraid Neptune with weakneſs of judgment, out of regard 
to the greatneſs and dignity of his perſon, does not ſay that 
Jupiter is ſtronger or braver; but attacking him from a mo- 
tive not in the leaſt” invidions; ſuperiority of age, the ſays! 
ſententiouſly, that the Furies wait upon our elders. The 


Furies are ſaid to wait upon men in a double ſenſe: either for 
evil, as they did upon Oreſtes after he had ſlain his mother; 


or elſe for their good, as upon elders when they are injur'd, 
to protect them and avenge their wrongs. This is an inſtance 
that the pagans look'd upon birth-right as a right divine. 
Eaſe, Bn Et IL-2 Ad ee 


25 
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; Thus ſpeaking, furious from the field he ſtrode, 

245 And plung d into the boſom of the flood; 

The Lord of Thunders from his lofty height 

Bcheld, and thus beſpoke the Source of light. 

Behold! the God whoſe liquid arms are hurl d 

Around the globe, whoſe earthquakes rock the world; 
250 Deſiſts at length his rebel war to wage, | ws 

Seeks his awn ſeas, and trembles at our rage? 

Elſe had my wrath, heay'n's thrones all ſhaking round; 

Burn'd to the bottom of his ſeas profound 

And all the Gods that round old Saturn dwell, 

255 Had heard the thunders to thedeeps of hell. 

Well was the crime, and well the vengeance ſpar'd - 

Ey'n pow's immenſe had found ſuch battle hard... 


V. 282. Elſe had. our wrath, &c.] This repreſentation of 
the terrors which mutt have attended the conflict of two ſuch 
mighty powers as Jupiter and Neptune, whereby the elements 
had been mix'd in contuſion, and the whole frame of nature 
endangered, is imaged in theſe few lines with a nobleneſs. 

muitable to the occaſion. Milton has a thought very like it 
in his fourth book, where he repreſents what muſt haye.bap- 
gend if Satan and Gabriel had encounter d. | 


| Not only Paradiſe | 

In this commotion, but the ſtarry cope 

© Of heay'n, perhaps, and all the elements 
At leaſt had gone to wrack, diſturb'd and torn- 
< With violence of this conflict, had not ſoon 

« 'Th*Almighty to prevent ſuch horrid fray, Sc. 


Se 


* 


270 


275 
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co thou, my ſon! the crembling Greeks alarm; 
Shake my broad Zgis on thy active arm, 
260 Be god- like Hector thy peculiar care, 
Swell his bold heart, and urge his ſtrength to war: 
Let Ilion conquer, till th Achaian train 
Fly to their ſhips and Helleſpont again: 
Then Greece ſhall breathe from toils —— the Godhead fad: 
265 His will divine the ſon of Jove obey d. 
Not half ſo ſwift the failing falcon flies, 
That drives a turtle thro' the liquid sies; 
As Phœbus ſhooting from th' Idæan i A” 
Glides down the mountain to the Plain below: „ 
270 There Hecter ſeated by the ſtream he ſees, Oo 
His ſenſe returning with the coming breeze; 
Again his pulſes beat, his ſpirits riſe; | 
Again his loy'd companions meet his eyes; 
Jove thinking of his pains, they paſt away, - 
275 To whom the God who pes the golden 7. 


4 


V. 274. Jove thinks »g-of his pads, they paſt away.] Eis 
Fatbius oblerve thats this is a very ſublime repreſentation a 
of the power of Jupiter, to make He&or's pains ceaſe from 
the moment wherein Jupiter firſt turn d his thoughts to- 
wards him. Apollo finds him ſo far recover'd, as to be able 
to fir up, and know his friends. Thus much was the work. 
FJabiter 3 the God of health perfects the cure. 


Whyy 
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| AR fits great Hector from the field ſo far 
| What grief, what wound, withholds him from the war? 
Tue fainting hero, as the viſion bright (oo 


Stood ſhining o'er him, half unſeald his fight: — 
280 What bleſt immortal, with commanding breath, 
Thus wakens Hector from the lleep of death? 


Has fame not told, bow, while m y truſty Nord 
Bath'd Greece i in ſlaughter, and her battle Sor d. 
The mighty Ajax with a deadly blow 


285 Had almoſt ſunk me to the ſhades below & 
Ev'n yet, methinks, the gliding ghoſts I py, 


305 


And hell's black horrors ſwim before my Fe. 

To him Apollo. Be no more diſmay'd; 1 
See, and be ſtrong! the Thunder ſends thee aid, 
290 Behold! thy Phoebus ſhall his arms employ, 
Phoebus, propitious ill to thee, and Troy. 


Inſpire thy warriors then with man! y. force, 
Andto the ſhips impel thy rapid horſe: Kone tg bald 
Ev'nI will make thy fiery courſers way... 

29 7. And drive the Grecians headlong to the ſea. 

Thus to bold Hector ſpoke the ſon of . 


And brea th'd immortal ardour from aboye:” 15 00 302 © 


Ry ” I'S 
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As when the pamper'd ſteed, with reins unbound, 
Breaks from his ſtall, and pours along the ground; 
300 With ample ſtrokes he ruſhes to the flood, 
To bathe his ſides and cool his fiery blood, 
His head now freed, he toſſes to the skies; 
His mane diſhevel'd o'er his ſhoulders flies. | 
He ſnuffs the females in the well-known plain, 
305 And ſprings, exulting to bis fields again: 
Urg'd by the voice divine, thus Hector flew, 
Full of the God; and all his hoſts purſue. 


V. 298. As when the pamper'd ſteed.] This compariſon is 
repeated from the fixth book, and we are told that the anci- - 
ent criticks retain'd no more than the two firſt verſes and 
the four laſt in this place, and. that they gave the verſes 
two marks , by theone (which was the aiteriſm) they inti- 
mated, that the four lines were very beautiful ; but by the 

other (which was the obelus) that they were ill placed. I be- 
lieve an impartial reader who conſiders the two places will be 
of the ſame opinion. cs aha ae errno 

Taſſo has improv'd the juſtneſs of this ſimile in his ſixteenth 
book, where Rinaldo returning from the arms of Armida to 
battle, js compared to the ſteed that is taken from his paſtures 
and mares to the ſervice of the war: The reverſe of the cir- 
cumſtance better agreeing with the occaſion, nm. 


Qual force daſtrier, ch al faticoſo 
Honor de TV arme wincitor ſia tolto, 
I | | E laſcivo marito in vil ripoſo | 
Fra gli armevti, ne paſchi erri diſciolto; 
f „ Ja 0 ſoon di tromba, o luminoſo 
Acciar, cola taſto annitendo:e volto ; 
| Gia gia brama Varringo, 6 Vhuom sul dorfo-. 
80 Porta ndo, urtato riurtar nel corſo. 
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all not fall to the g round, without. your father. 
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As when the force of men and dogs combin'd. 
Invade the mountain goat, or branching hind z 7 
Far from the hunter's rage ſecure they lie 

Cloſe in the rock, (not fated yet to die) 


Wben lo l a lyon ſhwots acroſs the way! 


They fly: at once the chaſers and the prey ; 

So Greece, that late in conqu' ring troops purſu'd, 

And mark d their progreſs thro? the ranks in blood, 

Soon as they ſee che furious chief appear, 

Forget to vanquiſh; and confent to fear. 
Thoas with grief obſery'd his dreadful coltſe, 

Tboas, the braveſt of th Ætolian force: 


WH 320 Skills todite& the jav'lin's diſtant flight, 


And bold to combat in the ſtanding fight; 
Nor more in councils fam'd for ſolid ſenſe, . 
Than winning words and heav'nly eloquence. - | 


. 


Var. Nit fated yet to dis.) Dacier has a pretty remark.” 
on this paſſage, that Homer extended deſtiny (that is, the 


care of -providence) even over the beaſts of the field an o- 
| pinion that agrees perfectly with true theology. In the 


k of Jonas, the regard of the creator extending to the 
meaneſt rank of his creatures, is ſtrongly expreſs d in thoſe 
words of the Almighty, where he makes his compaſſion to 
the brute beaſts one of the reaſons againſt deſtroying Nine- 
web. . Shall I not ſpare the great city, in which there ave more 


| than ſixſcore thouſand perſons, and alſo-mucheatile > And what 


is ſtill more parallel to this paſſage, in St. Matth. ch. 10. 
Are not two ſparrows ſold for a 2 ? Aad yet one of them 


&S 
- + > 7 1 
3 


ae 
* 1 * 
I eg 3 os. oy 


Book XV. HOMER's ILTAD. rp 


TE I er 
5 e VI 
+ Za 


Gods! what portent (he cry*d) theſe eyes iuvades i 
25 Lo Hecker res from the $1ygian ſiades! 1 
we ſaw hirn, late, by thund'ring Ajax killd;; 'Y 
What God reſtores him to the frighted field 4 
Ind not content that half of Oct lie flain, . 1 
Pours new deſtruction on ker ſons again? 
OHe comes not, Fove! without thy powerful will” "Pl 
Lo! ſtill he lives; purſues, and conquers ſtill! 4 | 
Yet hear my counſel; and his worſt withſtand; _ 
The Greel s main body to the fleet command; 
But let the few whom brisker ſpirits warm, 
35 Stand the firſt onſet, and provoke-the ſtorm: | 
Thus point your arms; and when ſuch foes apper>-. 
Fierce as he is, let Heckor learn to fear. | 
The warrior ſpoke, the lining Greeks obey; 
Thickning theirranks, and form a deep array 
340 Each Ajax, Teucer, Merion, gave command, 
The valiant leader of the Cretan band, 
And Mars-like Mrges : Theſe the chiefs excite, 
Approach the foe, and meet the coming fight. 
| Behind, unnumber' d multitudes attend 
45 To flank the navy, and the ſhores defend. 
Full on the front che preſſing Trojans bear. 
And Hactor firſt camo tox ring to the rar. 
17 1 
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Phabus himſelf the ruſhing INE led; 


A eil of clouds involy'd his radiant head: 


350 High-held before him, Fove's enormous ſhielt 


Portentous ſhone, and ſhaded all the field, 
Vulcan to Fove the immortal gift confign'd, 

To ſcatter hoſts, and terrify mankind. 

The Greeks expect the ſhock; the clamors riſe 


355 From diff rent parts, and mingle in the skies. 


Dire was the hiſs of darts, by heroes flung, 

And arrows leaping from the bow-ſtring ſung; 
Theſe drink the life of gen'rous warriors ſlain; 
Thoſe guiltleſs fall, and thirſt for blood in vain. 


360 As long as Phœbus bore unmov'd the ſhield, 


Sate doubtful Conqueſt hov'ring on the field; 
But when aloft he ſhakes it in the skies, 
Shouts in their ears, and lightens in their eyes, 


V. 362. But when aloft be ſhakes.) Apollo in this paſlage, by 
this mere ſhaking his Ægis, without acting offenſively, an- 
noys and puts the Greeks. into diſorder. Euſtathius thinks 
that ſuch a motion might poſſibly create the ſame confuſi- 
on, as hath been reported by hiſtorians to proceed from pa- 
nic fears: or that it might intimate ſome dreadful confuſion 
in the air, and a noiſe iſſuing from thence; a notion which. 
ſeems to be warranted by Apollo's out- cry, which preſently 
follows in the ſame verfe. But perhaps we need not go 10 


far to account for this fiction of Homer: The fight of a hero's 


armour often has the like effect in an Epic Poem: The 


ſhicld of Prince Arthur in Spenſer works the ſame wonders. 


with this Ægis of Apollo. 
„ Deep 
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Deep horror ſeizes ev'ry Grecian breaſt, 


IR IRS, 
— 


365 Their force is humbled, and their fear confeſt. 


Si ſlies a herd of oxen, ſcatter d wide, 
No ſwain to guard 'em, and no day to guide, 
When two fell lions from the mountain come, 
And ſpread the carnage thro' the ſhady gloom. 
370 Impending Phœbus pours around 'em fear, 4] '2 
And Troy and Hector thunder in the rear. | | 0 


Heaps fall on heaps: the ſlaughter Hector leads; 14 
Firſt great Arceſilas, then Stichius bleeds; 1 

One to the bold Bœotians ever dear, 5 L 

375 And one Meneſtheus friend, and fam'd „ 6 
Medon and Iſaus, Æneas ſped; i 3 

This ſprung from Phelus, and th' Athenians led; F- 

| : by 

But hapleſs Medon from Oileus came; | i; 

Him Ajax honour'd with a brother's name, a | 

| 359 Tho' born of lawleſs love: From home expel! a, a 

5 A baniſh'd man, in Phylace he dwell d, | 3 
1 preſsd by the vengeance of an angry wife, q 
as Troy ends, at laſt, his labours and his life. 1 
on th 
h Mecyſtes next, Polydamas o'erthrew ; wg 
ly 4 
{o 85 And thee, brave Clonius! 2 | great * flew. 5 
he | 3 
ers g 
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Buy Paris, Deiochus inglorious dies, 


Pierc'd thro? the ſhoulder as he baſely flies. 
Polites arm laid Echins on the plain; 1 
Stretch d on ene heap, the victors ſpoil the ſlain. 


300 The Greeks diſmay'd, confus'd, diſperſe or fall, 


Some ſeek the trench, ſome skulk behind the wall, 
While theſe fly trembling, others pant for breath, 
And o'er the {laughter ſtalks gigantic death. 

On ruſh'd bold He&#or, gloomy as the night, 


395 Forbids to plunder, animates the fight, 


Points to the fleet: For by the Gods, vrho flies, 
Who dares but linger, by this hand he dies; 


No 


V. 386. By Paris, Deiochus inglorious dias, 


Pierc'd thro the ſhoulder as he baſely flies. : 
Here is one that falls under the ſpear of Payis, ſmitten in 


the extremity of his ſhoulder as he was flying. This gives 


occaſion to a pretty obſervation in Euſtathius, that this is the 
only Greek who falls. by a wound in the back, ſo careful is 
Homer of the honour of his countrymen. And this remark 
will appear not ill grounded, if we except the death of Eio- 


nens In the beginning of Lib. 6. 


V. 396. For by the Gods, who flies, &c.] It ſometimes hap- 
pens (ſays Longinus) that a writer in ſpeaking of ſome perſon, 
all gn a ſudden puts himſelf in that other's place, and acts 
His part; a figure which marks the impetuoſity and hurry of 


aſſion. It is this which Homer practiſes in theſe verſes ; the 
oet ſtops his narration, forgets his own perſon, and inſtant- 


ly, without any notice, puts this: precipitate menace into 
the mouth: of his furious and tranſported hero. How muſt 
His diſcourſe have languiſh'd, had he ſtay d to tell us, Hector 


then. ſaid. theſe, or the like words. Inſtead of which, by this un- 
15 a | a expected 


405 
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No weeping ſiſter his cold eye ſhall cloſe, 
| hy No friendly hand his fur ral pyre compoſe. 
400 Who ſtops to plunder, in this ſignal hour, 
The birds ſhall tear him, and the dogs devour. 
Furious he ſaid; the ſmarting ſeourge reſounds 7 
The eourſers fly; the ſmoaking chariot bounds: 
The hoſts ruſn on; loud clamours ſhake the ſhore; 
405 The horſes thunder, Earth and Ocean roar ! 
| Apollo, planted at the trench's bound, 
Puſh'd at the bank: down funk th enormous mound : 
Roll'd in the ditch the heapy ruin lay ; 


A ſudden road! a long and ample way. 

410 O'er the dread foſſe (a late-impervious ſpace) 
Now ſteeds, and men, and cars, tumultuous paſs, 
The wond'ring crouds the downward level trod; 
Before them flam'd the ſhield, and march d the God. 


expected tranſition he prevents the reader, and the tranſiti- 
on is made be fore the Poet himſelf ſeems ſenſible he had made 
it. The true and proper place for this figure is when the 
time preſſes, and when the occaſion will not allow of any de- 
lay: It is elegant then to paſs from one perſon to another, as 
in that of Hecatæus. The herald, extremely diſcontented- at the 
arders he bud receiv'd, gave command to the Heraclide to with- 
draw.---It is no way in my power to help you; if therefore you 
would not periſh entirely, and if you would not involve me too in 
our ruin, de pa rt, — ſeek. a retreat among ſome: otber People. 

onginus, chap. 23. | | 


- 


415 
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Then with his hand he ſhook the mighty wall; 
Andlo! the turrets nod, the bulwarks tall. 


Eaſy, as when aſhore an infant ſtands, 


420 


425 


And draws imagin d hpuſes in the ſands; 
The ſportive wanton, pleas'd with ſome new play, 
Sweeps the light works and faſhion'd domes away. 
Thus vaniſh'd, at thy touch, the tow'rs and walls; 
The toil of thouſands in a moment falls. 
The Grecian: gaze around with wild deſpair, 
Confus'd, and weary all the pow'rs with pray'r; . 
Exhort their men, with praiſes, threats, commands; 
And urge the Gods, with voices, eyes, and hands. 
Experienc'd Neſtor chief obteſts the skies, | 
And weeps his country with a father's eyes. 
O Jove! if ever, on his native ſhore, 


One Greek enrich'd thy ſhrine with offer'd gore; 


if 


V. 416. As when aſhore an infant ſtands.) This ſimile of 


the ſand is inimitable; it is not eaſy to imagine any thing 


more exact and emphatical to deſcribe the tumbling and con- 
fus'd heap of a wall, in a moment. Moreover the compari- 
fon here taken from ſand is the juſter, as it riſes from the very 
place and ſcene before ns. For the wall here demoliſhed, as it 
was founded on the coaſt, muſt needs border on the ſand; 
wherefore the ſimilitude is borrowed immediately from the 
fubject matter under view. Euſtathius. 

V. 428. O Jove ! if ever &c.] The form of Naſtor's prayer 
in this place reſembles that of Chryſes in the firſt book. And 
it is worth remarking, that the Poet well knew what ſhame 


and 


$1 


435 


430 If &er, in hope our country to behold, q 
We paid the fatteſt firſtlings of the fold; 


If e' er thou ſign'ſt our wiſhes with thy nod ; 
Perform the promiſe of a gracious God! 


This day, preſerve our navies from the flame, 
435 And fave the reliques of the Grecian name. 


Thus pray d the ſage: Th' Eternal gave conſent, - 
And peals of thunder ſhook the firmament. | 
Preſumptuous Troy miſtook th' accepting ſign, 


And catch'd new fury at the voice divine. 


and confuſion the reminding one of paſt benefits is apt to 
produce. From the ſame topick Achilles talks with his mo- 
ther, and Thetis herſelf accoſts Fove ; and likewiſe Phenix, 
where he holds a parley with Achilles. This righteous pray- 


er hath its wiſhed accompliſhment Euſtathius. RE. 
V. 438. Preſumptuous Troy miſtook the jign.} The thunder 
of Jupiter is defign'd as a mark of his acceptance of Naſtor's 
prayers, and a fign cf his favour to the Greeks, However, 
there being nothing in the prodigy particular to the Greeks, 
the Trojans expound it in their own favour, as they ſeem 
warranted by their preſent ſucceſs. This ſelf-partiality of 
men in appropriating to themſelves the protection of hea- 
ven, has always been natural to them. In the ſame man- 
ner Virgil makes Turnus explain the transformation of the 
Trojan ſhips into nymphs, as an ill omen to the Trojans. 


Trojanos hes monſtræ petunt, his Jupiter ipſe 
Auxilium ſolitum eripuit,--- 


Hiſtory furniſhes many inſtances of oracles, which by reaſon 


of this partial interpretation, has prov'd an occaſion to lead 
men into great misfortunes : It was the caſe of Creſus in his 


wars with Cyrus; and a like miſtake engaged Pyrrhus to make | 


* 


war upon the Romans, 


Acg 
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440 As, when black tempeſts mix the ſeas and skies, 
The roaring deeps in watry mountains riſe, 
Above the ſides of ſome tall ſnip aſcend, 
Its womb they deluge, and its ribs they rend: 
Thus loudly roaring, and &er-pow'ring all, 
445 Mount the thick Trojans up the Grecian Wall; 
| Legionson legions from each fide ariſe: 
Thick ſound the keels; the ſtorm of arrows flies: 
Fierce on the ſhips above, the cars below, 
Theſe wield the mace, and thoſe the jay'lin throw. 
450 While thus the thunder of the battle rag'd, 
And lab'ring armies round the works engag d; 
Still in the tent Patroclus fate, to tend 
The good Eurypylus, his wounded friend. 
He ſprinkles healing balms, to anguiſh kind, 
M55 And adds diſcourſe, the med'cine of the mind. 
But when he faw, aſcending up the fleet, 
Victorious Troy: Then, ſtarting from his ſeat, 
With bitter groans his ſorrows he expreſt, 
He wrings his hands, he beats his manly breaſt. 
V. 448. Os the ſhips above, the cars below.) This is a new 
fort of battle, which Homer has never before mention'd ; the 


Greeks on their ſhips, and the Trojans in their chariots, fight 
as on a plain. Euſftatbius, | | 


Tho' 
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460 Tho? yet thy ſtate require redreſs (hecries) ? 
Depart I muſt: What horrors ſtrike my eyes? 
Charg'd with Achilles high commands I go, 


A mournful witneſs of this ſcene of woe: I 


I haſte to urge him, by his country's care, 
405 To riſe inarms, and ſhine again in war. 
Perhaps ſome fav ring God his ſoul may bend; 

The voice is pow rful of a faithful friend. 

He ſpoke; and ſpeaking » ſwifter than the wind 
Sprung from the tent, /and left the war behind. 
170 Th' embody*'d Greeks the fierce attack ſuſtain, 

But ſtrive, tho ndmęrous 


Force, to the fleet and tents, th impervious way, 


As when a ſhipwright, with Palladian art, 


#Smooths the rough wood, and levels ev'ry part; : Þ 
With equal hand he guiges his whole deſign, = 
By the juſt rule, and the direQingling, = 4 


V. 472. Nor could the Trojans---- Force to the fleet and tents th? 
impervious way] Homer always marks diſtinctly the place 
of battle; he here ſhews us clearly, that the Trejaus attack'd 
the firſt line of the fleet that ſtood next the wall, or the 


W veſſels which were drawn foremoſt on the land: theſe veſſels 
ne were a ſtrong rampart to the tents which were pitch'd be- 
ht hind, and to the other line of the navy which ſtood nearer 
to the fea; to penetrate therefore to the tents, they muſt _ 
neceſſarily force the firſt line, and defeat the troops which 
0 deſended it. Euſtathius. | | 
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The martial leaders with like skill and car e, 
Preſerv'd cheir line, and equal kept the war 
480 Brave deeds of arms thro' all the ranks were try'd, 
Andey'ry ſhip ſuſtain'd an equal tidde. 
At one proud bark, high-tow'ring o'er the flect 
Ajax the great, and god-like Hecłor meet: 
For one bright prize the matchleſs chiefs contend ? 
485 Nor this the ſhips can fire, nor that defend 
One kept the ſhore, and one the veſſel trod 
That fix'd as fate, this acted by a Gd. 
The ſon of Clytius in his daring hand, 
The deck approaching, ſhakes a flaming brand g 
490 But pierc'd by Tlamon's huge lance expires; 
Thund'ring he falls, and drops th* extinguiſh'd fires. 
Great Hector view'd him with a {ad ſurvey, 
As ſtretch'd induſt before the ſtern he lay. 
Oh! all of Trojan, all of Lycian race! 
495 Stand to your arms, maintain this arduous ſpace. 
Lo! where the ſon of royal Ciytius lies, 
Ah ſave his arms, ſecure his obſequies E 
This ſaid, his eager javelin ſought the foe: 
But 4jax ſhunn d the meditated blovv. 
FOO Not vainly yet the forceful lance was thrown ; 
It ſtretch'd in duſt unhappy Lycophron: 


'FIO 
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An exile long, ſuſtain d at Ajax board, 
A faithful ſervant toa foreign Lord; 
In peace, in war, for ever at his fide, 
| 505 Near his loy'd maſter, as heliv'd, hedy'd. 
From the high poop he tumbles on the ſand, 
And lies, a lifeleſs load, along the land. 
With anguiſh Ajax views the piercing ſight, 
And thus inflames his brother to the fight. 


510 Tucer, behold ! extended on the ſhore 
Our friend, our loy'd companion! now no more! 


Dear as a parent, with a parent's care | 
To fight our wars, he left his native air. ; 
This death deplor'd to Hefor's rage we owe; 
15 Revenge, revenge it on the cruel foe. 
Where are thoſe darts on which the fates attend? 
And where the bow, which Phœbus tau ght to bend! ? 
Impatient Texcer haſt*ning to his aid, 
Before the chief his ample bow diſplay'd. ; 
20 The well-ſtor'd quiver on his ſhoulders hung: 
Then hiſs'd his arrow and the bow-ſtring ſung. 
Clytus, Piſenor*s ſon, renown?'d in fame, 
(To thee, Polydamas ! an honour'd name) 
Drove thro' the thickeſt of th embatteb d plains 
Wi The ſtartling ſteeds, and ſhook his eager reins, 
An Vol. IV. H As 
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As all on glory ran his ardent mind, 
The pointed death arreſts him from behind: 
Thro' his fair neck the thrilling arrow flies; 
In youth's firſt bloom reluctantly he dies. 
530 Hurl'd from the lofty ſeat, at diſtance far, 
The headlong courſers ſpurn his empty car; a © 
Till ſad Polydamas the ſteeds reſtrain d 
And gave, Aſtynous, to thy careful hand; 
Then, fir'd to vengeance, ruſh'd amidſt the foe; 
$35 Rage edg'd his ſword, and ſtrengthen'd ev'ry blow. 
Once more bold Texcer, in his country's cauſe, 56 


At Hedor's breaſt a choſen arrow draws z 


And had the weapon found the deſtin'd way, 
Thy fall, great Trojan! had renown'd that day. 
540 But Hector was not doom'd to periſh then: 
Thi all-wiſe Diſpoſer of the fates of men, 
(Imperial Fove) his preſent death withſtands; 
Nor was ſuch glory due to Nucer's hands. 
At his full ſtretch as the tough ſtring he drew, 
545 Struck by an arm unſeen, it burſt in two; 
Down dropp'd the bow : the ſhaft with brazen head 
Fell innocent, and on the duſt lay dead. 
Th aſtoniſh'd archer to great Ajax cries; 


Some God prevents our deſtin'd enterprize: 
Some 
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550 Some God, propitious to the Trojan foe, 

Has, from my arm unfailing, ſtruck the bow, 
And broke the nerve my hands had twin'd with art, 
Strong to impel the flight of many a dart. 

Since heay'n commands it (Ajax made reply) 
| 555 Diſmiſs the bow, and lay thy arrows by; 
Thy arms no leſs ſuffice the lance to wield, 
And quit the quiver for the pond'rous ſhield. 
In the firſt ranks indulge thy thirſt of fame, 
Thy braye example ſhall the reſt inflame. 
| $60 Fierce as thes: are, by long ſucceſſes yain ; 


To force our fleet, or ev'n a ſhip to gain, 
Asks toil, and ſweat, and blood: Their utmoſt might 
Shall find its match — No more: Tis ours to fight. 
Then Teucer laid his faithleſs bow aſide; 
505 The four- fold buckler o'er his ſhoulder ty'd; 
On his brave head a creſted helm he plac'd, 
With nodding horſe-hair formidably grac'd 8 
A dart, whoſe point with braſs refulgent ſhines, 
The warrior wields; and his great brother joins. 
570 This Hector ſaw, and thus expreſs'd his joy. 
Ve rroops of Lycia, Dardanus, and Troy! 
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Be mindful of yourſelves, your ancient fame, 


And ſpread your glory with the navy's flame. 5 
= H 3 - Fove 


TIS 


| How eaſy then, to ſee the ſinking ſtate 


580 


Behold, ye warriors, and exert your pow'rs. 


And, for our country, tis a bliſs to die. 


585 
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Fove is with us; I ſaw his hand, but now, 
From the proud archer ſtrike his vaunted bow. 
Indulgent ue! how plain thy favours ſhine, 
When happy nations bear the marks divine! 


* a 


Of realms accurſt, deſerted, reprobate ! 
Such is the fate of Greece, and ſuch is ours: 


Death is the worſt; a fate which all muſt try; 


The gallant man, tho? lain in fight he be, 
Yet leaves his nation ſafe, his children free ; 
Entails a debt on all the grateful ſtate ; | 
His. own brave friends ſhall glory in his fate; 


. 582. Death is the worſt, &c.] *Tis with very great ad- 


dreſs, that to the bitterneſs of death, he adds the advantages 
that were to accrue after it. And the ancients are of opinion, 
that twould be as advantageous for young ſoldiers to read 
this leſſon, conciſe as it is, as all the volumes of Hyrtæus, 
wherein he endeavours to raiſe the ſpirits of his countrymen. 
Homer makes a noble enumeration of the parts wherein the 
happineſs of a city conſiſts. For having told us in another 
place, the three great evils to which a town, when taken, is 
ſubject; the ſlaughter of the men, the deſtruction of the place 
by fire, the leading of their wives and children into captivity: 
now he reckons up the bleſſings that are contrary to thoſe 
calamities. To the ſlaughter of the men indeed he makes no 
oppoſition ; becauſe: it is not neceſſary to the well-being of a 
city, that every individual ſhould be ſaved, and not a man 
flain, Euſftathius © | Bn; 
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His wife live honour'd, all his race ſucceed ; 
And late poſterity enjoy the-deed! | +5. 
| 590 This rouz'd the ſouliney'ry Trojan breaſt : 
| The god. like Ajax next his Greeks addreſt. 
| How long, ye warriors of the Argive race, 
(To gen'rous Argos what a dire diſgrace!) 
How long, on theſecurs'd confines will ye lie, 


| F9F Yet undetermin'd, or to live, or die! 


What hopes remain, what methods to retire, 
If once your veſſels catch the Trojan fire? 


Mark how the flames approach, how near they fall. 


How Hector calls, and Troy obeys his call! | 
600 Not to the dance that dreadful voice invites, | | 
It calls todeath, andall the rage of fights. | 
” V. 591. The God like Ajax next.] The oration of Hector is 
* more ſplendid and ſhining than that of Ajax, and alſo more 
folemn, from his ſentiments concerning the favour and aſſiſ- 
9 


| tance of Jupiter. But that of Ajax is the more politick, fuller 
; of management, and apter to perſuade : For it abounds with 
he no leſs than ſeven generous arguments to inſpire reſolution. 


ger He exhorts his people even to death, from the danger to 
5 which their navy was expoſed, which if once conſumed, they 


l were never like to get home. And as the Trojans were bid to 
t. die, fo he bids his men dare to die likewiſe ; and indeed with 
great neceſſity, for the Trojans may recruit after the engage- 
ment, but for the Gyeeks, they had no better way than to 
hazard their lives; and if they ſhould gain nothing elſe 'by 
man it, yet at leaſt they would have a ſpeedy diſpatch, not a lin- 
| gring and dilatory deſtruction. Enuftathins, | 
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*Tis now no time for wiſdom or debates ; 
To your own hands are truſted all your fates: 
And better far, in one deciſive ſtrife, | 
Go One day ſhall end our labour, or our life; 
Than keep this hard- got inch of barren ſands, 
Still preſs d, and preſs d by ſuch inglorious hands. 
The liſt' ning Grecians feel their leader's * 
And ev'ry kindling boſom pants for fame. 
610 Then mutual ſlaughters ſpread on either fide; 
| By Hector here the Phocian Schedius dy'd ; 
There pierc'd by Ajax, ſunk Laodamas, 
Chief of the foot, of old Antenor's race. 
Polydamas laid Orus on the ſand, 
bi 6: 5 The fierce commander of th' Epeian band, 
. His lance bold Meges at the victor threw ; | | 
The victor ſtooping, from the death withdrew; 
(That valu'd life, O Phabus ! was thy care) 
But Cre/mus boſom took the fly ing ſpear : 


620 His corps fell bleeding on the {lipp'ry ſhore ; 
His radiant arms triumphant Meges bore. 
Dolops, the ſon of Lampus ruſhes on, 
Sprung from the race of old Laomedon, 


— 


And fam'd for proweſs in a well-fought field; 
62 5 He pierc d the centre of his ſounding ſnield: 
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But 


640 
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But Meges, Phyleus' ample breaſtplate wore, 
(Well known in fight on Selles winding ſhore, 
For King Euphetes gave the golden mail, 
Compact, and firm with many a jointed ſcale) 
| 630 Which oft, in cities ſtorm'd, and battles won, 
Had fav'd the father, and now faves the ſon. 
Full at the Trojan's head he urg'd his lance, 
Where the high plumes above the helmet dance, 
New-ting'd with Heian dye: In duſt below 
635 Shorn from the creſt, the purple honours glow. 
Meantime their fight the Spartan King ſurvey 4% 
And ſtood by Meges ſide, a ſudden aid, 8 
Thro' Dolops ſhoulder urg d his forceful dart, 
Which held its paſſage thro? the panting heart, 
* And iſſu'd at his breaſt. With thund' ring ſound 
The warrior falls, extended on the ground. 


In xuſh the conqu'ring Greeks to ſpoil the lain 3 
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But Hectoys voice excites his ki red train; 
The hero moſt, from Hicetaon ſprung, | 
ba Fierce Melanippus, gallant, brave, and young. | a 
He (e er to Troy the Grecians croſs d the nam} 
Fed his large oxen on Percote's plain; 
But when oppreſs d, his country claim d his care, 
. Return d to Joes, and excell'd in war: - 


at H 4 | For 


| 1 650 For this, in Priam's court he held his place, 

i | Belov'dnoleſs than Priam's royal race. 

Him Hector ſingled, as his troops he led, 

And thus inflam'd him, pointing to the dead. 

Lo Melanippus! lo where Dolops lies; . 

655 And is it thus our royal kinſman dies? 

O' ermatch'd he falls; to two at once a prey, 

And lo! they bear the bloody arms away! 

Come on — a diſtant war no longer wage, 

But hand to hand thy country's foes engage: 

660 Till Greece at once, and all her glory end; 

Or Illion from her towy ry height deſcend, 

Heav d from the loweſt ſtone; and bury all 

In one ſad ſepulchre, one common fall. 
Hector (this ſaid) ruſh'd forward on the foes : 

$65 With equal ardour Melanippus glows: 

Then Ajax thus — Oh Greeks ! reſpect your fame, 


Reſpect your ſelves, and learn an honeſt ſhame: 
Let mutualrev'rence mutual warmth inſpire, 

And catch from breaft to breaſt the noble fire. 

670 On valour's fide the odds of combat lie, 

The brave live glorious, or lamented die; 

The wretch that trembles in the field of fame, 

| Meets death, and worſe than death, eternal ſhame. 
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His gen'rous ſenſe he not in vain imparts ; 
| G75 It ſunk, and rooted in the Grecian hearts. 
They join, they throng, they thicken at his call, 

And flank the navy with a brazen wall; | 
Shields touchin g ſhields, in order blaze above, : 
And ſtop the Trojans, tho impell'd by Fove, 
| 60 Thefiery Spartan firſt, with loud applauſe, 

Warms the bold ſon of Neſtor in his cauſe. - 

Is there (he ſaid) in arms a youth like you, 

So ſtrong to fight, ſo active to purſue? 

Why ſtand you diſtant, nor attempt a deed? - 

655 Lift the bold lance, and make ſome Trojan bleed. 

He ſaid, and backward to the lines retir d; 

Forth ruſh'd the youth, with martial fury fir'd, 

Beyond the foremoſt ranks ; his lance he threw, 

And round the black battalions caſt his view. ; 

690 The troops of Troy recede with ſudden fear, 

While the ſwift jay lin hiſs d along in air. 


* 


V. 677. And flank. the navy with a brazen wall.] The Poet 
has built the Greciaus a new ſort of wall out of their arats; 
and perhaps one might ſay, twas from this paſlage Apollo ber- 
row id that oracle which he gave to the Athenians.about their 

wall of wood; in like manner the Spartans were ſaid to have 
a wall of bones: It fo, we muft allow the God not a little ob · 
liged to the Poet, Enftathins. 


*r Advan- 
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Advancin g Menalippus met the dart 
With his bold breaſt, and felt it in his heart: 
Thund'ring he falls; his falling arms reſound, 
E 5 And his broad buckler rings againſt the ground. 
The victor leaps upon his proſtrate prize; 
Thus on a Roe the well-breath'd beagle flies, | 
And rends his fide, freſh-bleeding with the dart 
The diſtant hunter ſent into his heart. 
700 Obſerving Hector to the reſcue flew ; 
Bold as he was, Anti lochus withdrew : 
So when a ſavage, ranging o'er the plain, 
Has torn the ſhepherd's dog, or ſhepherd ſwain; 
While conſcious of the deed, he glares around, 
; 705 And hears the gath'ring multitude reſound, 
Timely he flies the yet untaſted food, 
And gains the friendly melter of the wood: _ 
So fears the youth; all Troy with ſhouts purſue, 
While ſtones and darts in mingled tempeſt flew; 
710 But enter'd in the Grecian ranks, he turns 
His manly breaſt, and with new fury burns. 
: Now on the fleet the tides of. Trojans drove, 
Fierce to fulfil the ſtern decrees of Fove: : 
The Sire of Gods, confirming Yetis pray'r, 
715 The Grecian ard or quench d in deep deſpair; 


hats : | 
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But lifts to glory Troy's prevailing bands, 
Swells all their hearts, and ſtren gthens all their hands. 
On Ida's top he waits with longing eyes, 
To view the navy blazing to the skies; 
720 Then, nor till then, the ſcale of war ſhall turn, 
The Trojans fly, and conquer'd Lion burn. 
Theſe fates revoly'd in his almighty mind, 
He raiſes Hector to the work deſign'd, 
Bids him with more than mortal fury glow, 
725 And drives him, like a lightning, on the foe. 
So Mars, when humancrimes for vengeance call, | 
Shakes his huge jav'lin, and whole armies fall. 


Not with more rage a conflagration rolls, 
Wraps the vaſt mountains, and involves the poles. 


V. 723. He raiſes Hector, Sc.] This picture of Hector, im- 
8 by Jupiter, is a very finiſh'd piece, and excels all the 
rawings ot this hero which Homer has given us in ſo various 
attitudes. He is here repreſented as an inſtrument in the 
hand of Jupiter, to bring about thoſe deſigns the God had 
long projected: And as his fatal hour now approaches, Fove 
is willing to recompenſe his haſty death with this ſhort-liv'd 
glory. Accordingly this being the laſt ſcene of victory he 
is to appear in, the Poet introduces him with all 1magina- 
ble pomp, and adorns him with all the terror of a conqueror : 
His eyes ſparkle with fire, his mouth foams with fury, his fi- 
gure is compared to the God of War, his rage is equall'd to 
a conflagration and a ſtorm, and the deſtruction he cauſes 
is reſembled to that which a lion makes among the herds. 
The Poet, by this heap of compariſons, raiſes the idea of the 
hero higher than any ſimple deſcription could reach. - 
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730 He foams with wrath; beneath his gloomy brow 
Like fiery meteors his red eye-balls glow : | 


The radiant helmet on his temples burns, 


Waves when he nods, andlightens as he turns: 
For ove his ſplendor round the Chief had thrown, 
735 And caſt the blaze of both the hoſts on one. 


Unhappy glories! for his fate was near, 

Due to ſtern Pallas, and Pelides' ſpear: 

Yet Fovedefery'd the death he was to Pay, 

And gave what fateallow'd, the honours of a day? 


740 Now all on fire for fame, his breaſt, his eyes | 


Burn at each foe, and ſingle ey'ry prize; 
Still at the cloſeſt ranks, the thickeſt fight, 
He points his ardour, and exerts his might. 


The Grecian Phalanx moveleſs as a tow'r 


745 On all ſides batter'd, yet reſiſts his pow'r : 


So ſome tall rock o erhangs the hoary main, 
By winds aflail'd, by billows beat in vain, 


V. 726.----His fate was 5 to ſtern Pallas. ] It may 


be ask d, what Pallas has to do with the Fates, or what Pow- 


er has ſhe over them? Homer {peaks thus, becauſe Minerun 
has already reſblv'd to ſuccour Achilles, and deceive Hector in 


the combat between theſe two heroes, as we find in book 


22. Properly ſpeaking, Pallas is nothing but the knowledge 
and wiſdom of Fove, and it is wiſdom which preſides over the 


counſels of his providence ; therefore ſhe may be look'd upon 
_ as drawing all things to the fatal term to which they are de- 


reed. Dacier. 
Unmov'd 


— 
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Unmov'd it hears, above, the tempeſt blow, 
And ſees the watry mountains break below. 


750 Girt in ſurrounding flames, he ſeems to fal! 
Like fire from Fove, and burſt upon them all: 


Burſts as wave that from the clouds impends, 
And ſwell'd with tempeſts on the ſhip deſcends ; 
: White 


V. 752. Burſts as a wave, &c.] Longinus, obſerving that of- 
tentimes the principal beauty of writing conſiſts in the judi- 


cious aſſembling together of the great circumitances, and the 


ſtrength with which they are mark'd in the proper place, 
chuſes this paſlage of Homer as a plain inſtance of it. 


„Where (ſays that noble critick ) in deſcribing the 


« terror of a tempeſt, he takes care to expreſs whatever 


„ are the accidents of moſt dread and horror in ſuch a 


ce firuation : He is not content to tell us that the mari- 
„ners were in danger, but he brings them before our eyes, 
« as in a picture, upon the point of being every moment 
% overwhelm'd by every wave; nay, the very words and 
„ ſyllables of rhe deſcription give us an image of their 
&« peril. ” He ſhews, that a Poet of leſs judgment would a- 
mule himſelf in leſs important circumſtances, and ſpoil the 
whole effect of the image by minute, i11-chofen, or ſuperflu - 


ous particulars. Thus Aratus endeavouring to refine upon 
that line, 1 


And inſtant death on ev'ry wave appears ! 
He turn'd it thus, a i 

A ſlender plank preſeroes them from their fate. 
Which, by flouriſhing upon the thonght, has loft the loftineſs 
and terror of it, and is ſo far from improving the image, that 
it leflens and vaniſhes in his management. By confining the 


danger to a angle line, he has fcarce left the ſhadow of it ; 
and indeed the word preſeryes takes away even that. The 


ſame critick produces a fragment of an old poem on the Ari- 


maſpians, 
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White are the decks with foam; the winds aloud * 
755 Howl o'er the maſts, and ling thro? ev'ry ſhroud: 
Pale, trembling, tir'd, the ſailors freeze with fears; 
And inſtant death on ev'ry wave appears. 
So pale the Greeks the eyes of Hector meet, 
The chief ſo thunders, and ſo ſhakes the fleet. 
760 As when a lion, ruſhing from hisden, | 
Amidſt the plain of ſome wide-water'd fen, 


(Where num'rous oxen, as at caſe they feed, 
At large expatiate o'er the ranker mead; ) 
Leaps on the herds before the herdſman's eyes; 
FJ The trembling herdſinan far todiſtance flies: 
| 9 S8 ome lordly bull (the reſt diſpers d and fled) 


He ſingles out; arreſts, and lays him dead. f 
C 


waſpians, written in this falſe taſte, whoſe author, he doubts 
not, imagin'd he had ſaid ſomething wonderful in the follow- 
ing affected verſes. I have done my beſt to give 'em the ſame 
turn, and 1 believe there are thoſe who will not think 'em 


bad one's | | 


© Ye pow'rs ! what madneſs ! How on Bins fo frail. 
© (Tremendous thought!) can thoughtleſs mortals ſail? 
For ſtormy ſeas they quit the pleaſing plain, 
© Plant woods in waves, and dwell amidſt the main. 

Far oer the deep (a trackleſs path) they go, 

* And wander oceans, in purſuit of woe. ; 
No eaſe their hearts, no reſt their eyes can find, 
© On heav'n their looks, and on the waves their mind; 
© Sunk are their ſpirits, while their arms they rear; 

. And gods are weary'd with their fruitleſs pray'r. 


"7 Thus 


l - 
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Thus from the rage of Fove-like Heforflew 
All Greece in heaps ; but one he ſeiz'd, and flew. © 
770 Mycenæan Periphes, a mighty name, 
In wiſdom great, in arms well known to fame: 
The miniſter of ſtern Euryſtheus ire 
Againſt Alcides, Copreus, was his fire: 
The ſonredeem'd the honours of the race, 
775 A ſon as gen'rous as the fire was baſe; 
O'er all his country's youth conſpicuous far 
In ev'ry virtue, or of peace or war : | 
But doom'd to Hefor's ſtronger force to yield! 1 
Againſt the margin of his ample ſnield 
o He ſtruck his haſty foot: his CGR: ; 
Supine he fell; his brazen helmet rung. 
On the fall'n Chief th invading Trojan preſt, : 
And plung'd the pointed Jav'lin in his breaſt, 
His circling friends who ſtrove to guard too late | 
5 Thi unhappy hero; fled, or ſhar'd his fate. 
Chas'd from the foremoſt line, the Grecian train 
| Now man the next, receding tow'rd the main: 
Wedg'd in one body at the tents they ſtand, _ 
WalPd round with ſterns, a gloomy, defp' rate band, 
o Now manly ſhame forbids th inglorious flight; 
Nov fear itſelf confines them to the fight: 


Man 


Man courage breathesin man; but Neftor moſt 
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(The ſage preſerver of the Grecian hoſt) 
Exhorts, adjures, to guard theſe utmoſt ſhores z 


795 And by their parents, by themſelves, implores. 


O friends! be men: your gen'rous breaſts inflame 
With mutual honour, and with mutual ſhame!  - 2 


Think of your hopes, your fortunes; all the care 


Your wives, your infants, and your parents ſhare :: 


V. 796. Neſtor's 2 This popular harangue of Naffor is 
juſtly extoll'd as the ſtrongeſt and moſt perſuaſive piece of Id 
oratory imaginable, It contains in it every motive by which 
men can be affected; the preſervation of their wives and 
children, the ſecure poſſeſſion of their fortunes, the reſpe&t 
of their living parents, and the due regard for the memory of 
thoſe that were departed : By theſe he diverts the Greciaus: 
_ my thoughts of flight in the article of extreme peril. . 
Euſt athins, | 

wr s noble exhortation is finely imitated by Taſſo, Jeruſa · 
lem, J. 10. 1 | | 


O va loroſo, hor via con queſta 
Faccia, a ritor la-preda'a noi rapita. 
L' imagine ad alcuno in mente deſia, 
Glie la figura quaſi, e glie I addita 
De la pregaute patria e de la maſta 
Gt e e sbigottita. | 
Credi (dicea) che la tua patria ſpieghi 
Per la mia lingua in tai parole i preghi. 
Guarda tu le mie leggi, e i ſacri tem pi 
Fa, ch'io del ſangue mio non bagni, e lavi, 
Aſſicura le virgin da gli empi, 


E i ſepolchri, e le ciner de gli avi. : 
A te piangendo i lor paſats temps to 
Moſtran la bianca chioma i vecchi gravi: gor 
A te la moglie, e le mammelle, e | petto, top, 
Le cune, e i fight, el marital ſuo letto. 0 
- | an 


Think 
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$00 Think of each living father s rey rend head; 
Think of each anceſtor with glory dead R 
Abſent, by me they ſpeak, by me they ſue ; 
They ask their ſafety and their fame from you : 
The Gods theinifl | yon this one action lay, 
$05 And all are loſt, if you deſert the day. | 
He ſpoke, and round him breath'd heroic fires ; 
Minerva ſeconds what the ſage inſpires. 
The miſt of darkneſs Fove around them threw 
Sheclear'd, reſtoring all the war to view; 
$10 Aſudden ray ſhot beaming o'er the plain, 


And ſhew'd the ſhores, the navy, and the main. : 

: | Hector they ſaw, and all who fly or fight, 

i The ſcene wide-opening to the blaze of light. 
Firſt of the field, great 4jax ſtrikes their eyes, 


i His port majeſtick, and his ample ſize : 

A pond'rous mace, with ſtuds of iron crown'd, 
Full twenty cubits long, he ſwings around. 

Nor fights like others fix'd to certain ſtands, 


Put looks a moving tow'r above the bands; 


V. 814. Firſt of the field, great Ajax.) In this book, Homer, 
to raiſe the valour of He Bor, gives him Neptune for an anta- 
goniſt ; and to raiſe that ot Ajax, he firſt oppoſed to him Has- 
tor, lupported by Apollo, and now the {ame Hector impell'd and 


ſeconded by Jupiter himſelf. Theſe are ſtrokes of a maſter- 
hand, Euftathias. 
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| B 
820 High on the decks, with vaſt gigantick ſtride, 1 
f be god - like hero ſtalks from fide to fide. 4 
So vrhen a horſeman from the watry mead "oh 
(Skill'd in the manage of the bounding fteed) * 
| Drives four fair courſers practis d to o 1 
: > * e 46 * 80 
| 825 To ſome great city thro? the publick way; 
= | 2 o | | W 
Safe in his art, as ſide by ſide they run, 
5 1 Ste 
He ſnifts his ſeat, and vaults from one to one; 4 
And now to this, and now to that he flies 
f * 
Admiring numbers follow with their eyes. 4 
: . ; . | n 
830 From ſhip to ſhip thus Ajax ſwiftly flew, 1 
No leſs the wonder of the warring crew. 1 
Z jy 5 Tl 
V. 824. Drives four fair cburſers, &c. The compariſon which N. 
' Homer here introduces, is a demonſtration that the art of As 
mounting and managing horſes was brought to ſo great a | 
rfection in theſe early times, that one man could manage Ar 
ur at once, and leap from one to the other even when they 
run full ſpeed. But ſome object, That the cuſtom of riding Gy 
was not known in Greece at the time of the Trojan war: Be- 
fides, they ſay the compariſon is not juſt, for the horſes are se 
faid to run full ſpeed, whereas the ſhips ſtand firm and un- 
mov d. Had Homer put the compariſon in the month of one We: 
of his heroes, the objection had been juſt, and he guilty of 
an inconſiſtency ; but it is he himſelf who ſpeaks: Saddle- Br 
Horſes were in uſe in his age, and any poet may be allowed 
_ to illuſtrate pieces of antiquity by images familiar to his Li 
own times. This is ſufficient for the firſt objection; nor is 
the ſecond more reaſonable; for it is not abſolutely nec A 
ry that comparifons ſhould correſpond in every 5 part + 5 
it ſuffices if there be a general reſemblance. is is only 
introduced to ſhew the agility of Ajax, who paſſes ſwifily - 
IVF. 


from one veſſel to another, and is therefore entirely juſt. Eu · 
Hatbius. ; 8 ö | As 
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As furious Hector thunder'd threats aloud, 
Andruſh'd enrag'd before the Trojan croud: 
Then ſwift invades the ſhips, whoſe beak y prores 

Lay rank'd contiguous on the bending ſhores. 
So the ſtrong eagle from his airy height, 

Who marks the ſwan's or crane's embody'd flight, 
Stoops down impetuous, while they light for food, 
And ſtooping, darkens with his wings the flood. 

ore leads him on with his almighty hand. 

And breathes fierce ſpirits in his following band. 

The warring nations meet, the battle roars, 

Thick beats the combat on the ſounding prores. 

Thou would'ſt have thought, ſo furious was their fire; 

No force could tame them, and no toil could tire; | 

As if new vigor from new fights they won, 


Greece yet unconquer'd, kept alive the war, 
Secure of death, confiding in deſpair; . 
O Troy in proud hopes already view'd the main 
Bright with the blaze, and red with heroes ſlain! 
Like ſtrength it felt from hope, and from deſpair, - 
And each contends, as his wereall the war. 
was thou, bold Hector whoſe reſiſtleſs hand 
55 Firſt ſeiz'd a ſhip on that conteſted ſtrand; 
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And the long battle was but then begun. 
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865 Swords flaſhin air, or glitter on the ground 
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The ſame which dead Prote ſilauis bore, 
The firſt that touch d th* unhappy Trojan ſhore. 

For this in arms the warring nations ſtood. 
And bath'd their gen rous breaſts with mutual blood. 

860 No room to poize the lance, or bend the bow ; 

But hand to hand, and man to man they grow : | 
Wounded, they wound; and ſeek each other's hearts 
With faulcions, axes, ſwords, and ſhorten'd darts. 
The faulcions ring, ſnields rattle, axes found, 


With ſtreaming blood the ſlipp'ry ſhoresaredy'd, 

And flaughter'd heroes ſwell the dreadful tide. 

Still raging He&or with his ample hand 

Graſps the high ſtern, and gives his loud command. Y 
870 Haſte, bring the flames! the toilof ten long years Sf 

Is finiſh'd; and the day defir'd appears 

This happy day with acclamations greet, 

Bright with deſtruction of yon hoſtile fleet. 


V. 356. The ſame which dead Protefilans bore.) Homer feign 
that Hector laid hold on the ſhip of the dead Protefilans, ra- 
ther than on that of any other, that he might not þ grace 


any of his Grecian Generals. Euftathins, | 


"7 OP 


4 
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The coward-counfels of a tim rous throng 

Of rer rend dotards, check d our glory long: 2 
Too long Jove loll'd us withlethirgic charms, 4 
Bat now in peals of thu nder as to arms; | 
In this great day he crowns our full defires, | 
Wakes all our force, and ſeconds all our fires; 


0 


Pour a new deluge on the Grecian band. 
Ey'n Ajax paus'd (ſo thick the jaw lins fly) 
Step d back, and doubted or to live, or die. 


V. 874. The coward-counſels of a tim'rous throng 
Of rev'rend dotards- - | 5 
Homer adds this with a great deal of art and prudence, 
to anſwer beforehand all the objections which he well fore- 
ſaw might be made, becauſe Hector never till now attacks the 
Grecians in their Camp, or endeavours to burn their navy. 
He was retain'd by the elders of Trey, who frozen with fear at 
the ſight of Achilles, never ſuffer'd him to march from the 
ramparts. Our Author forgets nothing that has the reſem- 
blance of truth ; but he had yet a farther reaſon for inſerting 
this, as it exalts the glory of his principal hero: Theſe elders 
of Troy thought it leſs difficult to defeat the Greeks, tho' de- 
tended with ftrong entrenchments, while Achilles was not 
with them ; than to-overcome them without entrenchments 
when he aſſiſted them. And this is the reaſon that they 
prohibited Hector before, and permit him now, to fally upon 
the enemy. Dacier. _ | | 

V. 877. But now Jove calls to arms, &c.) Hector ſeems to 
be ſenſible of an extraordinary impulſe from heaven, ſignified 
by theſe words, the maſt mighty hand of Jove puſhing him on. 


Tis no more than any other perſon would be ready to ima - 
ine, who ſhould rife from a ſtate of diſtreſs or infolence, in- 


to one of good fortune, vigour, and activity. Euſtathius. 
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Yet where the oars are plac'd, he ſtands to wait 
+885 What Chief approaching dares attempt his fate: 
En to the laſt, his naval charge defends, _ | 
Now ſhakes his ſpear, now lifts, and now protends; | 

Ev'n yet, the Greeks with piercing ſhouts inſpires, 
Amidſt attacks, and deaths, and darts, and fires. 

890 O friends! O heroes! names for ever dear, 

Once ſous of Mars, and thunderbolts of war! 


995 


Ah! 


V. 290, The ſpeech of Ajax.) There is great ftrength, 
cloſeneſs, and Gre 1 this ſpeech, and one might (like ma- 
ny criticks) employ a whole page in extolling and admiring 
it in general terms. But ſure the perpetual rapture of ſuch 
commentators, who are always giving us exclamations in- 

ſtead of criticiſms, may be a mark of great admiration, but 


'of little judgment. Of what uſe is this either to a reader 


who has a taſte, or to one who has not? To admire a fine oe 
paſſage is what the former will do without ns, and what the 
after cannot be taught to do by us. However we ought 8 
gratefully to acknowledge the good nature of moſt people, 
who are not only pleaſed with this ſuperficial applauſe given 
to fine paſlages, but are likewiſe inclined to transfer to the 
critick, who only points at theſe beauties, part of the admi- F 
ration juſtly due to the Poet. This is a cheap and eaſy way 
to fame, which many writers ancient and modern have pur- 8 
ſued with great ſucceſs. Formerly indeed this fort of authors 
had modeſty, and were humbly content to call their perfor- 
mances only Florilegia or Poſies : But ſome of late have paſs'd cc 
ſuch collections on the world for criticiſms of great depth re 
and learning, and ſeem to expect the ſame flowers ſhould de 
leaſe us better, in theſe paltry noſegays of their own ma- ti 
ing up, than in the native gardens where they grew. As in 
this practice of extolling without giving reaſons is very con- ;; 
venient for moſt writers, ſo it excellently ſuits the ignorance 2 
or lazineſs of moſt readers, who will come into wy ſenti- 7 
ment rather than take the trouble of refuting it. Thus the 0 


J. Boox XV. HOMER's ILTAD. 187 
Ah! yet be mindful of your old renown, | 
Your great forefathers virtues and your own, © 
What aids expect you in this utmoſt ſtrait:: 
695 What bulwarks riſing between you and fate? 
No aids, no bulwarks your retreat attend, 
No friendato help, no city to defend. 
This ſpot is all you have, to loſe or keep; 
There ſtand the Trojans, and here rolls the deep. 
h! 9% Tis hoſtile ground you tread; your native lands 
Far, far from hence: your fatesare in your hands. 


. = 
2 Raging he ſpoke; nor farther waſtes his breath, 
uch But turns his jav lin to the work of death. 

in- | 


Whate er bold Trojan arm'd his daring hands 

905 Againſt the able ſhips with flaming brands, 

So well the chief his naval weapon ſped, @— 
The luckleſs warrior at his ſtern lay dead: 
Full twelve, the boldeſt, in a moment fell, 

Sent by great Ajax to the ſhades of hell. 


compliment is mutual : For as ſuch criticks Jo not tax their 
readers with any thought to underſtand them, fo their rea- 
ders in return advance nothing in oppoſition to ſuch cri- 
ticks. They may go roundly on, admiring and exclaiming 
in this manner; What an exquiſite ſpirit of poetry---- How bea u- 
tiful a circumſtance · What delicacy of ſentiments--- With what 
art has the Poet---In how ſublime and juſt a manner--- How finely 
imagined--- How wonderfully beautiful and poetical---And fo pro- 
ceed, without one reaſon to interrupt the courſe of their 
eloquence, moſt comfortably and ignorantly apoſtrophiſing 
tothe end of the chapter. DE 
THE 
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The ſixth battle: The acts and death 
of Patroclus. 
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Ponger (in n the requeſt of Neſtor is 
the eleventh book) intreats Achilles to ſuffer him to go to 
the aſſiſtance of the Greeks with Achilles's troops and armour. 
He agrees to it, but at the [, ame time charges him to tontent 
himſelf with reſcuing the fi without farther * of 
the enemy. The armonr, horſes, TP and officers of A- 
chilles are deſcribed. Achilles offers a libation for the ſuc- 8 
ceſs of his friend, afber which Patroclus leads the Myrmidons 

to battle. The Trojans at the ſight of Patroclus in 3 0 | 
armour, taking him for that 2 ca af into the 

_ conſternation : He beats them off from the weſſels, Hage 
| 77 Flies, Sarpedon is kill d, E. upiter was averſe to 
bis fate. Several other particularsof N deſcrib ; 
in the eur of which, Patroclus, . rhe orders N- 
chilles, purſues the foe to the walls of Troy; where Apollo 
repulſes and diſarms him. Euphorbus wounds him, and 
Hector kill . ; Re OG the book, 
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O warr'd both armies on th enſanguin'd ſhore, 
While the black veſſels ſmoak'd with human 


gore. 


Meantime Patroclus to Achilles flies; 


The ſtreaming tears fall copious from his eyes ; 


* We have at the entrance of this book oneof the moſt 
beautiful parts of the Iliad. The two different characters 


are admirably ſuſtain'd in the dialogue of the two heroes, 
herein there is not a period but ſtrongly marks not on] 
their natural temper, but that particular diſpoſition of min 


in either, which ariſes from the. preſent ſtare of affairs. We 
ice Patroelus touch d with the:decpeſt compaſſion for the miſ- 


fortune of the Greeks (whom the Trojans had forc'd to retreat 


to their ſhips, and which ſkips were on the point of burning) 
12 proſtrating 
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192 HOMER's ILTAD. Boox XVI. 
5N ot faſter, trickling to the plains below, - 
From the tall rock the fable waters flow. oat] 

8 Divine 


proſtrating himſelf before the veſſel of Achilles, and pouring 
out his tears at his feet. Achilles, ſtruck with the grief of 
his friend, demands the cauſe of it. Patroclus, pointing to 
the ſhips, where the flames already began to riſe, tells him 
he is harder than the rocks or ſea which lay in proſpect be. 
fore them, it he is not touch'd with fo moving a ſpectacle, 

and can ſee in cold blood his iriends periſhing before his eyes. 
As nothing can be more natural and affecting than the ſpeech 
of Patroclus, ſo nothing is more lively and pictureſque than 
the attitude he is here deſcrib'd in. 

The Pathetic of Patroclus's ſpeech is finely contraſted by 
the Fierte of that of Achilles. While the former is melting 
with ſorrow. for his countrymen, the utmoſt he can hope from 
the latter, is but to borrow his armour and troops; to ob- 
_ tain his perſonal aſſiſtance he knows is impoſſible. At the 
very inſtant that Achilles is mov'd to ask the cauſe of his 

friend's concern, he ſcems to ſay that nothing could deſerve 
it bur the death of their fathers: and in the ſame breath 
ſpeaks of the total deſtruction of the Greeks as of too flight 
a cauſe for tears. Patroclus, at the opening of this ſpeech, 
dares not name Aga memnon even for being wounded ; and af. 
ter he has tried to bend him by all the arguments that could 
affect an human breaſt, concludes by ſuppoſing that ſome o- 
racle or ſupernatural inſpiration is the cauſe that with-holds 
His arms. What can match the fierceneſs of his anſwer : 
Which implies, that not the oracles of heaven itſelf ſhould 
be regarded, if they ſtood in competition with; his reſent- 
ment : That if he 2 it uſt be throꝰ his own mere mo- 
tive: the only reaſon he has ever to yield, is that nat ure it 
ſelf cannot ſupport anger eternally: And if he yields now, 
it is only becauſe he had before determin'd to do lo at a cer- 
tain time, (II. 9. V. 773.) That time was not till the flames 
mould approach to his own ſhips, till the laſt article of dan- 
ger, and that not of danger to Greece, but to himſelf. Thus 


Bis very pity has the ſterneſt qualifications in the world. Af- 


ter all, what is it he yields to? only to ſufferhis friend to go 

in his ſtead, juſt to fave them from preſent ruin, but he ex- 
preſly forbids him to proceed any farther in their aſſiſtance, 
than barely to put out the fires, and ſecure his own and his 
triends return into their country: And all this conc) — 
g | 8 * : WW 
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Divine Pelides, with compaſſion moy'd, 


Thus ſpoke, indulgent to his beſt elo d. 


Patroclus, 


with a wiſh, that (if it were poſſible) every Greek and every 
Trojan might periſh except themſelves. Such is that wra:b 


of Achilles, that more than wrath, as the Greek ugyig 


implies, which Homer has painted in ſo ſtrong a colouring. * 
V. 8. Indulgeat to his beſt belov d.] The iriendihip of 4 
chilles and Patroclus is celebrated by al antiquity: And Homer, 
notwithſtanding rhe anger of Achilles was his profeſs d ſubject, 
has found the ſecret to diſcover, thro' that very anger, the 
ſofter parts of his character. In this view we ſhall find him 
generous in his temper, deſpiſing gain and booty, and as far 
as his honour is not concern'd, tend of his miſtreſs, and ea- 
ly to his friend: Not proud, but when injur'd ; and not more 
revengeiul when ill us'd, than grateful and gentle when re- 
ſpectfully treated. Patroclus (ſays Philaſtratus, who proba- 
bly grounds his aſſertion on tome ancient tradition) “ was 
not ſo much elder than Achilles as to pretend to direct him, 
« but of a tender, modeſt, and unaſſuming nature; conſtant 
« and diligent in his attendance, and ſceming to have no 
i affections but thole of his friends” The ſame author has 
a very pretty paſſage, where Ajax is introduced enquiring 


of Achilles, Which of all his warlike actions were the 


«* moſt difficult and dangerous to him? He anſwers, Thoſe 
« which he undertook for the - ſake of his triends. And 
« which (continues Ajax, were the moſt pleaſing and eaſy ? 
“ The very fame, replies Achilles. He then asks him, 
« Which of all the wounds he ever bore in battle was the 
&© moſt painful to him? Achilles anſwers, That which he re- 
« ceiv'd from Hector. But Hector ſays Ajax, never gave you 
« wound Yes, replies Achilles, a mortal one when he flew 
« my friend Patyoclus.” | un 
It is faid in the life of Alexander the Great, that when that 
Prince viſited the monuments of the heroes at Toy and pla- 
ced a crown upon the tomb of Achilles; his friend. Hephejtion 


| 8 another on that of Patroclus, as an intimation of his 


g to Alexander what the 8 was to Achilles. On which 
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104 HOMER, ILIAD. Book XVI, 
Patroclus, ſay, whit grief thy boſom bears, 


10 That flows ſo faſt in theſe unmanly tears? 
No girl, no infant whom the mother keeps 


From her loy'd breaſt, with fonder paſſion weeps; 
Not more the mother's ſoul that infant warms, - 
Clung to her knees, and reaching at her arms, 


15 Than thou haſt mine! Oh tell me, to what end 


Thy melting ſorrows thus purſue thy friend? - 
Griey'ſt thou for me, or for my martial band? 
Or come ſad tidings from our native land? 


Our father's live, (our firſt, moſt tender care) 
20 Thy good Menetius breathes the vital air, 


occaſion the ſayirg of Alexander is recorded; That Achilles 


was ha phy indeed, for having bad ſuch a Friend to love him liv - 


ing, and ſuch a Poet to celebrate him dea d. | | 
W. 11. No girl, no infant, &c.] I know the obvious tranſ· 
lation of this paſſage makes the compariſon confift only in 


the tears of the infant, apply'd to thoſe of Patrocinus But 


certainly the idea of the ſimile will be much  finef, if we 
comprehend alſo in it the mother's fondneſs and concern, a- 
waken'd by this uneaſineis of the child, which no leſs apt- 


ty correſponds with the tenderneſs of Achilles on the ſight of 


his friend's affliction. And there is yet a third branch of the 
compariſon, in that purſuit, and conſtant application the 
infant makes to the mother, in the ſame manner as Patroclus 
follows Achilles with his grief till he forces him to take no- 


tice of it. I think (all theſe circumſtances laid together) no- 
thing can be more affecting or exact in all its views, than 


this ſimilitude ; which, without that regard, has perhaps 
ſeem'd but low and trival to an unreflecting reader. | 


And 


5 


And hoary Pelens yet extends his days; 


| Perhaps yon' reliques of the Grecian name, 
25 Doonr'd in their ſhips to ſink by fire and ſword, 


Wphateꝰ er the cauſe, reveal thy ſecret care, 


Boox XVI. HOMER's ILIAD. 


Pleas'd in their age to hear their children's praiſe, 
Or may ſome meaner cauſe thy pity claim? 
And pay the forfeit'of their haughty Lord? 


And ſpeak thoſe ſorrows which a friend would ſhare:. 
A ſigh, that inſtant, from his boſom broke, 


20 Another follow'd, and Patrocius ſpoke. 


Let Greece at length with pity touch thy breaſt, 
Thy ſelfaGreek; and, once, of Greeks the beſt! 


Lot 


V. 37. Let Greece at length with pity touch thy breaſt.) The 
commentators labour to prove, that the words in the original 
which begin this ſpeech, Mz veusoa, Be not angry, are not 
meant hoy, or ho Achilles to ——— farther — ainſt 
the Greeks, but only not to be diſpleas'd at the tears which 
Patroclus ſheds for their misfortune. Patroclus (they ſay) was 
not ſo imprudent to begin his interceſſion in that manner, 


when there was need of ſomething more inſinuating. I take 


this to be an exceſs of refinement: The purpoſe of every 


period in his Speech is to perſuade Achilles to lay aſide his. 


anger; why then may he not begin by deſiring it? The 


whole queſtion is, whether he may ſpeak openly in favour 
of the Greeks in the firſt half of the verſe, or in the latter Z 


For in the ſame line he repreſents their diſtreſs, 


Toiov Xp dog BeRinuev Axags. 


Tis plain he treats him without much reſerve, calls him 
implacable, incxorable, and even miſchievous (for aivaps Ty. 
L4 implies, 


—— 
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Lo! ev'ry chief that might her fate prevent, 
Lies pierc'd with wounds, and bleeding in his tent, 


35 Eurypylus, Tydides, Atreus ſon, 


And wiſe Ulyſſes, at the navy groan 7 
More tor their country's wounds, than for their own, 
Their pain, ſoft arts of pharmacy can eaſe; 
Thy breaſt alone no lenatives appeaſe, 
40 May never rage like thine my ſoul enſlave, 
O great in vain! unprofitably brave! 
Thy country lighted in her laſt diſtreſs, _ 185 
What friend, what man, from thee ſhall hope redreſs? 


- 


implies no leſs.) I don't ſee wherein the cantion of this 


ſpeech confiits ; it is a generous, unartful petition, whereof 


Achilles's nature would much more approve, than of all the 
artifice ot Ulyſſes, to which he expreſs d his hatred in the 
ninth book, V 412.) | 
V. 3s. Eurypylus, Tydides, Atreus* ſon, 

And wiſe Ulyfles.---] | | 
Patroclus in mentioning the wounded Princes to Achilles, takes 
care not to put Aga memnon firſt, leſt that odious name ſtrik in 
his ear on a ſudden, ſhould ſhut it againſt the reſt of his diſ- 
courſe: Neither does he name him laſt, for tear Achilles, 
dwelling upon it ſhould fall into paſſion : But he ſlides it in- 
to the middle, mixing and confounding it with the reſt, that 
it might not be taken too much notice of, and that the 


names which precede and follow it may diminiſh the hatred 


it might excite. Wherefore he does not ſo much as accom- 

pany it with an epithet. | b 
Ithink the foregoing remark of Eyſtathius is very ingeni- 
ous, and I have given into it ſo far, as to chuſe rather to 
make Patroclus call him Atreus ſon than Agamemnon, which 
= farther ſoftens it, ſince thus it might as well be imagin'd 


e ipoke of Menslaus, as of Agamemuon. _- N 
; NO 


5 


. 
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No men unborn, and ages yet behind, 
45 Shall curſe that fierce, that unforgiving mind: 
O man unpitying ! if of man thy race; 
But ſure thou ſpring'ſ not from a ſoft embrace, 
Nor ever am'rous hero-caus'dthy birth; | 
Nor ever tender Goddeſs brought thee forth: 
O Some rugged rock's hard entrails gave thee form. 
And raging ſeas produc'd thee ina ftormz. | 
A ſoul well-ſuiting that tempeſtuous kind, 
So rough thy manners, ſountam'd thy mind. 
8 If ſome dire Oracle thy breaſt alarm, 
If ought from Fove, or Thetis, ſtop thy arm, 
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; Some beam'of comfort yet on Greece may ſhine, 
f 3 
: If I but lead the Myrmidonian line: 
e : 4 
Clad in thy dreadful arms if I appear, 

Proud Troy ſhall tremble, and deſert the war: 
3 N . : | x 
8 60 Without thy perſon Greece ſhall win the day, 
4 And thy mere image chaſe her foes away. 
n- oh ? 
= | | i Preſsd 
e : | | 
ed | | 
* V. 61. And thy mere image chaſe her foes away.) It is hard 
1 to conceive a greater compliment, or one that could more 
- couch the warlike ambition of Achilles, than this which Ho- 
n mer puts into the mouth of Patroclus. It was allo an enco- 
4 mium which he could not ſuſpect ot flattery; ſince the per- 
ſon who made it deſires to hazard his life upon the ſecurity 
N that the enemy could not ſupport the fighr of the very ar- 
P mour of Achilles: And indeed Achilles himſelf. ſeems ro en- 


I: 5 tertain 
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Preſs'd by freſh forces, her o'erlabour'd train 
Shall quit the ſhips, and Greece reſpire again. 
| Thus, blind to fate! with fupplicating breath, 

GF Thou beg ſt his arms, and in his arms thy death. 

U nfortunately good! a boding ſigh | 

Thy friendreturn'd; and with it, this reply. 

Patroclus! thy Achilles knows no fears; 

Nor words from Fove, nor Oracles he hears; | 
70 Nor ought a mother's caution can ſuggeſt; 

The tyrant's pride lies rooted in my breaſt. 
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My wrongs, my wrongs, my conſtant thought engage, 
Thoſe, my ſole oracles, inſpire my rage: 
I made him tyrant ; gave him pow'r to wrong 
75 Ev'n me: I felt it; and ſhall feel it long. 
The maid, my black-ey'd maid, he forc'd away, 
Due to the toils of many a well-fought day ; 


— 


tertain no leſs a thought, in the anſwer to this ſpeech, 
where he aſcribes the flight of Troy to the blazing of his hel- 
met: a circumſtance wonderfully fine, and nobly exalring 

the idea of this hero's terrible character. Beſides all this, 
Homer had it in his view to prepare hereby the wonderful in- 
cident that is to enſue in the eighteench book, where the 
very fight of Achilles from his ſhip turns the fortune of the 
War. | 


Due 


10 
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Due to my conqueſt of her father's reign ; 
Due to the votes of all the Grecian train. 

80 From me he forced her; me, the bold and brave; 
Diſgrac d, diſhonour'd, like the meaneſt flave. 
But bear we this — the wrongs I grieve are alt; 5 

"Tis time our fury ſhould relent atlaſt: 
I fix'd its date; the day I wiſh'd appears: 

$5 Now Hector to my ſhips his battle bears, 

The flames my eyes, the ſhouts inyade my ears.. 
Go then, Patroclus! court fair honour's charms: 
In Troy's fam'd fields, and in Achilles arms: 
Lead forth my martial Myrmidons to fight, 
90 Go fave the fleets, and conquer in my right. 
See the thin reliques of their baffled band; 
At the laſt edge of yor deſerted land! 
Behold all lion on their ſhips deſcends; 
| How. the cloud blackens, how the ſtorm impends 15 
95 It was not thus, when, at my ſight amaz d, 


= Troy ſay and trembled, as this helmet blaz d: 

4 Had not th' injurious King our friendſhip loſt, 

G VFon' ample trench had bury'd half her hoſt. 

F No camps, no bulwarks now the Trojans fear::.. 
100 Thoſe are not dreadful, no Achilles there: 
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No longer flames the lance of Tydeus ſon; 

No more your Gen'ral calls his heroes on; 

Hector, alone, I hear; his dreadful breath 

Commands your ſlaughter, or proclaims your death. 


LOF Vet now, Patroclus, iſſues to the plain; 


Now fave the ſhips, the riſing fires reſtrain, 


And give the Greeks to viſit Greece again. 


V. 101. No longer flames the Iance of Tydeus' ſon.) By 


what Achilles here lays, joining Diomede to Aga memnon in this 


- 


„ 


taunting reflection, one may juſtiy ſuſpect chere was ſome 
articular diſagreement and emulation between theſe two 
eroes. This we may ſuppoſe to be the more natural, be- 
cauſe Diomede was of all the Greeks confeſſedly the neareſt 
in fame and courage to Achilles, and therefore the moſt lik e- 
ly to move his envy, as being the moſt likely to ſupply. his 
place. The ſame ſentiments are to be obſtry'd in Diomede 
with regard to Achillzs; he is always confident in his own 
valour, and therefore in their greateſt extremities he no 
where acknowledges the neceſſity of appeaſing Achilles, but 
always in council appears moſt forward: and lute to carry 
on the war without him. For this reaſon he was not thought 
a fit ambaſſador to Achilles; and upon return from̃ the embaſ- 
ſy, he breaks into a ſevere reflection, not only upon Achilks, 
but even upon Agamemnon who had ſent his embaſly to 
Him. T wiſh thou badſt wit ſent theſe 1 and gifts to A- 
chilles; his inſolence was extreme before, but now bis arrogance 
will be intolerable; let us not mind whether he goes or ſtays, but 
do our duty and prepare for the battle Enuftathius obſerves, that 
Achilles uſes this particular expreſſion concerning Diowgde, 


Og yiep TuSeiSew AiopySeog rv mTAxuyo 
Maus r N 8 


” . 


becauſe it was the ſame boaſting expreſſion Diomede had ap- 
ly'd to himſelf, II 8. V. 111. of the original. But this 
aving been ſaid only to Neftoy in the heat of fight, how can 

we ſuppoſe Achilles had notice of it ? This obſervation ſhews 

the great diligence, if not the judgment, of the good Arch- 


: But 
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But heed my words, and mark a friend's command 
Who truſts his fame and honours in thy hand, | 
110 And from thy deeds expects, th! Achaian hoſk. - , 
shall render back the beauteous maid he loſt : 
Rage uncontrould thro? all the hoſtile crew, 
But touch not Hector, Hectar is my due. 


| Tho? 


V. 111. Shall render back the beauteons maid.] But this is 
what the Greeks had already offer'd ro do, and which he has 
refus d; this then is an inequality in Achilles's manners. Not 

at all: Achilles is ſtill ambitious; when he retuſed theſe pre- 
ſents, the Greeks were not low enough, he would not receive 
them till they were reduc'd to the laſt extremity, and till he 
was ſufficiently revenged by their loſſes. Daci er. 

V. 113. But touch not Hector] This injunction of Achilles 
is bighly correſpondent to his ambitious character: He 
is by no means willing that the conqueſt of Heco ſhould be 
atchiev'd by any hand but his own: in that point of glory 

he is jealous even of his. deareſt friend. This alſo wonder-- 
fully ſtrengthens the idea we have of his implacability and 


dS "TS ES » * —_—_ * ˙ ano w OW _— 


, - reſentment ; ſince at the ſame time that nothing can move 
* him to aſſiſt the Greełs in the battle, we ſee it is the utmoſt 
- force upon his nature to abſtain from it, by the ſear he ma- 
2 . nifeſts leſt any other ſhould ſubdue this hero. | 
2 The verſe Lam ſpeaking of, 
| Tes dnss zv d 3 "ExTopog T0 eo eres, 
is cited by Diozenes Laertius as Homer's, but not to be found 
in the editions before that of Barzes's. It is certainly one of 
the inſtructions of Achilles to Patroclus, and therefore proper- 
5 ly placed in this ſpeech ; but I believe better after. 
3 | tk 
n r . cy S οτ moponw,. 
3 | Sg | | 
* than where he has inſerted it four lines above: For Achilles's 


inſtructions not beginning till V. 53, 
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Apollo, Pallas, and almighty Fove 7 
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Tho' Fovein thunder ſhould command the war, 
Bejuſt, conſult my glory, and forbear. 

The fleet once ſav'd, deſiſt from farther chace; 
Nor lead to Ilion's walls the Grecian race 
Some adverſe God thy raſhneſ may deſtroy; 
Some God, like Phabws, ever kind to Troy. 


120 Let Greece, redeem'd from this deſtructive ftrait;. 


Do her own work, and leave the reſt to fate. 
Oh! would to all th immortal pow'rs above, 


That 


| Tleideo d', 6g Tot yd ubs 1A àU Oper? beim, i 


| it is not ſo proper to divide this material one from the reſt. 
Whereas (according to the method I propoſe) the whole con- 


text will lie in this order. Obey my injunctions, as you conſult 


my intereſt and honour. Make as great a ſlaughter of the Tro- 


averepuls'd them from the ſhips, be ſatisfy'd and return: For it 


V. 115. Conſult my glory, and forbear.] Achilles tells Patro- 


may be fatal e the victory to the walls of Troy. 


elas, that if he purſues the foe too far, whether he ſhall be 


victor or vanquiſh'd, it muſt prove either way prejudicial to 


his glory, For by the former, the Greek, having no more 


need of Achilles's aid, will not reſtore him his captive, nor 
try any more to appeaſe him by preſents : By the latter, his 


arms would be left in the enemy's hands, and he himſelf up- 


braided with the death of Patroclus. Dacier. | 

V. 122. Oh would to all, &c.] Achilles from his overflow- 
ing gall vents this execration : The Trojaus he hates as profeſ- 
ſed enemies, and he deteſts the Grecians as people who had 
with calmneſs overlook'd his wrongs. Some of the ancient 
criticks not entring into the manners of Achilles, would have 


. expunged this proce, as uttering an univerſal malevo- 


lence to mankind. This violence agrees perfectly with his 


implacable character. But one may obſcrve at the ſame 


y 


time 


8 as you will, but abſtain from Hector. And as ſoon as you 


12 
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That not one Trojan might be left alive, 
[2 5 And not a Greek of all the race ſurvive; 
% Might only we the vaſt deſtruction ſhun, | 
And only we deſtroy th accurſed town! | 
Such conf rence held the chiefs : while on the ſtrand: 
Great Fove with conqueſt crown'd the Trojan band. 
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time the mighty force of friendſhip, if for the ſake of his 
dear Patroclus he will protect and ſecure thoſe Greeks, whoſe 
deſtruction he wiſhes. What a little qualifies this bloody 
_ wiſh, is, that we may ſuppoſe it ſpoken with great unreſer- 
vednels, as in ſecret, and between friends. | x 
Monſ. de la Motte has a lively remark upon the abſurdity 
of this wiſh, Upon the ſuppoſition that Jupiter had granted 
it, if all the Trojans and Greeks were deſtroy'd, and only 4- 
chilles and Patroctus let to conquer Troy, he asks what would 
be the victory without any enemies, and the triumph with- 
out any ſpectators? But the anſwer is very obvious; Homer 
intends to paint a man in paſlion ; the withes and Themes of 
ſuch an one are ſeldom conformable to reaſon ; and the man- 
ow are preſervd the better, the leſs they are repreſented to 
e fo, 
This brings into my mind that curſe in Shakefpear, where 
that admirable maſter of nature makes Noythumberland, in 
the rage of his paſſion, wiſh tor an univerſal deſtruction. 


No let not nature's hand 
© Keep the wild flood confin'd ! Let order die, 
© And let the world no longer be a ſtage 
To feed contention in a lingring act: 
But let one ſpirit of the ficit-born Cain 
© Reign in all boſoms, that each heart being ſet 
© On bloody courſes, the rude ſcene may end, 
© And darkneſs be the burier of the dead 


D f 
N ** = = 
eee 


N NN 
= —_— 
3 
— Hats 

— — 


oY \ 

* % RY "ay 6. 
3 ADS. eb A” 
_—_— at wits K 


te gy — — 


204 HOMER's ILIAD. Boox XVT. 


1 30 Ajax no more the ſounding ſtorm ſuſtain d, 


So thick, the darts an iron tempeſt rain d 
On his tir d arm the weighty buckler hung; 
His hollow helm with falling jav lins rung, 

His breath, in quick, ſhort pantings, comes, and goes; 


135 And painful feat from al his members flows: 


V. 130. Ajax no more, &c.] This deſcription of Ajax wea- 

_ xy*d out with batrle, is a paſſage of exquiſite life and beauty: 

Yet what I think nobler than the deſcription itſelf, is what 

he ſays at the end of it, that his hero even in this exceſs of 

fatigue and languor, could ſcarce be mov'd from his poſt by 

the efforts of a whole army. Virgil has copy d the deſcripti- 
-on very exactly, En. 8 HR” Ae; 


Ergo necclypeo juvenis ſubſiſtere tantum 
Nee dextra 1 : In 220 fic undi que telis 
Obruitur. Strepit a ſſiduo ca va tempera circum 

\ Tinnitu galea, & ſaxis ſolida æra fatiſcunt: 
Diſcuſſæque jubæ capiti, nec ſufficit umbo 
Ictibus: ingeminant haſtis & Troes & 405 | 
Fulmi neus Mneſtheus ; tum toto corpore ſudor 
Liquitur, & piceum, nec reſpirare poteſt as, 


Namen agit; feſſos quatit æger anhelitus artus. 


The circumſtances which I have mark d in a different cha · 
racter are improvements upon Homer, and the laſt verſe ex- 
cellently expreſſes, in the ſhort catching up of the num- 


bers, the quick, ſhort panting, repreſented in the image. 


The reader may add to the compariſon an imitation of the 


lame place in Taſſo, Cant. 9 &. 97. 


Fatto intanio ha il ſoldan cio, che conceſſo 
Fare a terrena forxa hor piu non puõte: 
Tutto e ſangue e ſudore; un gra be, e ſpeſſo 
Anbhelar gli ange il petto, e 1 fianche ſcote-. 
DHS. . lo ſcudo il brachio oppreſſo, 
i Gira la deſtra il ferro in ' Pigre rote; 
| rvenendo ottuſo 


21 e non taglia e 
Auto il brando omai di brando ha I uſo. 


140 


wy 
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Spent and der- pow · 7d, he barely breathes at moſt; 


Yet ſcarce an army ſtirs him from his poſt: 
Dangers on dangers all around him grow, 
And toil to toil, and Woe ſucceeds to woe. 


140 Say, muſes, thron'd above the ſtarry frame, - 


How firſt the navy blaz'd with Trojan flame? 
Stern Hector wav d his ſword; and ſtanding near 


Where furious 4jaxply'd his aſhen ſpear, 
Full on the lance a ſtroke ſo juſtly ſped, 


145 That the broad faulchionlopp'd its brazen head : 


His pointleſs ſpear the warrior ſhakes in vain; 
The brazen head falls founding on the plain, 
Great Ajax ſaw, and own'd the hand divine, 
Confeſſing Jove, and trembling at the ſign ; 
| 7 Warn'd' 


V. 143. Great Ajax ſaw, and own'd the hand — 
Confeſſing Jove, and trembling at the fi 
In rhe Greek there is added an eee of I "Yang which 
has no other alluſion to the action, but a very odd one in a 
ſingle phraſe or metaphor. | 


pa Ty wax; x auge xelper 
Zeds 0þ:E:eueTHs, Ted d BIO viny: « 
Which may be tranſlated, 


_ © Soſeem(d their hopes cut off by heav'ns high Lord, 
So doom d to fall before the Trojan ſword. 


Chapman endeavours to account for the meanneſs of this « con- 


| e groſs wit of Ajax a ſeeing the head of his lance 


cut 
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150 Warn'd, heretreats. Then ſwift from all fides pour 
The hiſſing brands; thick ſtreams the fiery ſhow'r ;: 165 
Oer the high ſtern the curling volumes riſe, 
And ſheets of rolling ſmoke involve the skies. 
Divine Achilles view'd the riſing flames, 
15. And {mote his thigh, and thus aloud exclaims. | 
Arm, arm, Patroclus! Lo, the blaze aſpires. = 4 170 
be glow¾ing ocean reddens with the fires.. 
Arm, e're our veſſels catch the ſpreading flame; 
Arm, e're the Grecians be no more a name; 
160 J haſte to bring the troops The hero faid ; 1 
The friend with ardor and with joy obey d. 15 
Nie cas d bis limbs in braſs, and firſt around, 
His manly legs, with filyer buckles bound, 


x ;- Te 
cut off, took it into his fancy that Jupiter would in the ſame 
manner cut off the counſels and ſchemes of the Greeks. For 
to underſtand: this far-tetch'd apprehenſion gravely, as the 
commentators have done, is indeed (to uſe the words of Chap- 
wan) molt dull and Ajantical. I believe no man will blame 
me tor leaving theſe lines out of the text. . 
V. 154. Achilles vie d the riſing flames.) This event is 
repar d with a great deal of art and probability. That 
effect which a multitude of ſpeeches was not able to accom- 
liſh, one lamentable ſpectacle, the fight of the flames, at 
length brings to paſs, and moves Achilles to compaſſion. This 
it was (ſay the ancients) that moved the tragedians to make 
viſible repreſentations of wiſery ; for the ſpectators behold- 
ing people in unhappy circumſtances, find their ſouls more 
_—_ touch'd, than by all the ſtrains of rhetorick. Euſta- 
£ 7 | 
V. 162. He cas d his limbs in fraſs, &c.) Homer does not a- f 
mule himſelf here to deſcribe theſe arms of Achilles at >; 
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The claſping graves ; then to his breaſt applies 
165 The flamy cuiraſs, of a thouſand dyes; 
Emblaz'd with ſtuds of gold, his faulchion ſhone, 
In the rich belt, as in a ſtarry Zone. 19 
Achilles ſhield his ample ſhoulders ſpread, 
Achilles helmet nodded o'er his head. 
1750 Adorn'd in all his terrible array, 
He flaſh'd around intolerable day. 
Alone, untouch'd, Pelides javlin ſtands, | 5 
Not to be pois'd but by Pelider hands: 
From Pelion's ſhady brow the plant entire — 
175 Old Chiron rent, and ſhap'd it for its fare; 
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for beſides that the time permits it not, he reſerves this de- 
2 ſcription tor the new armour which Thetis ſhall bring that 
hero; a deſcription which will be plac'd in a more quiet mo- 
ment, and which will give him all the leiſure of making it, 
. without got e any force to introduce it. Eſtathius. 
g V. 172. Alone, untouch' d, Pelides' jav'lin ſtands.] This paſ- 
> ſage affords another inſtance of the {tupidity oi-che commen- 
3 tators, who are here moſt abſurdly inquifitive after the rea- 
> ſons why Patroclzs does not take the 2 as well as the o- 
ther arms of Achilles? He thought himſelf a very happy 
g man, who firſt tonnd out, chat Homer had certainly given 
1 this ſpear to Patroclus, it he had not foreſeen that when it 
5 ſnould be loſt in his future unfortunate engagement, Vulcan 
could not furniſh Achilles with another; being no joiner, but 
8 only a ſmich Fiygil, it ſeems, was not fo preciſely acquain- 
2 ted with Vakan's diſability to profeſs the two trades ; fince - 
. he has, without any ſcruple, employed him in making a 
e ſpear, as well as the other arms for Aineas. Nothing is more 
1 obvious than this thought of Homer, who intended to raiſe 
the idea of his- hero, by giving him ſuch a ſpear as noother 
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- could wield The delcription of it in this place is wonder- 4 
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Whoſe ſon's great arm alone the weapon wields, 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fields. 
The brave Automedon (an honour'd name, 


I 80 The ſecond to his Lord in love and fame, 


In peace his friend, and partner of the war) 

The winged courſers harneſs'd to the car. 

Xanthus and Balius, of immortal breed, 
Sprung from the wind, and like the wind in ſpeed; 


V. 183. Sprung from the wind.] It is a beautiful invention 
of the Poet, to repreſent the wonderful twiitneſs of the 
horſes of Achilles, by ſaying they were begotten by the we- 
Kern wind. This fiction is truly poetical, and very proper 
in the way of natural allegory. However, it is not altoge- 
ther improbable our Author might have defign'd it even in 
the literal ſenſe : Nor ought the notion to be thought very 
extravagant in a Poet, ſince grave naturaliſts have ſeriouſ- 
ly vouched the truth of this kind of generation. Some of 
theſe relate as an undoubted piece of natural hiſtory, that 
there was antiently a breed of this kind of horſes in Portu- 


gal, whoſe damms were impregnated by a weſtern wind: Var- 


ro, Columella, and Pliny, are all of this opinion. I ſhall on- 
YZ mention the words of Pliny, Nat. Hitt. lib. 8, cap. 42. Con- 
a 


E in Luſitania circa Oly ſidonem oppidum, 2 Tagum amnem, 


equas favinio flante obverſas animalem e ſpiritum, idque 
122 fieri & gigni perniciſumun See alſo the ſame author, 


4. c. 22. I. 16. C. 25. Poſſibly Homer had this opinion in 


view, which we ſee has authority more than ſufficient to give 


it place in poetry. Virgil has given us a deſcription of this 


männer of conception, Georgic 3. 


Continuoque avidis ubi ſubdita flamma medullis, 
Vere magis (quia vere calor redit offibus) illæ 
Ore onnes verſe in xc phyrum, ſtant rupibus altis, 
Exceptantque leves auras : & ſepe ſine ullis 
Conjugtis, vento gravide (mirabile diffu) 
Saxa per & ſcopulos Ss depreſſas convalles 


i Whom 


Diffugiunt.- 


155 


190 


195 


195 When ſcalding thirſt their burning bowelsrings. 


. 
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Whom the wing'd Harpye, ſwift Podarge, bore,  » 


135 By Zephyr pregnant on the breezy ſhore, 


Swift Pedaſus was added to their fide, 
(Once great Actions, now Achilles, pride) 
Who, like in ſtrength, in ſwiftneſs, and in grace, 


A mortal courſer inatch'd th* immortal race. 


0 Acbillesſpeeds from tent to tent, and warms 


His hardy Myrmidons to blood and arms. 
All breathing death, around their chief they ſtand, 


Agrim, terrific, formidable band: 


Grim as voracious wolves that ſeek the ſprings 


(When 


V. 186. Swift Pedaſus was added to their ſide.] Here was a 
neceſſity for a ſpare horſe (as in a other place Neſtor had oc- 
caſion for the ſame) that if by any misfortune one of the 
other horſes ſhould fall, there might be a freſh one ready at 
hand to ſupply his place. This is good management in the 
Poet, to deprive Achilles, not only of his charioteer and his 
arms, but of one of his ineſtimable horſes. Euftathins. 
V. 194. Grim as voracious wolves, &c.] There is ſcarce any 
picture in Homer ſo much in the ſavage and terrible way, as 
this compariſon of the Myrmidons to wolves : It puts one in 


mind of the pieces of Sagnolett, or Salvator Roſa : Each cir- 


cumſtance is made up of images very ſtrongly colour d, and 
horridly lively. The principal defign is to. repreſent the 
ſtern looks and fierce appearance of the Myrmidons, a gaunt 
and ghaſtly train of raw-bon'd bloody-minded fellows, But 
beſides this, the Poet ſeems to have ſome farther views in ſo 
many different particulars of the compariſon : Their eager 
defire of fight is hinted at by the welves thirſting after wa- 
ter: Their ſtrength and vigour for the battle is intimated 
by their being fill'd with food: And as theſe beaſts are * to 

: Eve 
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(ben ſome tall ſag, freſh-{laughter'd in the wood, 
Aas drench d their wide inſatiate throats with blood) 
To the black fount they ruſh, a hideous throng, 

With paunch diſtended, and with lolling tongue, 


200 Fire fills their eyes, their black jaws belch the gore, 


And gorg'd with laughter, ſtill they thirſt for more. 


have their thirſt ſharper after they are gorg'd with prey; fo 
the Myrmidons are ſtrong and vigorous with eaſe and —_ ſh- 
ment, and therefore more ardently deſirous of the combat. 
This image of their ſtrength is inculcated by ſeveral expreſſi- 
ons, both in the ſimile and the application, and ſcems de- 
fign'd in contraſt to the other Greeks, who are all waſted and 
ſpent with toil. TE | 

We have a picture much of this kind given us by Milton, 
Ab. 10. where Death is let looſe into the new creation, to 


Slut his appetite, and diſcharge his rage againſt all nature. 


As when a flock eg: 
Of rav'nous fowls, tho' many a league remote, 
© Againſt the day of battle, to a field | 
© Where armies lie encamp d, come flying, lur'd 
With ſcent of living · carcaſſes, defign'd * 
For Death the following day, in . oght. 
So ſcented the grim feature, and upturn' \ 
_ © His noſtril wide into the murky air, 
_ © Sagacionsof his quarry from afar. 


And by Canto 10. St. 2. of the furious Soldan cover d 
Aich blood? 2nd thirſting for freſh laughter. | 


Come dal chiuſo ovil cactiato viene 

Ludo tal bor, che fugge, e fi naſconde ; 
Che ſe ben del gran ventre omai ri pi ene 
Ha i*ingordevoragini profoude. 7 
Avido pur di ſangue anco fuor tiene 

La lingua, el ſugge da la labbra immonde; 
Tal ei ſen gid dops il ſanguigno. ratio 


De la ſua cupa fame ance non ſatis. 


& 


< 
4 


* 
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Like furious, ruſtd the Myrmidonian crew, 
Such their dread ſtrength, and ſuch their dreadful view. 
 Highin the midſt the great Achilles ſtands, 


15 Dire&s their order, and the war commands. 


He, lov'd of Jove, had launch'd for Nion's ſhores 
Full fifty veſſels, mann'd with fifty oars: 

Five choſen leaders the fierce bands obey, 
Himſelf ſupreme in valour, asinfway. = 

10 Firſt march'd Meneſthens, of celeftial birth, 
Deriv'd from thee, whoſe waters waſh the earth, 
Divine Sperchius ! Fove-deſcended flood! 


A mortal mother mixing witha God. 39 

Such was Meneſtheus, but miſcall'd by fame ; 

The ſon of Borws, that eſpous'd the dame. : 
Budorus next; - whom Folymele the gay 


Fam'd in the graceful dance, produc'd today. 
Her, ly Cyllenius low d; on her would gaze, 
As with ſwift ſtep ſhe form d the running maze: 


V. 211. Deriv'd from thee, 2vhoſe woateys, &c.] Homer ſeem: 
reſolv'd that every thing about Achilles ſhall be miraculous. 
We have ſeen bis very horſes are of celeſtial origine; and 
now his commanders, tho' vulgarly reputed the ſons of men, 


are repreſented as the real offspring of fome deity. The 


Poet thus enhances the admiration of his Chief hero by every 
circumſtance with which his imagination could furniſh him. 
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220To her high chamber from Diana's quire, | 
The God purſu'd her, urg d, and crown'd hisfire: - 
The ſon confeſod his father's heay'nly race, 
And heir d his mother's ſwiftneſs in the chace. ' 
Strong Echeclius, bleſt in all thoſe charms | 
225 That pleas d a God, ſucceeded to her arms; 
Not conſcious of thoſe loves, long hid from fame; 
With gifts of price he ſought and won the dame; 
Her ſecret offspring to her Sire ſhe bare; 
Her Sire careſs'd him with a parent's care. 


230 Piſander followed; matchleſs in his art | 7 5 | 


To wing the ſpear, or aim the diſtant dart; 
No hand fo ſure of all th' Emathian line, 
Or if a ſurer, great Patroclus? thine. 
Ĩhe fourth by Phenix” grave command was grac d; 
235 Lairce? valiant offspring led che laſ. 


V. 220. To her high chamber.) It was the cuſtom of thoſe | 


times to aſſign the uppermoſt rooms to the women, that they 
might be the farther remoy'd from commerce: Wherefore 


Penelope in the Odyſſey mounts up into a garret, and there fits | 
to her buſineſs. So Priam, in the ſixth book, V. 248. had 
the root of his | 


chambers for the Ladies of his court, under 
palace. | ; 


that gave occaſion to the fable of Helens birth, who is ſaid 
to be born from an egg. Euſtatbius. 


Son 


— 


The Lacedemanians call'd theſe high apartments Ja, . 
and as the word alſo ſigniſies eggs, tis probable it was this 


z 


— 
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Soon as Achilles with ſuperior care 7 
Had call'dthechiefs, and &der d all the war, | 
This ſtern remembrance to his troops he gave: 
Ye far-fam'd Myrmidons, ye fierce and brave! 
40 Think with what threats you dard the Daene 5 
Think what reproach. theſe ears endur'd ſo long, 
* Stern ſon of Peleus (thus ye us d to ſay, 
While reſtleſs, raging, in your ſhips you ly) 
« Oh nurs d with gall, unknowing how to yield? 
50 Whoſe rage defrauds us of ſo fam'da field. 
te Tf that dire fury muſt for ever burn, ies 
what make we here? Return, ye Chick 7 return l 
Such were your words — Now warriors grieve no more: 
Lo there the Trojans! bathe your ſwords in gore! = 
This day ſhall give you all your foul demands; 
Glut all your hearts.! and weary all your hands ! 
Thus while he rour'd the fire in ev” ry breaſt, 
Cloſe, and more cloſe, the liſt'n ning cohorts el 
Ranks wedg di in ranks of arms a ſteely ring 1 
55 Still grows, and ſpreads, and thickens round the King: 
As when a circling wall the builder forms, 
Of ſtrength defenſive againſt winds and ſtorms, | 
Compacted ſtones the thickning work compoſe, 
And round him wide the riſing ſtructure grows. | 
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260 80 helm to helm, and creſt to creſt they throng, 
Sſmield urg d on ſhield, and man drove man along: 
Thick, undiſtinguiſſrd plumes, together Join d. 
Float in one ſea, and wave before the wind. 
Far Oer the reſt, in glitt ring pomp _ 

26 5 There bold Automedon; Patroclus here; 
Brothers in arms, with equal fury fir d 
Two friends, two bodies with one ſoul arr. 

But mindful of the Gods, Achilles went 
To the rich coffer in his ſhady tent; 

270 There lay on heaps his various garments rd. 
And coſtly furs, and carpets ſtiff with gold. 
(Thepreſents of the filyer-footed dame) | 
From thence he took a bow! of antique frame, | 1 


Which never man had ſtain'd with ruddy 1 wine, | 

275 Not rais d in off rings to thepow' rs divine, my | 
But Peleus ſon; and Peleus ſon to none wy ; 5 
Has rais d in off rings, but to Fove alone e. 1 3106 | 
This tiag d with ſulphur, facred firſt to flame, : | 

He purg d; and waſh'd i it in the running ſtream, ng 116 7 
280 Then cleans'd his hands; ; and fixing for a ſpace 35 0 
His eyes on heaven, his feet 8 5 the 118 : i owe: ; | 
rn ol 


1 


2 


185 Oh great Pelaſgic, Dodonæan Jove K 


* racle, whoſe determinations 
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Of facrifice, the purple draught he pour d 
Forth in the midſt, and thus the God implor d. 
Oh thou ſupreme! high-thron'd all high aboye! 


% 


v. 283. And thus the Gol imploy'.) Tho, the character of 


Achilles every where ſhews a mind ſway'd with unbounded 


ations, and entirely regardleſs of all human authority and 

wz yet he preſerves a conſtant reſpect to the Gods, and 
appears as zealous inthe ſentiments and actions of piery as 
any hero of the Iliad ; who indeed are all remarkable this 
way. The preſent paſſage is an exact deſcription and perfect 
ritual ot the ceremonies on theſe occaſions. Achilles, tho an 
urgent affair call'd for his friend's aſſiſtance, would not yet 
ſuifer him to enter the fight, till in a moſt ſolemn manner he 
had recommended him to the protection of Fupiter : And this 
I think a ſtronger proof of his tenderneſs and affect ion for 
Patroclus, than either the grief he expreſs'd at his death, or 
the fury he ſhew'd to revenge it. | i ha 

V. 285. Dodonzan Jove.] The frequent mention of Oracle: 
in Homer and the antient authors, may make it not improper 


to give the reader a general account of ſo confiderable a part 


of the Grecian ſuperſtition; which I cannot do better than in 
the words of my friend Mr. Stanyan, in his excellent and ju- 


dicious abſtract of the Grecian hiſtory. | 47 


% The Oracles were rank'd among the nobleſt and moſt re- 
© ligious kinds of divination ; the defign of them being to 
© ſettle ſuch an immediate way of converſe with their Gods, 
“as to be able by them not only to explain things intricate 


© and obſcure, but alſo to anticipate the knowledge of fu- 


ture events; and that with far greater certainty than they 


© could hope for from men, who out of ignorance and preju- 


« dice muſt ſometimes either conceal or betray the truth. 
* So that this became the only ſafe way of deliberating up- 
« on affairs of any conſequence, either pnblick or private, 
© Whether to proclaim war, or conclude a peace; to inſti- 
* tute a new form of government, or ena&t new laws; all 
© was to be done with the advice and approbation of the O- 
were always held ſacred and 
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216 HOMER's ILLIAD. Book XVI. 
Preſide on bleak Doduns s vocal hill: 
(Whoſe 


ct inviolable. As to the cauſes of Oracles, Jupiter was look d 
<« upon as the firſt cauſe of this, and all other ſorts of divi- 


e nation; he had the book of fate before him, and out of 


ce that reveal d either more or lefs, as he pleas'd, to inferior 


F dæmons. But to argue more rationally, this way of acceſs 


« to the Gods has been branded as one of the earlieſt and 
tc groſſeſt pieces of prieſtcraft, that obtain'd in the world. 
« For the prieſts, whole dependence was on the Oracles, 
« when they found the cheat had got ſufficient footing, al- 
e low'd no man to conſult the Gods without coſtly tacri- 
ce fices and rich preſents to themſelves: And as iew could 
© bear this expence, it ſerv'd to raiſe their credit among the 
«© common people, by keeping them at an awful diſtance, 
6 And to heighten their eſteem with the better and wealthi- 
ce er ſort, even they were only admitted upon a few ſtated 


_ & days: By which the thing appear'd till more myſterious, 


ce and for want of this good management, muſt quickly have 
< been ſeen through, and fall to the ground. But whate- 
“ver juggling there was as to the religious part, Oracles had 
c certainly a good effect as to the publick; being admirably 
© ſuited to the genius of a people, who would join in the 
cc moſt deſperate expedition, and admit of any change of 
ce government, when they underſtood by the Oracle it was 


4 the irreſiſtible will of the Gods, This was the method 


„ Minos, Lycurgus, and all the famous law-givers took; and 
cc jadeed they found the people ſo entirely devoted to this 
ic p;:rt of religion, that it was generally the eaſieſt, and 


« ſometimes the only way of winning them into a compli- 


& ance. Andthen they took care to have them deliver'd in 
« ſuch ambiguous terms, as to admit of different conſtruc- 
tions according to the exigency of the times; ſo that 
< they were 8 interpreted to the advantage of the 
* ftate, unleſs ſometimes there happen'd to be bribery or 


& flattery in the caſe; as when Demaſthenes complain'd that 
te the Pythi pak as Philip would have her The moſt nu- 
of greateſt repute, were the Oracles of Apollo, 

Fupiter, was appointed to prefide 

| . _ ** over 


* merous, and of gre 
* who in lubordination to 


kw 
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(Whoſe groves the Sell, race auſtere! ſurround, 


Their feet unwaſh'd, their flumbers on the ground; 


— 


Who 


« over, and inſpire all forts of n diviners. And 
6 amonglt theſe, the Delphian challeng'd the firſt place, not 
“io much in reſpect of its antiquity, as its perſpicuity and 
certainty; inſomuch that the anſwers of the Tripos came 
„to be uled proverbially for clear and infallible truths, Here 
« we muft not omit the firſt Pythia or prieſteſs of this fa- 
& mous oracle in heroic verſe. They found a fecret charm in 
© numbers, which made every thing look pompous and 
&« weighty. And hence it became the general practice of 
« legiſlators and philoſophers, to deliver their laws and 
maxims in that drets: And ſcarce any thing in thoſe ages 
was writof excellence or moment but in verfſe. This was 
e the dawn of poetry, which ſoon grew into repute ; and 
“ fo long as it ferv'd-to ſuch noble purpoſes as religion and 
„government, poets were highly honour'd, and admitted 
t into a ſhare of the adminiſtration. But by that time it ar- 
« riy'#to any perfection, they purſa'd more mean and fer- 
« vile ends; and as _ proſtitured their muſe, and debaſed 
& the ſubject, they ſunk proportionably in their eſteem and 
« dignity. As to the hiſtory of Oracles, we find them men- 
« tion'd in the very infancy of Greece; and it is as uncertain 
« when they were finally extinct, as when they began. For 
<« they often loſt thelr prophetick faculty for ſome time, and 
« recover'd it again. I know 'tis a common opinion, that 
e they were univerſally ſtlenc'd upon our Saviour's appear- 
K ance in the world: And if the Devil had been permitted 
4 for ſo many ages to delude mankind, it might probably 
« have been ſo. But we areaffur'd from hiſtory, that ſeve- 


8 8 


„ ral of them continu'd till the reign of Julian the apoſtate, 


« and were conſulted by him: And therefore I look upon 
e the whole buſineſs as of human contrivance ; an egregious 
« inen founded upon ſuperſtition, and carry d on by 
% policy and intereſt, till the brighter oracles of the holy 
6 {criptures diſpel1'd theſe miſts of error and enthuſtaſm.” 
V. 285. Pelaſgic, Dodonzan Jove.] Achilles invokes Ju- 
iter with thefe particular appellations, and repreſents to 
n the ſervices perform'd by theſe prieſts and prophets; 
© ol | making 
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218 FHOMER's ILITAD. Book XVI. 
290 Who hear, from ruſtling oaks, thy dark decrees ; 
And catch the fates, low-whiſper'd in the breeze. 


Hear, 


3 


mak ing theſe honours, paid in his own country, his claim 
for the protection of this Deity. Jupiter was look'd upon as 
the firſt cauſe of all divination and oracles, from whence he 


had the appellation of TavoruÞur;, 11.8. V. 250. The firſt 

Oracle of Dodona was founded by the Pelaſgi, the moſt anci- 

ent of all the inhabirants of Gyeece, which is confirm'd by this 

| * of Haſiod, prelery'd by the Scholiaſt on Sophocles Tra- 
in. | | N 


- 


- AFwvyv, Duyov Te Hegau 5 Tocvov 1 Kev. 


The Oaks of this place were ſaid to be endow'd with voice,and 
Prophetick ſpirit; the prieſts who gave anſwers concealing 
themſelves in theſe trees; a practice which the pious frauds 
of ſucceeding ages have render'd not improbable. _ 
V. 288. Whoſe graves, the Selli, race auſtere I&c.] Homer ſeems 
to me to ſay clearly enough, that theſe prieſts lay on the 
ground and forbore the bath, to honour by theſe auſterities 
the God they ſerv'd ; for he ſays, oo! valve: dur νοο 
and this g can in my opinion only ſignify for you, that is to 
Jay, to pleaſe you, and for your honour. This example is re- 
markable, but I do not think it fingular; and the earlieſt 
gntiquity may furniſh us with the like of pagans, who by an 
auſtere life try'd to pleaſe their Gods. Nevertheleſs am o- 
Þliged to fay, that Strabo, who ſpeaks at large of theſe Sell; 
An his ſeventh book, has not taken this auſterity of life for 
an effect of their devotion, but for a remain of the groſſneſs 
of their anceſtors ; who being barbarians, and ſtray ing from 
country to country, had no bed but the earth, and never 
uſed a bath. But it is no way unlikely that what was in 
the firſt Pelaſgians (who founded this oracle) only cuſtom 
and uſe, might be continu'd by theſe prieſts thro” devotion. 
How many things do we at this day ſee, which were in their 
original only ancient manner, and which are continu'd thro” 
zcal and a ſpirit of religion? It is very probable. that theſe 
prieſts by this hard living had a mind to attract the admira- 
- tion and confidence of a people who loy'd luxury and delica- 
cy ſo much. I was willing to ſearch into antiquity for the 
original of theſe Selli, prieſts of Jupiter, but . 
ö | . © 
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Hear, as of old! Thou gav'ſt, at Thetis pray'r, 


Glory to me, and to the Greeks deſpair 7 


ſo ancient as Homer: Herodotus writes in his ſecond book, that 
the Oracle of Dodona was the ancienteſt in Greece, and that it 


was a long time the only one; but what he adds, that it 
was founded by an Egyptian woman, who was the prieſt eſs 


of it, is contradicted by this. paſſage of Homer who ſhews 
that in the time of the Trojan war this temple was terv'd by 
men call'd Selli, and not by women. Strabo informs us of a 
curious ancient tradition, importing, that this temple was at 
firſt built in Theſſaly, that from thence it was carry d into Do- 
dona; that ſeveral women who had plac'd their devotion there 
follow'd it; and that in proceſs of time the prieſteſſes uſed 
to be choſen from among the deſcendants of thoſe women. 
To return to theſe Selli; Sophocles, who of all the Greek poets 
is he who has moſt imitated Homer, ſpeaks in like manner 
of thele prieſts. in one of his plays, where Hercules ſays to 
his ſon Hillus; I will declare to thee a new Oracle, which 


„ perfectly. agrees with this ancient one; I myſelf having 
cc enter'd into the ſacred wood inhabited by the auſtere Selli, 


&« who lie on the ground, writ this anſwer of the oak, which 
tc is conſecrated to my 5 and which renders his 
% oracles in all languages.” Dacier. OL 

V. 238] Homer in this verſe uſes a word which I think ſin- 


| gular and remarkable, 5roÞ3ra I cannot believe that it 


was put ſimply for Tpd9ra,, but am perſuaded that this 
term includes ſome particular ſenſe, and ſhews ſome cuſtom 
but little known, which I would willingly diſcover. In the 
Scholia of Didymus there is this remark : © They call'd thoſe 


„who ſervd in the temple, and who explain'd the Oracles 


“ render'd by the prieſts, hypophets, or under-prophets.” It is cer- 


tain that there were in the remple ſervitors, or ſubaltern mi- 


niſters, who for the fake oi gain undertook to explain the 
Oracles which were obſcure. This cuſtom ſeems very well 
eſtabliſh'd in the Ion of Euripides; where that young child 
(after having ſaid that the prieſteſs is ſeated on the tripod, 
and renders the Oracles which Apollo dictates to her) addreffes 
himſelf to thoſe who ſerve in the temple, and bids them go 
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220 HOMERS ILIAD. Book XVI. 
Lo to the dangers of the fighting field 
295 The beſt, the deareſt of my friends I yield: » | 
Tho ſtill determin'd, to my ſhips confin'd, 
Patroclus gone, I ſtay but half behind. Jo 
Oh be his guard thy providential care, | 
1 5 Confirm his heart, and ſtring his arm to War: 
| geo Preſv d by his fingle force let Heor fee = 
His fame in arms, not owingall to me. 
| | 310 


and waſh in the Caſtalian fountain, to come again into the 
\ temple, and explain the Oracles to thoſe who ſhould demand 
| the explication of them. Homer therefore means to ſhew, 
chat rheſe Selli were, in the apple ot Dodona, thoſe ſubal- 
tern miniſters that interpreted the Oracles. But this, after 
all, does not appear to agree with the preſent paſlage : For, 
beſides that the cuſtom was not eftablith'd in Homer's time, 31. 
und that there is no footitep of it fonnded in that early age; a 
theſe Selli (of whom Homer ſpeaks) are not here miniſters ſu- | 
bordinate to others, they are plainly the chief prieſts. The 
explication of this word there'ore muſt be elſewhere ſoughr, 
and I ſhall offer my conjecture, which I ground upon the na- 
ture of this Oracle of Dodona, which was very different from 
all the other Oracles: In all other temples the prieſts deli- 
ver d the Oracles which they had receiv'd from their Gods, 
immediately: But in the temple of Dodona, Jupiter did not 
utter his Oracles to his prieſts, but to his Selli; he rendered 
them to the oaks, and the wonderful oaks render d them to 
the prieſts, who declar'd them to thoſe who conliilted them: 


$0 thele prieſts were not properly z;oÞ5ra:, prophets, fince 

they did not receive thoſe anſwers from the mouth of their 

God immediately; but they were gr hir, under-prophets, 

rin. becaute they receiv'd them from the mouth of the oaks, if I 
is may ſay lo. The oaks, properly (peaking, were the prophets, 
— i the firit interpreters of Jupiters Oracles ; and the Selli were 
vb roch rer, under-prophets, becauſe they pronounced what 

the oaks had ſaid. Thus Homer, in one ſingle word, includes 

g very curious piece of antiquity. Dacier. 


But 


# 
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But when the fleets are fay'd from foes and fire, 
Let him with conqueſt and renown retire; 
Preſerve his arms, preſerve his ſocial train, 
305 And ſafe return him to theſe eyes again! 
| Great Foveconſents to half the chief requeſt,. 
But heav'n' seternal doom denies the reſt; 
To free the fleet was granted to his pray'r 3 
His ſafe return, the winds diſpers d in air. 
310 Back to his tent the ſtern Achilles flies, 


And waits the eombat with impatient eyes. 


Meanvyhile the troops beneath Patroclus care, | | 
7 Invade the Trojans, and commence the war. 4 
x As waſps, provok'd by children in their play, i 
, | 89 | Ry : 
-, 215 Pour from their manſions by the broad high- way, 6 
5 | 5 5 
* Im 5 
1e {4 
1 15 
a- | 7 N * | ® Fs 
"_ V. 306. Great Jove conſents to half] Firgil has finely imi-- 1 
8, tated this in his 11th Æneid. | * 
or | 1 W EE 14 
24 | Audiit S voli Phæbus ſuccedere partem 3 
to Mente dedit; partem volucres diſperſit in aura st 8 
. | Sterneret ut ſubita turbatam morte Cannllam * 
Annnit oranti; redusem ut patria alta videret 80 
5 Non dedit, inque notos vocem vertere procellæ. 48 
— : 1 1 1 
ts, V. 314. As waſps, provok' d, &c.) One may obſerve, that 1 
11 tho Homer ſometimes takes his ſimilitudes from the meaneſt (498 
rs, and ſma!jeft things in nature, yet he orders-it fo as by their Wh 
ere appearance to ſignalize and give luſtre to his greateſt herces.. 6: 30 
lar Here he likens a body of Myrmidons to a neſt of waſps, not * 
les on account of their ſtrength and brayery, but of their heat 13 
F 1 
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222 HOMER ILIAD. Book XVI. 
In ſwartns the gulltleſs traveller engage. 
Whet all their ſtings, and call forth all their rage: 


320 All riſe in arms, and with a ger' ral cry 


Aſſert their waxen domes, and buzzing progeny. 


Thus from the tents the fervent legion ſwarms, 


So loud their clamours, and ſo keen their arms, 


I Their riſing rage Patroclus breath inſpires, 
325 Who thus inflames them with heroick fires. 


Oh vrarriors, Part'ners of Achilles praiſe ! 


Be mindful of your deeds in ancient days: 


Your god-like maſter let your acts prochim, 
And add new glories to his mighty name. 


and reſentment. Virgil has imitated theſe humble compari. 


tons, as when he compares the builders of Carthage to bees, 


omer has Carry'd it a little farther in another place, where 


he compares the ſoldiers to flies, for their buſy induſtry and 


perſeverance about a dead body; not diminiſhing his heroes 
dy che ſize of theſe ſmall animals, but raiſing his compari- 
- Fong from certain properties inherent in them, which deſerve 
our obſervat ion. Euſtathius. | 1 
This brings into my mind a pretty rural ſimile in Spencer, 
which is very much in the ſimplicity of the old father of 


Poetry. * 955 ** | 


As gentle ſhepherd in ſweet even-tide, 
When ruddy Phebus *gins to welke in weſt, 
© High on a hill, his flock to viewen wide, 
Marks which do bite their haſty ſupper beſt; 
A cloud of cumb'rous gnats do him moleſt, 
All- ſtriving to infix their feeble ſtings,” 
That from their noyance he no whit can reſt, 
But with his clownith hand their tender wings | 
He bruſheth oft, and oft doth mar their nurmurings. 


a 


330 


35 


_ 


345 


350 
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Think, your Achillesſees you fight: Be brave, 

And humble the proud monarch whom you fave. 
330 Joyful they heard, and kindling as he ſpoke, 

Flew to the fleet, involv'd in fire and ſmoke. 


From ſhore to ſhore the doubling ſhouts reſound, 


The hollow ſhips return a deeper ſound,  _ 
The war ſtood ſtill, and all around them gaz d. 
255 When great Achilles ſhining armor blaz d: 
Troy ſaw, and thought the dread Achilles ni ieh, 
At once they ſee, they tremble and they fly. 
Then firſt thy ſpear, divine Patroclus! flew, 67 


Where the war rag'd, and where the tumult grew. 


340 Cloſe to the ſtern of that fam'd ſhip, which bore | 
Unbleſt Proteſilaus to Ilion's ſhore, | 
| The great Peonian, bold Pyrachmes, ſtood: 


(Who led his bands from Axius winding flood 


His ſhoulder-blade: receives the fatal wound; 
5 The groaning warrior pants upon the ground. 
His troops, that ſee their country's glory ſlain, 


Fly diverſe, ſcatter'd o'er the diſtant Plain, 
Tatroclus arm forbids the ſpreading fires, 
And from the half-burn'd ſhip proud Troy ret ires. 
350 Clear d from the ſmoał the joyful navy lies, 
| In heaps on heaps the foe tumultuous flies; 
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224 HOMER's ILIAD. Book XVI. 
Triumphant Greece her reſcu d decksaſcends, 350 
And loud acclaim the ſtarry region rends. e 
So when thick clouds inwrap the mountain's head, 

355 Ober heav'n's expanſe like one black cieling ſpread; 
Sudden, the Thund' rer with a flaſhing ray, 
Burſts thro? the darkneſs, and lets down the day: 355 
The hills ſhine out, the rocks in proſpect riſe, 
And ſtreams, and vales, and foreſts ſtrike the eyes; 


V. 254. S toben thick clouds, &c.] All the commentators. 
take this compariln in a ſenſe different from that in which 370 
at is here tranſlated They ſuppoſe Jupiter is here deſcribed 
cleaving the air with a flaſh of lightning, and ſpreading a 
leam of light over a high mountain, - which a black. cloud 
eld bury'd in darkneſs. The application is made to Patro-. 
«lus falling on the Trojans, and giving reſpite to the Greeks, 
who were plung'd in obſcurity. Ex/tathins gives this inter- 
pretation, but at the ſame time acknowledges it improper in” 
this compariſon to repreſent the extinction of the flames by 
the darting of lightning. This explanation is ſolely found- 
ad on the expreſſion geporuſ et r, Zedgy fulgurator Jupiter 7 
which e cher is often applied when no fuch road ſup⸗ 5 
poſed. The moſt obvious fignification of the words in this 
Paſſage, gives a more natural and agreeable image, and ad- 
mits of a juſter application. The ſimile ſeems to be of 74- 
piter diſperſing a black cloud which had cover'd a high 
mountain, _— 2 beautiful proſpe&, which was betore 
Hid in darkneſs, ſuddenly appears. This is applicable to the 
- preſent ſtate of the Greeks, after Patroclus had exſtinguith'd 
The flames, which began to ſpread clouds of ſmoak over the 
fleet. It is Homer's deſign in his compariſons to apply them 
to the moſt obvious and ſenfible image of the thing to be 
Aluſtrated; which his commentators too frequently endea- 
your to hide by moral and allegorical refinements ; and 
thus injure the Poet more, by attributing to him what does 
not belong to him, than by refuſing him what is really his 
An. | f | 
* 


4 
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260 The ſmiling ſcene-wide opens to the ſight, | 
And all th* unmeaſur d Æther flames with light. 
But Troy repuls d, and ſcatter'd o'er the plains, ; 
Forc'd from the navy, yet the fight maintains. 
Now ev'ry Greek ſome hoſtile hero lew, 
365 But ſtill the foremoſt, bold Parroclus flew : 
As Areilycus had turn'd him round, 
Sharp in his thigh he felt the piercing wound 
The brazen-pointed ſpear, with vigour thrown; 
The thigh-transfix'd, and broke the brittle bone: 
370 Headlong he fell. N ext Thoas was thy chance, 
Thy breaſt, unarin'd, receiv'd the Spartan lance... 
Phylides dart, (as Ampiclus drew nigh) 
His blow prevented, and tranſpierc d his thigh, 
Tore all the brawn, and Sk the nerves away. 4 
375 In darkneſs, and in death, the warrior lay. 


It is much the ſame image with that of Mikes in his fecond 


book, tho' apply'd in a very different way. 
As when from mountain tops the dusky clouds 


Aſcending, while the north wind ſleeps, o'erfpread:. 


Heav'ns chearful face; the low'ring element 
Scowls o'er the darkned landskip ſnow or ſhow'r ; 
If chance the radiant ſun with farewel ſweet 
© Extend his evening beam, the fields revive, 
© The birds their notes renew, the bleating herds 
Atteſt their joy, that hill, and valley. rings, 
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In equal arms two ſons of Neſtor ſtand, 
And two bold brothers of the Lycian band: 
By great Antilochus, Antymnius dies, 
Pierc'd in the flank, lamented youth! he lies. 
380 Kind Maris, bleeding in his brother's wound, 
Defends the breathleſs carcaſs on the ground ; 
Furious he flies, his murd'rer to engage, 
But god-like Thra/imed prevents his rage, 
Between his arm and ſhoulder aims a blow ; 


385 His arm falls ſpouting on the duſt below 4 


He finks, with endleſs darkneſs cover'd Ger, 
And vents his ſoul effus d with guſhing gore. 
Slain by two brothers, thus two brothers bleed, 
Sarpedon's friends, Amiſodarus ſeed; oh 
890 Amiſodarus, who, by furies led, 

The bane of man, abhorr'd Chimera bred; 

Skill'd in the dart in vain, his ſops expire, 

And pay the forfeit of their guilty Sire, 


V. 390. Amiſoarus,-'who, &c:) Amiſodarns was King of 
Caria ; Bellerophon marry d his daughter. The ancients gueſe'd 


from this paſſage that the Chimera was not a fiction, fince 


mer marks the time wherein ſhe. liv'd, and the» Prince 
with whom ſhe liv'd ; they thought it was ſome beaſt of that 
' Prince's: herds, who being grown furious and mad, had done a 
great deal of miſchief, like the Calydonian boar. Euſtathi- 
75 Stopp d 


400 


405 


410 


413 
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Stopp'd in the tumult Cleobulus lies, 
295 Beneath Ozleus arm, a living prize; | 
A living prize not long the Trojan ſtood; 
The thirſty faulchion drank his reeking blood: 
Plung d in his throat the ſmoaking weapon lies; 
Black death, and fate unpitying, ſeal his eyes. 
60 Amid the ranks, with mutual thirſt of fame, 
L con the brave, and fierce Peneleus came; 
In vain their jay'lins at each other flevv, . 
Now, met in arms, their eager ſwords they drew. 
On the plum'd creſt of his Bœotian foe, 
405 The daring Tycon aim'd a noble blows ; 
The ſword broke ſhort; but his, Peneleus ſped 
Full on the juncture of the neck and head: | 
The head, divided by a ſtroke ſo juſt, 
Hung by the skin: the body ſunk to duſt. | N aK 
Ino O'ertaken Neamas by Merion bleeds, © | 
Pierc'd thro' the ſhoulder as he mounts his ſeeds; | P 
Back from the car he tumbles to the ground; 
| His ſwimming eyes eternal ſhades ſurround. 


Next Erymas was doom'd his fate to TM | 1 
115 His open d mouth receiv'd the Cretan ſteel: 
Beneath the brain the point a paſſage tore, 
| - Craſh'd the thin bones, and drown'd the teeth in gore? 
His 
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His mouth, his eyes, his noftrils pour a flood; 
He ſobs his ſoul out in the guſh of blood. 
420 As when the flocks neglected by the ſwain 
(or kids, orlambs)lie ſeatter d o'er the plain, 
 Atroopof wolves th' unguarded charge ſurvey,. 
Andrend the trembling, unreſiſting prey. 2 
Thus on the foe the Greeks impetuous came; 
425 Troy fled, unmindful of her former fame. 
But ſtill at Hector godlike Ajax -aim'd, 
still, pointed at his breaſt, his jav lin flam'd: 
The Trojan chief, experienc'd in the field, 
Oer his broad ſhoulders ſpread the maſſy ſhield; | 
430 Obſerv'd'the torm of darts the Grecians pour,. 
And on his buckler caught the ringing ſhow'r.. 
He ſees for Greece the ſcale of conqueſt riſe, * 
Yet ſtops, and turns, and faves his lov'd allies... | 
As when the hand of Fave a tempeſt forms, 
435 And rolls che cloud to blacken heav'n with ſtorms. 


V. 433. Let. flops, and turns, and ſaves bis lov'd allies.) Home- 


repreſents Hector, as he retires,. mak ing a ſtand irom time to 


time, to fave his troops: And he exprefles it by this ſingle 


word 4v4wmuvs. for .Evaiuvey does not only ſignify to ſtay, 
bur likewiſe in retiring to ſtop from time to time; for this is 
the power of the prepoſition dv, as in the word 2uzpzycoba:, 
which fignifies to fight by fits and ſtarts; dvr, 
to-wreſtle ſeveral times, and in many others. Enftathinss 


445 


(50 


455 
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Dark o er the fields th aſcending vapour flies, 
And ſhades the ſun, and blots the golden skies: 
So from the ſhips, along the dusky plain, 
Dire Flight and Terror drave the Trojan train. 
145 Ev'n Hector fled ; thre? heaps of difarray | 
The fiery courſers forc'd their lord away : 

While far behind his Trojans fall confus'd, . | 
Wedgdi in the trench, in one vaſt carnage bruis d. 
Chariots on chariots roll; the claſhing ſpokes 

445 Shock; vile the madding ſteeds break ſhort their yokes; 
In vain they labour up the ſteepy mound; 
Their charioteers lie foaming on the ground. 
| Fierce on the rear, with ſnouts, Patroclus flies; 
Tumultuous clamour fills the fields and skies; 
450 Thick drifts of duſt involve their rapid Aight ; 
Clouds riſe on clouds, and heav'n is ſnatch'd from ſight. 
Th' affrighted ſteeds, their dying Lords caſt down, 
Scour o'er the fields, and ſtretch to reach the town. 
Loud o'er the rout was heard the vidtor's cry, 
155 Where the war bleeds, and where the thickeſt die, 
Where horſe and arms, and chariots lie o'erthrown,, 


And bleeding heroes under axles groan. 
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No ſtop, no check the ſteeds of Peleus knew ; 
From bank to bank th immortal courſers fleur, 
460 High- bounding o'er the foſſe: the whirling car 
Smoaks thro the ranks, o ertakes the flying vrar, 
And thunders after Hector; Hector flies, 
Patroclus ſhakes his lance ; but fate denies. 
Not vy ith leſs noiſe, with leſs impetuous force; 
465 The tide of Trojans urge their deſp'rate courſe, 
Than when in Autumn Jove his fury pours, 
And earth is loaden with inceſſant ſhow” rs,. 
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uw V. 459. From bank to bank, th” immortal courſers flew, &c.] 
9 Homer has made of Hector s horſes all that poetry could make 
of common and mortal horſes; they ſtand on the bank of 7 
the ditch, foaming and neighing for madneſs that they can- 1 
not leap it. But the immortal horſes of Achilles find no ob- 1 
| cle: they leap the ditch, and fly into the plain. Euſfts- d 
ius. | 
V. 466. Then when in autumn Jove his fury pours--+ . 7 
When guilty mortals, &Cc.] be 1 
'The Poet in this image of an inundation, takes occaſion to i 
mention a ſentiment of great piety, that ſuch calamities 5 
were the effects of di vine juſtice puniſhing the fins of man- u 
kind. This might probably refer to the tradition of an uni - - 
verſal deluge, which was very common among the ancient 4 
heathen writers; moſt of them aſcribing the cauſe of this a 
deluge to the wrath of heaven provoked by the wickedneſs t 
of men. Diodorus Siculus, I. 15.c. 5. ſpeaking of an earth- 7 
« quake and inundation, which deſtroy'd a great part of Greece, J1 
in the hundred and firſt Olympiad, has theſe words. There N 
was à great diſpute concerning the cauſe of this calamity : The p 
- - gatural philoſophers generally aſcribed ſuch e veuts to neceſſary 1 
" entſes, not to any divine hand: But they who had more devout ſen- t. 


timents, gave a more probable account hereaf; aſſerting, that it 


{ 
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(When guilty mortals break th eternal laws, 
And judges brib d, betray the righteous cauſe) 
{70 From their deep beds he bids the rivers riſe, 
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And opens all the floodgates of the skies: 

Th' impetuous torrents from their hills obey, 

Whole fields are drown'd, and mountains ſwept away 

Loud roars the deluge till it meets the main; | 

(175 And trembling man ſees all his labours vain. e ing, 
And now the chief (the foremoſt troops repelld): 

Back to the ſhips his deſtin'd progreſs held, 

Q | Bore down half Troy in his reſiſtleſs way, 

And forc'd the routed ranks to-ſtand the day. 


+] | ; . i 
of was the divine vengeance alone that brought this daſtruction upt# 
n- men who had. affended the Gods with their impiety. And then 
b. proceeds to give an account of thoſe crimes which drew 
4- down this puniſhment upon them. +2 
This is one, among a thouſand inſtances, of Homer's indi- 

rect and oblique manner of introducing moral ſentences and 

inſtructions Theſe agreeably break in upon his reader even 
to in deſcriptions and poetical, parts, where one naturally. ex- 
ies pects only painting and amuſement. We have virtue put 
in- upon us by ſurprize, and are pleas'd to find a thing where we 
ni · ſhould never have look d to meet with it. I muſt do a noble 
nt Engliſh poet the juſtice to obſerve, that it is this particular 
1s art that is the very diſtinguiſhing excellence of Coopers hill; 
($ throughout which, the deſcriptions of places, and images 
h- rais'd by the Poet, are ſtill tending to ſome hint, or leading 
ce, into ſome reflection, upon moral lite or political inſtitution : 
e Much in the ſame manner as the real fight of ſuch ſcenes and 
[hg oroſpects is apt to give the mind a compos'd turn, and incline 
ary it to thoughts and contemplations that have a relation to 
it | 


8 | 544 Between 
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480 Between the ſpace where filver Simois lous, 
Where lay the fleets, and where the rampires roſe, 
All grim in duſt and blood, Patroclus ſtands, | 

And turns the ſlaughter on the eonqu ring bands, 
Firſt Pronous dy d beneath his fiery dart, 
485 Which piere d below the ſhield his valiant heart. 
Theſtor was next; who ſaw the chief appear, 
Anʒd fell the victim of his coward fear; 
Shrunk up he fate, with wild and haggard eye, 
Nor ſtood to combat, nor had force to fly 
490 Patracius mark'd him as he ſhunn'd the war, 
And with unmanly tremblings ſhook the car, 
Anddropp'd the flowing reins. Him*twixt the jaws 
The jay'lin ſticks, and from the chariot draws. 
As on a rock that over hangs the main, . 

495 An angler, ſtudious of the line and cane, 

Some mighty fiſh draws panting to the ſhore; 
Not with leſs eaſe the barbed jav lin bore 


\ 


V. 480. Between the ſpace where filver Simois flows, 
Where lay the ſhips, and where the rampires roſe.) 
It looks at firſt fight as ir Patroclus was very punctual in o- 
beying the orders of Achilles, when he hinders the Trojans 
from aſcending to their town, and holds an engagement with 
dem between the ſhips, the river, and the wall. But he 


ſeems afterwards thro' very haſte to have ſlipt his commands, 


for his orders were that he thould drive em from the ſhips, 
and then preſently return; but he proceeds farther, and his 
death is the conſequence, Euſtathius. 
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The gaping daſtard: As the ſpear was ſhook, 
He fell, and life his heartleſs breaſt forſook. 


$00 Next on Eryalas he flies; a ſtone 


Large asa rock, was by his fury thrown: 

Full on his crown the pond'rous fragment ſlevv, 

And burt the helta, and cleft the head in two: : 
Prone tothe ground the breathleſs warrior fell, 


505 And death involy'd him with the ſhades of hell. 


Then low in duſt Epaltes, Echins, lie; 
Ipheas, Evippus, Polymelus, die | 
Amphoterus, and Erymas ſucceed; _ 
And laſt Tlepolemus and Pyres bleed. 


o Where'er he moves, the growing ſlaughters ſpread 


In heaps on heaps; a monument of dead. 
When now Sarpedon his brave friends beheld 
Grov ling in duſt, and gaſping on the field, 


with 


V. 512. When now Sarpedon, Sc.] The Poet preparing to 
recount the death of Sarpedon, it will not be improper to give 
a sketch of ſome particulars which conftitute a character the 
moſt faultleſs and amiable in the whole Iliad. This hero is 
by birth ſuperior toall the chiefs of either fide, being the 
only ſon of Fupiter engaged in this war. His qualities are no 


way unworthy his deſcent, ſince he every where appears e- 


qual in valour, prudence, and eloquence, to the moſt admi- 
red heroes: Nor are theſe excellencies blemiſh'd with any of 
thoſe defects with which the moſt diſtinguiſhing characters 
of the Poem are ſtain'd. So that the niceſt criticks cannot 
find any thing to offend their delicacy, but muſt be obliged 
to own the manners of this hero perfect. His valour 1s _ 
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With this reproach his fly ing hoſt he warms, 
$15 Oh ſtain to honour! oh diſgrace to arms! 

Forſake, inglorious, the contended plain; 

This hand, unaided, ſhall the war ſuſtain; 

The task be mine, this hero's ſtrength to try, 

Who mows whole troops, and makes an army fly. 
$20 He ſpake; and ſpeaking. leaps from off the car; 

| Patroclus lights, and ſternly waits the war. 


* 


ther raſh nor boĩſterous; his prudence neither timorous nor 
tricking ; and his eloquence neither talkative nor boaſting. - 
He never reproaches the living, or inſults the dead: but ap- 
ears uniform thro' his conduct in the war, acted with the 
fame generous ſentiments that engaged him in it, having no 
intereſt in the quarrel but to ſuccour his allies in diſtreſs. 
This noble life is ended with a death as glorious ; for in his 
laſt moments he has no other concern, but for the honour 
bol his friends, and the event of the day. ELLIS 
Homer juſtly repreſents ſuch a character to be attended 
with univerfal eſteem: As he was greatly honour'd when 
— living, he is as much lamented when dead, as the chief prop 


of Troy. The Poet by his death, even before that of Hector, 4 
repares us to expect the deſtruction of that town, when its ar 
wo great defenders are no more : and in order to make it the eq 

more ſignal and remarkable, it is the only death in the Iliad th 
attended with prodigies : Even his funeral is perform'd by di- th 

vine aſſiſtance, he being the only hero whoſe body is carried im 

back to be interr'd in his native country, and honour'd with an 

monuments erected to his fame. Thele peculiar and diſtin- ing 

— guiſhing honours ſeem appropriated by our Author to him a- Pa 
Lone, as the reward of a merit ſuperior to all his other leſs roc 
perſect heroes. Wet p | In | 
5 | un! 
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As when two vulturs on the mountain's height 
Stoop with reſounding pinions te the fight; 
They cuff, they tear, they raiſe a ſcreaming cry; 
$25 Thedeſert echoes, and the rocks reply: 
The warriors thus oppos d in arms, engage 
With equal clamours, and with equal rage. = 
| Fove view'dthecombat, whoſe event foreſeen gs 
He thus beſpoke his Siſter and his Queen. | . 
zo The hour draws on; the deſtinies ordain, 
My godlike ſon ſhall preſs the Phrygian plain: 


. Already on the verge of death he ſtands, | 

p- 2 e 

e His life is ow'd to fierce Patroclus hands. 

10 7 ' ., "4. 2 $35.0 | <4 ; '* "Fd 

8. What paſſions in a parent's breaſt debate! 

is | CC 

ar y Say, ſhall I ſnatch him from impending fate, 

5 1 (Ye 2 | bp” 
en U 3 

: 8 89 A 

28 V. 52 . As when two vulturs.] Homer compares Patroclus 
its and. Sar pedon to two yulturs, becauſe they appeared to be of 
he equal ſtrength and abilities, when they had diſmounted from 
ad their chariots. For this reaſon he has choſen to compare 
di- them to birds of the ſame kind; as on another occaſion, to 
ed image the like equality of ſtrength, he reſembles both Hector 
th and Patroclus to lions: But a little after this place, diminiſh- 
any ing the force of Sarpedon, he Compares Him to a bull; and 
a- Patroclus to a lion. He has placed theſe vulturs upon a high _ 
els rock, becauſe it is their nature to perch there, rather than 


in the boughs of trees. Their crooked: talons make them 
unfit to walk on the ground, they could not fight ſteadily 
5 re air, and therefore their fitteſt place is the rock, Eu- 

athius. N Poa | 
V. 835. Say; ſpall I ſaaich him from impending fate.} It ap- 
pears by this paſlage, that Homer was. ot (#51154 that the 
ak 85 | 


— 


29 


236 HOMER's ILTAD. Boox XVI. 

And ſend him ſafe to Lycia diſtant far 

From all the dangers and the toils of war; 
. | 54 


power of God could over-rule fate or deſtiny. Tt has puzzled 
many to diſtinguiſh exactly the notion of the heathens as to 
this point. Mr. Dryden contends that Jupiter was limited. by 
the deſtinies, or {to ule his expreſſion) was no better than 
book keeper to them. He grounds it upon a paſlage in the 
- tenth of Virgil, where Sapitor mentions this-inftance of 
Sarpedon as a proof of his yielding to the fates. But both 
that, and his citation from Ovid, amounts to no more than 
that Fupiter gave way to deſtiny; not that he could not pre- 
vent it; the contrary to which is plain from his doubt and 
deliberation in this place. And indeed whatever may be in- 
ferr'd of other poets, Homer's opinion at leaſt, as to the diſ- 
penſations of God to man, has ever ſeem'd to me very clear, 
and diſtinctly agreeable to truth. We ſhall find, if we ex- 
amine his whole works with an eye to this doctrine, that he 
aſſigns three caufes of all the good and evil that happens in 
this world, which he takes a particular care to diſtinguiſh. 0 
Firſt the will f God, ſuperior to all. 5 
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affecting the conſtitutions of men, and diſpoſing — — 


8 evil, proſperity or mistortune; which the 3 | 
being, if it be his pleaſure, may over-rule (as he is inclin'd ” 
to do in this place] but which he generally ſuffers to take MF 
effect. Thirdly, our own free will, which either by prudence 58 
overcomes. thoſe natural influences and paſſions, or by folly ir 
ſuffers us to fall under them. Och f. v. 32. * 5 
42 5 * 4 - a f Ge 3 2 28 Ty. » by 
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why charge mank ind on heav'n their own offence, h 
| And call their woes theerime of, providence k' 0 


Blind ! who themſelves their miſeries create, 
© And perith by their folly, not their fate. 


Or 
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Or to his doom my braveſt offspring yield, 
And fatten, with ccleſtial-blood, the field? 
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$40 Then thus the Goddeſs with the radiant eye: ö | 
| What words are theſe? O foreign of the ies! TRL CHEE - > * 
: Short is the date preſcrib'd to mortal man; ST | 
4 Shall Fove, for one, extend the narrow ſpan, ; hf 
. Whoſe bounds were fix d before his race began? 5. 
| „ Him ade tot nat E603 dene 1 . 
" (45 How many ſons of Gods, foredootn'd to death,” 4 1 
Before proud Miba, muſt reſigh their breath! eee 1 
Were thine exenipt, debate would riſe above, „ 4 
And murm' ring pow'rs condemn their partial Fore. by 
Give the bold chief a glorious fate in fight; * bt 
550 And when th aſcending ſoul has wingd her fight, 25 8 the 
Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy command,” | 1 
The breathleſs body to his native land.” * 
4, (EITLEL A8 216 Win n ; . l 4 
V. ss 1. Let nn WP” ee e * 
The breathleſs body to his native la nd 1:4 
The hiſtory or iable received in Home, s time, imported, 1* 
hat, Saxpedonc, was inters'd tin Tycia, bucät laid nothing of 1 
higfcatn, Thig gave the Het Rhe liberty of mak ing him die 1 
3 provided that aſter his death he was carry d into 1 
cia, to, preſetve the fable, The expedient propos'd.by . 
Za. ſolves all; Sar pedon dies at Trey, and. is interr d at Lycia; Ef 
An what; ;renders this probable is, chat in thoſe times, 6 
zus at bs day, Princes and perſons of quality who died in nl 
»{oxeigg Barts 9805 ; carry:d into their own. country to be laid 1 
in bt heir fathers. The antiguity of this cuſthm 1 
cannot hes Ane das practis d in the Patriarchs bt | 
times: N ying in Egypt, orders his children to carry —_ 
e, e the land of — where he deſird to be bury d. | 
2 Gem 49. 29. Dacier. 
Vor. IV. | L. | His 
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His friendsand people, to his future praiſe, . 
A marble tomb and pyramid ſhall raiſe, - 


I Andlafting honours to his aſhes give; 


His fame (tis all the dead can have) ſhall live. 

She ſald; the Cloud - compeller overcome, 
Aſſents to fate, and ratifies the doom. 
Then, touch d with grief, the weeping heav ns diſtilld 


560 A ſhow'r of blood o er all the fatal field; 


The God, his eyes averting from the plain, 

Laments his ſon, predeſtin d to be ſlain, 

Far from the Lycian ſhores, his happy native reign, 
Now metin arms,. the combatants appear, | 


565 Each heay'd the ſhield, and pois'd the lifted ſpear: 


From ſtrong Patroclus hand the jav'lin fled, 


And paſs d the groin of valiant Thraſymed, 
The nerves unbrac'd, no more his bulk ab 


He falls, and Eur bre pep aids: rae 
ow'y Eta NEG ere 2 00 eo 
Faced, = th ancient o modern naturaliſts agree in af- 
kerting the reality of ſuch appearances, tho“ they account 

for 'em differently. You may ſe ſe a very odd ſolution of em 
in Exuſtathius, Note on V. 70. of the eleventh Iliad. What 


ſeems the moſt probable, is that of Fromondus in his Meteo - 


| , who obſcry'd, that a ſhower of this kind, which gave 
great cauſe of wonder, was nothing but a quantity of very 


Imall red inſects, beat down to the earth by a heavy ſhower, 


- whereby the ground was Ts in ſeveral laces as with 
drops of blood. | 7 


5 


| Two 


5. 


77 


580 


: nn ene ant 
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570 Two ſounding darts the Lycian leader threw; 
The firſt aloof with erring fury flew, 
The next tranſpierc'd Achilles mortal ſteed, 
The gen'rous Fedaſus, of Theban breed; 
Fix'd in the ſhoulders joint, he reel'd around ; "= 
515 Roll din the bloody duſt, and paw'd the ſlippꝰry ground! 
is ſudden fall th* entangled harneſs broke; 
* Each axle crackled, and the chariot ſhook : 
| Whenbold Automeden to diſengage | 
l The ſtarting courſers, and reſtrain their rage; 
80 Divides the traces with his fword, and freed 
Thy i incumber'd chariot from the dying ſteed: 
Thexeſt move on, obedient to the rein; 
The car rolls lowly o'er the duſty plain. 
The tow'ring chiefs to fiercer fight advance, 
585 And firſt Sarpedon whirl'd his weighty lance, 
Which o'er the warrior” s ſhoulder took i its courſe, 


. And ont empty air its dying force. : 

al. 

V. 872. —-Achilles' worts] # eed, 

dat en rous Pedaſus . 

Mm For the other two horſes of Achilles, * and Balius, were 
— immortal, as we have already ſeen in this book Tis a mex- 


| ry conceit of Euſtathius, that Pedaſus is only faid to be mor- 
{ tal; becauſe of the three horſes he only was a gelding. Tis 

— pity poor Pedaſus had not a better fate to have 3 
" the loſs of his e 
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Naot ſo Parrotiu⸗ never-erring dart; | 
| Aim' d at his breaſt, it pterc'd the mortal part by: 
590 Where the ſtrong fibres bind the ſolid heart. 
Then, as the mountain oak, or poplar tall, 
Or pine (fit maſt for ſome great admiral) 
Nods to the axe, till with-a groaning ſound 
It finks, and ſpreads its honours on the gromd; | 
$95 Thus fell the King; and laid on earth pin 125 613 
Before his chariot ſtreteb d his form divine 
Ile graſp'd the duſt diſtain'd with Rreaming gore, | 
And pale in death, lay groaning on the ſhore. 
| so lies a bull beneath che lionꝰs . 5 
' Goo While the grim ſavage grinds with foam j jaws 1 : 620 
The trembling limbs, ad ſucks the Timoaking blood; 
Deep groans, and hollow roars, rebellowthro' the wood. 
Then to the leader of the Lycian band pe 
The dying chief addreſs'd his laſt command, * 
605 Glaucus, be bold; thy tatk be firſt to ae 1188 
The er dangers of ee war, N ep A 


616 


AT. 
\ 


1 
* &# 


mt ; 


V. 60 . be bold, &c. HA i ck Far- 
a: in particular be ae of noble 


entiments, and fully anſwering t character of thig brave 


and generous Prince, which he preſerves in his laſt mo- 
ments. Being ſenſible of approaching death, without any 
tramports of rage, or deſire df revenge, he calls to his friend 
to take care to preſerve his body and arms from becoming A 


/ Rr 
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To lead my troops, to combat at their head; 
Incite the living, and ſupply the dead. 
Tell 'em, I charg d them with my lateſt breath 
610 Not unreveng'd to bear Sarpedou's death. 
What grief, what ſhame muſt Glaucus undergo, 
If theſe ſpoil'd arms adorn a Grecian foe ? | 
Thenasa friend, and 206 warrior, fight; 8 
| Defend my body, conquer in my right; 
615 That taught by great examples, all may try 
Like thee to yanquiſh} or like me to die. 1 ” 
He ceas'd ; the fates ſuppreſs d bis labouring breath, 
And his eyes darken'd with the ſhades of 'death. 
Th inſulting victor with diſdain beſtrode, 
620 The proftrate prince, and on his boſom trod; 
Then drew the weapon from his panting heart, 
The recking fibres clinging to. the dart . 


2 to the enemy: And this he ſays without any regard to 


imſelf, but out of the moſt tender concern for his friend's 
reputation, who muſt for ever become infamous if he fails in 
this point of honour and duty. If we conceive this ſaid by. 
the expiring hero, his dy ing looks fix'd on his wounded diſ- 
conſolate friend, the ſpear remaining in his body, and the 
victor ſtanding by in a Kind of extaſy ſurveying his conquelt ;; 
theſe — Af will form a very moving picture. Pa- 


troclus all this time, either out of humanity or ſurprize, o- 
mits to pull out the ſpear, which however he does not long, 

forbear, but with it drawing forth his vitals, puts a period to 

this gallant life, | 5 | 


, 1 * | From 
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From the wide wound guſh'd out a ſtream of Blood, 
And the ſoul ifſu'd in the purple flood. 85 


625 His flying ſeeds the Myrmidons detain, 


Unguidednow, their mighty maſter lain. 
All- impotent of aid, transfix d with grief, 
Unhappy Glaucus heard the dying chief. 

His painful arm, yet uſeleſs with the ſmart 


O30 Inflicted late by Texcer's deadly dart, 


Supported on his better hand he ſtay d; 

To Phæbus then (twas all he could) he pray d. 
| All-ſeeing Monarch! whether Lycia's coaſt, 
Or ſacred Ilion, thy bright preſence boaſt, 


635 Pow'rful alike to eaſe the wretch's ſmart ; 


Oh hear me! God of ev'ry healing art! 
Lo! ſtiff withclotted blood, and Pierc'd with pain, 
That thrills my arm, and ſhoots thro' ev'ry vein; 

V. 637 ---Pierc'd with pain, | PETS \ 
That thrills my arm, and ſhoots thro' ev'ry vein.) 


There ſeems to be an overſight in this place. Glaucus in the 
twelfth book had been wounded with an arrow by Teucer at the 


attack of the wall; and here faglong after, we find him ſtill. 


on the field, in the ſharpeſt anguiſh of his wound, the blood not 
being yet ſtan:b'd, &c. "e hy 


He#for, there is aiſo ſomething liable to cenſure, when he 
imputes to the negligence of the Trojans the death of Sarpe- 
don, of which they knew nothing till that very ſpeech in- 
form'd em. I beg leave to paſs over theſe things without ex- 
poſing or defending them; tho' ſuch as theſe may be ſuffici- 
ent grounds for a moſt inyeterate war among the criticks. 


1 


e ſpeech that next follows to 


640 


645 


655 
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I. ſtand unable to ſuſtain the ſpear, 


640 And ſigh, at diſtance from the glorious war. 
Low in the duſt is great Sarpedon laid, 
Nor Jove vouchſaf d his hapleſs offspring aid. 
But thou, O God of Health 1 thy ſuccour lend, 
To guard the reliques of my flaughter'd friend. 
645 For thou, tho? diſtant, canſt reſtore my might, 
To head my Lycians, and ſupport the fight. 
Apollo heard; and ſuppliant as he ſtood, 
His heav'nly hand reſtrain'd the flux of blood; 
He drew the dolours from the wounded part, 
650 And breath'd a ſpirit in his riſing heart. 
Renew'd by art divine, the hero ſtands, 
And owns th' aſſiſtance of immortal hands. 
Firſt to the fight his native troops he warms, 
Then loudly calls on Troy's vindictive arms 3 
655 With ample ſtrides he ſtalks from place to place, 
Now fires Agenor, now Polydamas;, 
Zneas next, and Hector he aceoſts; 
Inflaming thus the rage of all their hoſts: | 
© What thoughts, regardleſs chief! thy breaſt employ 7 
660 Oh too forgetful of the friends of Troy 
Thoſe gen'rous friends, who, from their country br, 
Breathe their brave ſouls out in another's war. 


L 4 
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See! where in duſt the great Sarpedon lies, 
In action valiant, and in council wiſe, N 
565 Who guarded right, and kept his people free; - 
To all his Lycium loſt; and loſt to thee! 
Stretch'd by Parrdclus arm otryonder plans, 
Oh fave from hoſtile rage his lov'd remains: 
Ah let not Greece his conquer d trophies boaſt, 
670 Nor on his corſe revenge her Heroes loſt. 
- He ſpoke; each leader in his grief partook, 
Troy, at the loſs thro? all her legions ſſiook. 
Transfix'd with deep regret, they view o'erthrows 
At once his country's pillar, and their own; 
675 A chief, who led to Hoy s belenguer d Wall 
A hoſt of heroes, fid Gut- HHitd them all. 
Fir'd, they ruſſi o; Firſt Hector ſeeks the ford, | 
And with ſuperiot vengeance, greatly glows. _ 
But o'er the dead the kerteꝭ Partorbu fatitle, _ | 
680 And rouzing Ajax, rouz'd the Hſt' ning bands. | 
Heroes, be men ! bewhat you were bifotes 
Or weigh the great occaſioti, and be more. | 
The chief who taught ont lofty wall to ie, —  *, 
Lies pale in death, eftende&6nthefdd: 
685 To gward hig b Toyin zumbers flies : 
Tis half the glory ts thaintain uf Pf tte. 
42 82 2 | Haſte, 


7 


3 


695 Great Fove, to ſwell the horrors of the fight, 5 


3 
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Haſte, ſtrip his arms, the laughter round him ſpread., 
And ſend the living Lycians to the dead. | | 
The Heroes kindle at his fierce command; 
690 The martial ſquadrons cloſe on either hand-: 

Here Troy and Lyciagharge with loud alarms; 
Theſſalia there, and Greece, oppoſe their arms. L 
With horrid ſhouts they circle round the ſlainʒ 
The claſh of armour rings ver all the plain. 


O'er the fierce armies pours pernicious night. 
And round his ſon oonfounds the warring hoſts;. | 
His fate ennobling with acroud of ghoſts... 
Now Greece gives way, and great Epigeus falls; 
700 Agacleus ſon, from Budium's lofty walls: 
Who chas'd for murder thence, a ſuppliant came: 24 
To Peleus, and the Ab W ; „ 2 


£ . 


V. 696. Great Jove---- Our the * ar mies PIES perniciauss © 
Night.) Homer calls here by the name of Night, the whiriz- - , 
ms of thick duſt which riſe from beneath "the feet of the: 
combatants, and which hinder them from knowing one ano- 
ther. Thus poetry knows how to convert the molt natural- 
things into miracles ; theſe two armies are huried in quit: 
round Samedan 's bod ; is Fug er who. pours upon chem an 
obſcure Ae to make the battle tee and to honour the 


funeral of his ſon by A greater number at ee, * Exjih E 
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| Now ſent to Troy, Achilles arms to aid, 
He pays due vengeance to his kinſman's ſhade. 
705 Soon as his luckleſs hand had touch'd the dead, 
Arock'slarge fragment thunder'd on his head; 
Hurd by Hectorean force, it cleft igtwain 
His ſhatter'd helm, and ſtretch'd him o'er the ſlain. 
Fierce to the van of fight Patroclus came; 
710 And, like an eagle darting at his game, 
Sprung on the Trojan and the Lycian band, 
Wbat grief thy heart, what fury urg d thy hand, 
Oh gen rous Greek ! when with: full vigour thrown. 
At Stenelaiis flew the weighty ſtone, | 
* 5 Which ſunk him to the dead: when Troy, too near; 
That arm, drew back; and Hector learn'd to fear. 
Far as an able hand a lance can throw, | 
Or at the liſts, or at the fighting foe; 
So far the Trojans from their lines retir d; 
520 Till Glaucus turning, all the reſt inſpir d. 
Then Bathyclzus fell beneath his rage, 
The only hope of Chalcor's trembling age: 
Wide o er the land was ſtretch d his large domain, 
Wich ately ſeats, and riches, bleſt in vain: 15 
715 Him, bold with youth, and eager to purſue Ve 
Tbe flying Lycians, Glaucus met, and flew; 


1 ©, Biel, 


72 


72 


74 


14 
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Pierc'd thro' the boſom with a ſudden wound, = 
He fell, and falling, made the fields reſoudd. 
Th' Achaians ſorrow for their hero ſlain; 
730 With conqu' ring ſhouts the Trojans ſhake the plain, 
And croud to ſpoil the dead: The Gyeeks oppoſe; 
An iron circle round the carcaſe grows. 
Then brave Laogonus refign'd his breath, 
Diſpatch'd by Merion to the ſhades of death: 
735 On Ida's holy hill he made abode, 
The prieſt of Fove,' and honour'd like his God. 
Between the jaw and ear the jav lin went; 
The ſoul, exhaling, iſſu'd at the vent. 
His ſpear Zneas at the victor threw, | 
740 Who ſtooping forward from the death withdrew; 
The lance hiſs d harmleſs o'er his coy'ring ſhield, 
And trembling ſtrook, and rooted in the field; 
| There yet ſcarce ſpent, it quivers on the plain, 
Sent by the great Eneas arm in vain. 
745 Swift as thou art (the raging litrocries) - 
And eki in em to Weed the prize, 


N * And il Ain as. This ſtroke of raillery up- 
on Meriones is fotmded on the” cuſtom. of his country. For 
the Cretaus were peculiarly addicted to this exerciſe, and in 
particular are ſaid to have invented the Pyrrhic dance, which : 
was perſorm'd in Complete. armour. 28 Note on LY 797. in 
the * | 
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My ſpear, che deſt in d paſſage had it found; 
Had fix d thy active vigour to the ground... 
Oh valiant leader of the Dartay hoſt), 4 
750 (Inſulted Meridn thus retorts the boaſt) = il 
Strong as you are, tis mortal force you i. | 77. 
An arm as ſtrong may ſtreteh thee in the duſt. 
And if to this my lanee thy fate be givn 0 
Vain are thy vaunts; Sueceſs is till from heay n: 
755 This inſtant ſends thee down' to Pluto's coaſt, | | 
Mine is the glory, his thy parting ghoſt. os 1 4 780 
O friend (Menetius ſon this anſwer — £ 
Wich words to combat, ill befits the brave: 
Not empty boaſts the ſonsof Troy repel, - | 
760 Your {words muſt plunge them to the ſhades of bel. 


To ſpeak, beſeems the council; but to dare. I: 

In glorious action; is the task of War. 

This faid; Parrorius to the battle flies; z \ 47 

| Great Merion follows, and new ſhouts ariſe: 9. bal 
765 Shields, helmets ratile; i the warriors cloſe; - +15» ) 
And thick and heavy ſoumds the ſtorm of dual 19% 


As thro the ſhrilling vale, or mountain ground, | 
The labours of the woodmat'! saxe reſound; * den ur. 


4 721 £2445: 70 


Blows tollowing blows: are heard re-echolag ln . ide,” 897 
770 While be foreſts fal on neh ry . 
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Thus eccho'd all the fields with loud alarms, 
So fell the warriors, and ſo rung their arms. Te 
Nov great Sarpedon, on the ſandy. ſhore, 
His heay'nly form defac'd with duſt and gore, 
"5 And ſtuck with darts by warring heroes ſhed, 
Lies undiſtinguiſh'd from the yulgar dead. 
His long-diſputed corſe the chiefs een, 
On ev'ry {ide the buſy combat grovvs; 
Thick, as beneath ſome ſhepherds thatch'd REO 
780 (The pails high- foaming with a milky flood, 
The buzz ing flies; a perſevering train, 
Inceſſant ſwarm, and chas d return again. 
Jove viewed the combat with a ſtern ſurver, 
And eyes that flaſh'd intolerable day; ; 
785 Fix d on the field his light, his breaſt dehates | 


The vengeance duc, and meditates the fates; PT NE 3 


42288 


Whether to urge their prompt effect, andcall. 
The force of Hecker to Patroclus fall, 3 
This inſtant ſee his ort. ly d trophies won, 12 — 5 

790 And ſtretch him breathleſs on his daughter d fon; 1 | 
Or yet, with many, a Pars untimely flight, | 77 


7 
4 


Augment the fame and! horror of the fight? 5 
To crowy, Achilles valiant friend with praiſe 


Atlength he dooms; and that his ber days 
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29 Shall ſet i in glory; bids him drive the foe; 2 
Nor unattended, ſee the ſhades below. 
Then Hefor's mind he fills with dire diſmay; 
He mounts his car, and calls his hoſts away, 
Sunk with Thoy's heavy fates, he ſees decline 
' $00 The ſcales of Fove, and pants with awe divine. 
Then, nor before, the hardy Lycians fled; 
And left their monarch with the common dead = - 
Around, in heaps on heaps, adreadful wall. [WEL 
Of carnage riſes, as the heroes fall. 
805 (So Fove decreed!), At length the Greeks obtain 
The prize conteſted, and deſpol the ſlain. 
The radiant arms are by Patroclus born,. 
FPatroclus ſhips the glorious ſpoils adorn. 
Then thus to Phoebus, in the realms above, | 
910 Spoke from his throne the cloud-compelling Je. 
Deſcend, my Phorbus ! 4 on the Phrygian plain, 88 
And from the fight convey Sarpedon ſlain; 2 i 1 P b 
Then bathe his body in the cryſtal flood, 
With duſt diſhonour'd, and deform'd pales blood:- RE 
$15 Oer al his limbs ambrofial odours ed. — 5 
. And with . robes adorn the dead. 75 i 
Thoſe rites diſcharg d, his ſacred corſe mY 
To the ſoft arms of lent Sleepand _ 


£20 


625 


$30 
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They. to his friends the mournful charge fnall bear, 
$20 His friends a tomb and pyramid ſhall rear; 
What honours mortals after death receive, 
Thoſe unavailing honours we may give! 
Aßollo bovvs, and from mount Ida's height, 
Swift to the field precipitates his flight ;. 
625 Thence from the war the breathleſs Bere bore, 
Veil'd in a cloud, to ſilver Simois ſnore: 
There bath d his honourable wounds, and dfeſt. 
nis manly members in th immortal veſt; 
And with perfumes of ſweet ambroſial dews; 
zo Reſtores his freſhneſs, and His form renews. 
Then Sleep and Death, two Twins of winged race, 
Of. matchleſs ſwiftneſs, but of ſilent pace, 


— 


Receiv d 


V. 831. Then Sleep and Death, &c.] It is the notion of E- 

FTatbius, that by this interment of Sarpedon, where Sleep and 

Death are concern'd, Homer ſeems. to intimate, that there 

was nothing elfe but an empty monument of that hero in 

Lycia, for he delivers him not to any real or ſolid paring, 

bur to certain unſubſtantial phantoms to conduct his body 

$ thither. He was forced (continues my author) to make uſe of 
theſe machines, ſince there were no other deities he could 

with any likelihood employ about this work; for the anci- 
ents (as appears from Euripides, Hippolyto) had a ſuperſtiti- 
on that all dead bodies were offenſtve to the Gods, they. be- 
ing of a nature celeſtial and uncorruptible. But this laſt 
remark is impertinent, ſince we ſee in this very place Apollo 
I imploy'd in adorning and embalming the body of ** 


1 | | ” 
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Receiv'd Sarpedon, at the God's command, 

And in a moment reach'd the Lycianland ; 

835 Thecorſe amidſt his weeping friends they laid, 
Where endleſs honours wait the ſacred ſhade: | 

Meanwhile Patroclus pours along the plains, . 
With foaming courſers, and with looſen'd reins. 

Fierce on the Trojan and the Lycian crew, : 
840 Ah blind to fate! thy headlong fury flew: 
Againſt what fate and pow'rful Fove ordain, 
Vain was thy friend's command, thy courage vain, 
For he the God, whoſe counſels uncontroll'd 
Diſmay the mighty, and confound the bold: 
845 The God who gives, reſumes, and orders all, 
He urg d thee on, and urg d hee on to fall. 
4 * ; K , 5 % : 

What I think better accounts for the paſſage, is what Phi- 
loſtratus in Heroicis affirms, that this alludes to a piece of an- 
tiguity. The Lycians ſhew'd the body of Sarpedon, ſtrew'd 
<. over with aromatical ſpices, in ſuch a graceful compoſure, 
* that he ſeem's to be only aſleep : And it was this that 

ve riſe to the fiction of Homer, that his rites were per- 
mid by Steep and Death” "4 


But after all theſe refin'd obſervations, it is probable the 
Poet intended only to repreſent the death of this favourite 


le and agreeable view, without any circumftances of 
ead or horror; intimating by this fiction, that he was deli- 
vered ont of all the tumults and miſeries of life by two ima- 


88 
o 
& 
* 


a Deities, Sleep and Death, who alone can give man- 
d eaſe and exemption from their misfortunes, 


e 


. : - p 5 
4 a 5 4 1 W | . 
* * 0 


= of Jupiter, and one of his moft amiable characters, in a 


13550 


555 


$60 


w 
4 


FA 


$50 His blazing Ægis thrice Apollo ſhook : 


Who firſt, brave hero! by that arm was ſlain, 
Who laſt, beneath thy vengeance preſs'dthe plain; 
When heav*n itſelf thy fatal fury led, 5 


650 And call'd to fill the number of the dead? 


Adreſtus firſt 3: Autonous then ſucceeds; 
Echeclus follows; next young Megas bleeds : 
Epiſtor, Menalippus, bite the graund ; | 
The ſlaughter, Elaſus and Mwlins crown'd: 


655 Then ſunk Pylartes to eternal night; 


The reſt diſperſing, truſt their fates toflight, 

Now Tyoy had ſoop'd beneath his matchleſs pow's;. 
But flaming Phœbus kept the facred tow'r., 1 5 
Thrice at the battlements Patroclus ſtrook, 95 


* 
1 


He try d the fourth; when, burſting from the cloud, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud. 


V. 847. Who firſt, brave hero, &c.] The Poet in 4 very 
moving and ſolemn way turns his diſcourſe to Patroclas: He 


does not accoſt his muſe, as it is uſual with him to do, but 
enquires of the hero himfelf who was the firſt, and whothe 
laſt, who fell by his hand? This addreſs diſtinguiſhes and 


ſignalizes Patreclus, (to whom Homer uſes it more frequently, 
than I remember on any other occafion) as if he was fome 


genius or divine being, and at the ſame time it is very pa- 
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A* k 
.- 


thetical, and apt to move our compaſſion, The ſame Kind of 3 


apoſtrophe is uſed by Virgil to Camilla. 
Quem telo primum, quem poſtremum, a ſpera vi go! - 
Dejicis? Aut quot bs morientia 2. fad? * 
| | Patroclus ! 


Patroclus! ceaſe: This heav'n-defended wall 
Defies thy lance; not fated yet to fall; 
| 865 Thy friend, thy greater far, it ſhall withſtand, 
Troy ſhall not ſtoop ev 'n to Achille“ hand. 
So ſpoke the God, who darts celeſtial fires: 
The Greek obeys him, and with awe retires. 
While Hecker checking at the Scean gates 
870 His panting courſers, in his breaſt debates, 
Orin the field his forces to employ, | 
Or draw the troops within the walls of Troy. 
Thus while he thought, beſide him Phebus ſtood, 
In Aſaus ſhape, who reign'd by Sangar's flood; | 
875 (Thy brother, Hecubs ! from Dymasſprung, 
A valiant warrior, haughty, bold, and young) 
Thus he accoſts him. What a ſhameful ſight! 
Gods is it Hector that forbears the fight? 
Were thine my vigour, this ſucceſsful ſpear 
$30 Should ſoon convince thee of ſo falſe a fear. 
Turn then, ah turn thee to the field of fame, 
And in Parroclus blood efface thy ſhame. — 


Perhaps Apollo ſhall thy arms ſucceed, 
And heay'n ordains him by thy lance to | bleed. 

$85 so ſpoke th inſpiring God; then took his * 
* u the tumult of the kehr. 
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He bids Cebrion drive the rapid car: 
The laſh reſounds ; the courſers ruſh to war. 
The God the Grecians ſinking ſouls depreſt, 
$90 And pour'd ſwift ſpirits thro' each Trojan breaſt. 
Patroclus lights, impatient for the fight; 
A ſpear his left, a ſtone employs his right: 
With all his nerves he drives it at the foe; 
Pointed above, and rough and groſs below : 
$95 The falling ruin cruſh'd Cebrion's head, 
(The lawleſs offspring of King Priam's bed,) 
His front, brows, eyes, one undiſtingui ſh'd wound, 
The burſting balls drop ſightleſs to the ground. 
The charioteer, while yet he held the rein, 
goo Struck from thecar, falls headlong on the plain. 
To the dark ſhades the ſoul unwilling glides, 
While the proud victor thus his fall derides. 
Good heav'ns! what active feats yon artiſt ſhows, 
What skilful divers are our Phrygian foes! 1 
5 9 Mark 
a be e ee 
uantities 5 oiſters, and the ſtorms would not frighten. 
* 3 ſee how be exercifes and plunges from the top of his chariot 
into the plain ! Who would think that there were Nh god divers. 
Ne be really Homer's, f conld algen de Bache in- 
tended to let us know, that a good ſoldier may de an indiffe - 


rent jeſter, But L very much doubt whether this paſſage be 


his 3 


2756, HOMER's 1LIAD. Boox XVI. 
905 Mark with whatGaſe they fink into the fand! 


Pity ! that all their practice is by land. 


his · It is very likely theſe five laſt verſes were added by 
ſome of the ancient criticks, whoſe caprices Homer has tre- 


nently undergone : or perhaps ſome of the rhaptodifſts, who 


in reciting his verſes; made additions of their own to plcaſe 
their auditors. And what perſuades me of its being lo, is, 
that 'tis by no means probable that Patroclus who had lately 
blamed Mer7ones for his little raillery againſt A£zeas, and told 
him, that 'twas not by raillery or invective that they were 
t to repel” the Trojans, but by dint of blows ; that Council 


. © requir'd words, but War deeds: It is by no means pro- 


bable, I ſay, that the ſame Patroclus ſhonld forget that ex- 
cellent precept, and amuſe himſelf with raiilery, eſpecially 
in the fight of He&or. 1 am therefore of opinion that Pa- 


troclus ſaid no more than this verſe, Q T670:, KC. Good Gods! 


what an ative Trojan it is, and how cleverly be dives ; and that 
the five following are ſtrangers, tho“ very ancient. Dacier. 
I muſt juſt take notice, that however mean or ill placed 


theſe railleries may appear, there have not been wanting. 


ſuch fond lovers of Homer as have admired and imitated 'em. 
Milton himſelf is of this number, as may be ſeen from thoſe 
very low jeſts, which he has put into the mouth of Satan 
and his angels in thefixth book. What Areas ſays to Mo- 
riones upon his dancing, is nothing ſo trivial as thoſe lines; 


where after the diſploſion of their diabolical enginry, angel 


rolling on archangel, they are thus derided. 
. J \ 
© .-- When we propounded terms |: 
Of compoſition, ſtrait they chang'd their minds, 
© Flew off, and into ſtrange vagaries fell, 
As they would dance; yet for a dance they feem'd 
«£ Somewhat extravagant and wild, perhaps 
For joy of offer'd peace---&c. | 
Terms that amus'd em all, | | 
© And ftumbled many; who receives them right 
Had need from head to foot well underftand : - 
Not underſtood this gift they have beſides, 
They ſhew us when our foes walk not upright. 


Tha 


91 


91 


92 


925 


930 
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Then ruſhing ſudden on his proſtrate prize, 
To ſpoil the carcaſe fierce Patroclus flies: 
 Swiftas alion, terrible and bold, 4 
91⁰ That ſweeps the fields, depopulates the fold; | 
Pierc'd thro? the dauntleſs heart, then tumbles gain 1 
And from his fatal courage finds his bane. | 
At once bold Hector leaping from his car, 
Defends the body, and provokes the war. | 
915 Thus for ſome laughter d hind. with equal tage; 
Two lordly rulers of the wood engage; n= 
Stung with fierce hunger, each the prey invades, - 
And echoi ng ren rebellow. thro' the ſhades. . 
Stern Hector faſtens on the warrior: s head, 11 Rs 
020 And by the foot Patroclus dragsghe dead, 


While all around, confuſion, rage, Wes 
Mix the contending h hoſts i in mortal fight, 


So pent by hills, the wild windssoar aloud. at 
In the deep boſon of ſome gloomy woodz,, | = | 
025 Leaves, arms, and trees aloft i in air are blows, . | FORDS 
The broad oaks crackle, and the Sylvans groan,z polite. 
'This way and that, the rattling thicket bend, 2 5 
And the whole foreſt i inone craſh deſcends. . | 1 
Nat with leſs noiſe, with leſs tumultuous rage, Fr 
n — ee 
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Darts ſhow'r*d on darts, now round the carcaſe ring; 
Now flights of arrows bounding from the ftring : 


Stones follow ſtones; ſome clatter on the fields, | 


Some hard, and heavy, ſhake the ſounding ſhields, 


933 But where the riſing whirlwind clouds the plains, 
Sunk in ſoft duſt the mighty chief remains, 


And ſtretch d indeath, forgets the guiding reins! 
Now flaming from the Zenith, Sol had driv'n 


His fervid orb thro? half the vault of heay'n ; 
940 While on each hoſt with equal tempeſt fell 

The ſhow ring darts, and numbers ſunk to hell. 

But when his ev ning wheels o erhung the main, 

Glad conqueſt reſted on the Grecian train. 

Then from amidft the tumult and alarms, 


945 They draw the conquer deæorſe, and radiant arms: 


Then raſh Patroclus with new furyglows, 
And breathing flaughter, pours amid the foes. 
| Thrice on the preſs like Mars himſelf he flew, 


And thrice three heroes at each onſet flew. | 25 | 


950 There ends thy glory! therethe fates untwine 
The laſt, black remnant of ſo bright a line; 
Apollodreadful ſtops thy middle way; 5 
Pork _ and hear'n allowsn no longer tay! 


For 


V. 952. Apollo dreadful, &c.) If l reſoly'd to do 


any thing — or arbitrary, V 


- 


ich on readers 


may 


95 


| bus 
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For lo! the God, indusky clouds enſhrin'd, 
955 Approaching dealt a ſtagg ring blow behind. 
The weighty ſhock his neck and ſhoulders feel; | 
His eyes flaſh ſparkles, his ſtun'd ſenſes reel 4 
In giddy darkneſs: Far to diſtance flung, 
His bounding helmet on the champain rung. 
960 Achille? plume is ſtain'd with duſt and gore 
That Plume, which never ſtoop'd to earth before, 
Long us d, untouch'd in fighting fields to ſhine, 
And ſhade the temples of the man divine. 
| Fovedoomsit now on Hector s helm to nod; | 
055 Not long — for fate purſues him, and the God. 
His ſpear in ſhivers falls: His ample ſhield 
Props from his arm: His baldrick ſtrows the fil: 
The corſelet hisaſtoniſh'd breaſt forſakes: - | | 
Looſe is each joint; each nerve with horror ſhakes; 
Jo Stupid he ſtares, and all- aſſiſtleſs ſtands; 
Such is the force of more than mortal hands 3 


Res 
989 


* 2 
HY . 1 3 . , 1 4 
#53 631 . £44. 3&4 ' , © 7 4 


may not very well reliſh, he takes care however to 2 
them by degrees for receiving ſuch innovations, He had be- 
fore given us a sketch of this trick of the Gods in the thir- 
teenth book, where Neptune ſerves - Alcathouis much in the 
ſame manner. Apollo here carries it alittle farther; and 
both theſe are ſpecimens of what: we are to expect from Mi- 
ner va at the death of He&oy in II. zz. «© 


ers 
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A Dardan youth there was, well known to fame, 


From Panthus ſprung, Euphorbus was his name; 

Fam'd for the manage of the foami ng horſe, 1 
975 Skill d in the dart, and matchleſs in the courſe: y 

Full twenty Knights he tumbled from the er, 95 

While yet he learn d his rudimentsof war. 

His vent rous ſpear firſt drewy the hero's: gore; 45 


He ſtruck, he wounded, but he durſt no more: 


980 Nor cho difarin'd, Patroclus fury ſtood: 
But ſwift withdrew the RECEP wood, 
And turn'd him ſhort, - and herded in the croud,. „ 
Thus, by an arm divine, and mortal peas] 
Wounded at once, Patrochss yields to fear, 

985. RetiresNer faccour to his ſocial train, 20 | 

* And flies the fate Which bein Aecresdt, in vain. 
Stern Hector, as the bleeding chief he views, 


Breaks thro' the _ ; his retreat purſes : = Y 


The lance arreſts? Lins rith a mötil wound ; pi fit ol ue 


390 He falls, earth thunders, and his arms reſound. 
With him all Greete was ſunk ; that momentall 
Her yet ſurviring heroes ſeem'd t to fall. 
Soſcorch'd wi ith heat, along the. defart tor, 10 
Ther roaming Hon! meets a brifll 
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995 Faſt by the ſpring ; they both diſpute the flood, . 
With flaming eyes, and javvys beſmear d with blood; . 
At length the ſoy'reign ſavage wins the ſtrife, . 
And the torn boar reſigns his thirſt and life. 
Patroclus thus, ſo many chiefs overthrown, . 
1000 So many lives effus d, expires his o wn. 
As dying now at Hector s feet he lies, 
He ſternly views him, and triumphing cries: 
L.ie there, Patroclus ! and with thee, the Jay 
Thy pride once promis'd, of ſubverting Troy; 
1005 The fancy'd ſcenes of Ilion wrapt in flames, 
And thy ſoft pleaſures ſery'd with captive dames! 


| 2 Unthinking man! I fought, thoſe tow'rs to free, 
| And guard that beauteous race from Lords like het 
; But thou a prey to vulturs ſhalt be mad 
Iii Thy own Achilles cannot lend thee aid 

0 Tho much at parting that great chief might fay, 
2 And much enjoin thee, this important day. 


V. 1003. Lie there, Patroclus ! Sc.] There is much ſpirit 
in this ſarcaſm of Hector upon Patroclus: Nor is Achilles ex- 
empt from the ſeverity of the reflection, who (as he ima- 
gines) has perſuaded his deareſt friend to attempt exploits 
that were impracticable. He touches him alſo, tor ſtaying: 

a 1 at home in feeurity himſelf, and encouraging Patroclus to un- 
| dertake this perilous adventure, and to ſeek after fpoils- 
which he was never like to enjoy. Euſtathius. | | 


— 
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Return not, my brave friend (perhaps he ſaid) I 
* Without the bloody arms of Heckor dead. 
101 He ſpoke, Patroclus march'd, and thus he ſped, - 
Brupine, and wildly gazing on the skies, 
With faint, expiring breath, the chief replies. 
Vain boaſter ! ceaſe, and know the pow'rs divine, 
Jove 's and Apollo'sis this deed, not thine; | 
100 To heav'n is ow'd whateer your own you call, 
And heav'n itſelf difarm'd me ere my fall. 
Had twenty mortals each thy match in might, 
Oppos d me fairly, they had ſunk in fight: 
By fate and Phabus was I firſt o erthrowyn, 
£025 Enphorbus next; the third mean part thy own. 
But thou, imperious! hear my lateſt breath; 
The Gods inſpire it, and it ſounds thy death. 
Inſulting man! thou ſhalt be ſoon, as ; N 
Black fate hangs o er thee, and thy hour draws nigh; 
| En 


V. 1026, --- Hear my lateſt breath, 
| | The Gods inſpire it.---] IP 
It is an opinion of great antiquity, that when the foul is on 
the point of being delivered from the body, and makes a 
nearer approach to the divine nature, at ſucha time its 
_ views are ſtronger and clearer, and the mind endowed with a 
_ ſpirit of true prediction. So Artemon of Mile tum ſays in his 
book of dreams, that when the ſoul hath collected all its 
wers from every limb and part of the body, and is juſt rea- 
by to be ſever'd from it, at that time it becomes pro 
phetical. Socrates allo in his defence to the —— f 


W 
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1030 Evn now on life's laſt verge Iſee thee ftand, 


I ſee thee fall, and by Achilles hand. 
Hefaints; the ſoul unwilling wings her way, 
(The beauteous body left a load of clay) ) 
| Es 1 1 


« Tam now arrived at the verge of life, wherein it is famili- 
4 2 with people to foretell what will come to paſs.“ Eu- 
ſtathtus. 5 ; 
. — opinion ſeems alluded to in thoſe admirable lines of 
aller: | 7: | 


© Leaving the old, both worlds at once they view, 
© Who ſtand upon the threſhold ot the new. 


V. 1032. The death of. Patroclus.] I ſometimes think I am 
in reſpect to Homer much like Sancho Panca. with regard to 
Don Crete. I believe upon the whole that no mortal ever 
came near him for wiſdom, learning, and all good qualities. 
But ſometimes there are certain ſtarts which I cannot tell 
what to make of, and am forced to own that my maſter is a 
little out of the way, if not quite beſide himſelf. The pre- 
ſent paſſage of the death of Patroclus, attended with ſo many 
odd circumſtances to overthrow this hero, (who might, for 
all I can ſee, as decently have fallen by the force of Hector) 
are what I am at a loſs to excuſe, and muſt indeed (in my 
own opinion) give; them up to the criticks. I really think 
al moſt all thoſe parts in Homer which have been objected a- 
gainſt with moſt clamour and fury, are honeſtly defenſible, 
and none of them (to confeſs my private ſentiment) ſeem to 
me to be faults of any conſideration, except this conduct in 
the death of Patroclus, the length of Neſtor's diſcourſe in 
Lib. 11. the ſpeech of Achilles's horſe in the 19th, the con- 
verſation of that hero with Azeas in Lib. 20. and the man- 
ner of He#or's flight round the walls of Troy, in Lib. 22. I. 
hope, after ſo free a confeſſion, no reaſonable modern will 
think me touch'd with the *Ow1p2.autz of Madam Dacier 
and others. I am fenfible of the extremes which mankind 
run into, in extolling and 1 authors: We are not 
more violent and 8 in attacking thoſe who are 
Abs nor : 


* 


— 


U 
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Plits to the lone, uncomfortable coaſt; 
1035 A naked, wand'ring, melancholy ghoſt! 
Then Hedor pauſing, as his eyes he fed 
On the pale carcaſe, thus adreſs d the dead. 
| | From 


not yet eſtabliſh'd in fame, than in defending thoſe who are, 


even in every minute trifle. Fame is a debt, which when 


we have kept from people as long as we can, we pay with a 


prodigious intereſt, which amounts to twice the value of the 
principal. Thus tis with ancient works as with ancient 
Coins, they pals for a vaſt deal more than they were worth 
at firſt; and the very obſcurities and deformities which time 
has thrown upon them, are the ſacred ruſt, which enhances 
their value with all true lovers of antiquity. | 
But as I have own'd what ſcem my author's faults, and 


ſubſcribed to the opinion of Horace, that Homer ſometimes 
- nods ; I think I ought to add that of Longines as to ſuch neg- 


ligences. I can no way fo well conclude the notes to this 
book as with the tranſlation of it. | 


It may not be improper to diſcuſs the queſtion in ge- 


c neral,which of the two is the more eſtimable, a faculty ſub- 
lime; or a faultleſs mediocrity ? And conſequently, if of 
<. two works, one has the greater number of beauties, and 
& the other attains directly to the ſublime, which of theſe 
« ſhall in equity carry the prize? I am really perſuaded that 
& the true ſublime is incapable of that purity which we find 
4 in compoſitions of a lower ſtrain, and in effect that too 
© much accuracy finks the ſpirit of an author; whereas the 
4 caſe is generally the ſame with the favourites of nature, 
© and thoſe of fortune, who with the beſt economy can- 
© not in the great abundance they are bleſt with, attend to 
* the minuter articles of their expence. Writers of a cool 
e imagination are cautious in their management, and ven- 
* ture nothing, merely to gain the character of being cor- 
* rect; but the ſublime is bold and enterprizing, notwith- 


 « ſtanding that on every advance the danger encreaſeth. 


* Here probably ſome will ſay that men take a malicious ſa- 


L tisfaction 
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From whence this boding ſpeech, the ſtern decree 
Of death denounc'd, or why denounc'd to me? 
140 Why not as well Achilles fate be giv'n | | 
To Hectors lance? Who knows the will of heav'n? 
| 1 Penſive 


« tisfaction in expoſing the blemiſhes of an author; that his 
« errors are never forgot, while the moſt exquiſite beauties 
„ leave bur very. imperfect traces on the memory. To ob- 
“ viate this objection, I will folemnly declare, that in my 
e criticiſms on Homer and other authors, who are whiverſal- 
« ly allow'd to be authentick ſtandards of the ſublime, tho? 
© I have cenſur d their failings with as much freedom as any 
one, yet I have not preſum'd to accuſe them of voluntary 
« faults, but have gently remark'd ſome little defects and 
4 negligences, which the mind being intent on nobler ideas 
ce did not condeſcend to regard. And on thele principles 1 
& will venture to lay it down for a maxim, that the ſublime. 
«© (purely on account of irs grandeur) is preferable to all o- 
© ther kinds ot ſtyle, however it may fall into ſome inequa- 
„ litiess The Argonauticks of Apollonius are faultleſs 
in their kind; and Theocritus hath ſfie vn the happieſt vein 
imaginable. for paſtorals, excepting thoſe in which he 
has deviated from the country: And yetif it were put to 
your choice, would you have your namedeſcend to poſte- 
rity with the reputation of either of thoſe poets, rather 
than with that of Homer? Nothing can be more correct 
«© than the Erigone of Eratoſthenes: but is he therefore a 
« greater poet than Archilochus, in whoſe compoſures perlpi- 
“ cuity and order are often wanting; the divine fury of his 
« genius being too impatient for reſtraint, and ſuperior to 
law? Again, do you prefer the odes of Bacchilides to Pin- 
„ Jay's, or the ſcenes of Jon of Chios to thoſe of Sophocles ? 
« Their writings are allow'd to be corre&, polite, and deli- 
«© cate; whereas, on the other hand, Pindar and Sophoc les 
« ſometimes hurry on with the greateſt impetuoſity, and 
© like a devouring flame ſeize and ſet on fire whatever comes 
4 in their way z but on a ſudden the conflagration is extin- 
« guiſh'd, and they miſerably fla; when no body expects _ 
| | 8 
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Penſive he ſaid; then prefling 25 he lay 
His breathleſs boſom, tore the lance away; 
And upwards caſt the corps: The reeking ſpear 


toy He ſhakes, and charges the bold charioteer.. 


« Yet none have fo little diſcernment as not to prefer the 
<« ſingle — of Saphocles to all the Tragedies that Jon: 
© ever brought on the frage. | | 

“ Ia dr decifions therefore on the characters of theſe. 
ec great men, who have illuſtrated what is uſeful and neceſ- 
« ſary with all the graces and elevation of ſtyle; we muſt 
« jmpartially confeſs that, with all their errors, they have 
cc more perfections than the nature of man can almoſt be 


ec conceiv'd capable of attaining : For tis merely human 


« to excel in other kinds of writing, but the ſublime en- 
& nobleth our nature, and makes near approaches to divini-- 
cc ty: He who commitsno faults, is bagels read without cen- 
ec ſure; but a genius truly great excites admiration. In 
« ſhort, the magnificence of a ſingle period in one of thete. 
« admirable authors, is ſufficient to attone for all their de- 
cc fects: Nay farther, if any one ſhould collect from Ho- 
« mer, Demoſthenes, Plato, and other celebrated heroes of an- 
cc tiquity, the little errors that have eſcap'd 4 they 
£ would not bear the leaſt proportion to the infinite beauties 

te to be met with in every page of their writings. Tis on 
tc this account that envy, through ſo many ages, hath never 
« been able to wreſt from them the prize of eloquence 
« which their merits have ſo juſtly acquir'd : An acquiſition 
«-which they ſtill are, and will in all probability continue 
& poſſeſs d of, , | 

« As long as ſtreams in filver mazes rove, 


Or ſpring with annual green rene ws the 8 


But 
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Rapt in the chariot o er the diſtant plains, ; 0 ö 
Far from his rage th immortal courſers drove; ' 
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But ſwift Automedon with looſned reins: be =_ 


Th' immortal courſers vrerè the gift of . | 


The End of the: Fourth V olume; 
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